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*ScoKN not the Sonnet/ says WonU worth : and with equal justice it 
mav be said, 'Scorn not the Hvuin:' for the hvmn has its scorners. 
'iliey ai'e chiefly those who, misapplying tlie old adage about mediocre 
poetrj', I'efuse to acknowledge any poetic merit falling short of the 
highest standard. Yet what is this but to give judgement against the 
primrose for wanting the fragrance and splendour of the rose ? Though 
dealing with subjects the highest and the deepest, the Christian hymn 
is obliged to move within the limits of scriptural truth, and to adapt 
itself to the comprehension of mankind at large, as well as to the 1*6- 
quirements of sacred music. By these rules the tiight of imagination is 
curbed, and the play of fancy controlled. The hymn, in short, poetically 
considered, is a minor poem, having laws of its own, and not entering 
into competition with the larger and freer works of inventiye genius. 
But to the meek and loving Christian it must always be peculiarly deai* ; 
for it finds its type in the inspired Book of Psalms and other canticles 
of the Sacred Volume, and it has the highest procopt and example to 
recommend its use. After sinking a hymn our Saviour went forth to 
His Agony and Passion. The Ephesians are advised by St. Paul to utter 
their common emotions 'in psalms, aud hymns, and spiritual songs.' And 
they of whom the world was not worthy, the persecuted children of the 
primitive Church, lifted their hearts to the Lord in h^innal melody 
from the moor, the mountain, or the catacomb. And if, laying authority 
aside for the moment, we look only to the influence of hymns in pro- 
moting religious feeling, we shall find it, in permanent vitality at least, 
to surpass the power of seimons. An able sermon, when preached, may 
]ioweifully awaken or instruct, convince or edify : when published, it 
may affect its readers in like manner : but all experience shows, that 
even the best sermons, be they ever so popular for a while, gradually 
lose their readers, and sink to slambeY oti XVv^ %\i^\'(,\.Q\iVi ^v^Nx^tsi^ ^s^-s, 
bj-a few students of rare diligence. A cocA \\\mTi^QXv \>^^ ^*Csi«V«sA.> 
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liyes in the household books and memories of the people : it passes from 
mouth to mouthy it echoes from soul to soul, it leaves its sting, as was 
said of the ancient orator, in the public heart and conscience. Take, for 
example, .three illustrious men of different times and countries : Ambrose 
of Milan, Martin Luther, and Reginald Heber. All three were eloquent 
preachers and powerful writers : yet we venture to saj that, for one 
student of their sermons in the present time, there are thousands who 
know their hymns by heart : and, whilst the Church of the Future cau 
aflfurd to dispense with all th^ homiletic works, it will never cease to 
stora in its treasury of sacrod song such gems as ' Te Deum laudamua/ 
' £in feste Burg ist unser Gott,' and ' Saviour, is Thy promise fled P ' 
And while we are speaking of the future Church militant, may we not 
ask Whether any religious work of these later times bids so fair to live 
in the warm affections and daily exercises of its members as 'The 
Christian Year? *• 

If h3rmns have this power and influence, it surely follows that their 
use cannot be too zealously promoted, nor too much care taken to guard 
against their abuse. A good hymn should be cordially recognised, ap- 
proved, and received; a bad one faithfully censured, reproved, and 
rejected. 

This, it may be said, is a barren truism. For who shall say in every 
case what is a good hymn, and what a bad one P A hymn may be good 
in doctrine and bad in poetry, or good in poetry and bad in doctrine. 
And doctrinal opinion and poetic feeling differ in different minds. To 
what tribunal does the appeal lie to decide between conflicting judge* 
mentsP 

It would seem that the matter can only be trusted to time and * the 
common sense of most* An authorised Hynm-book would be accepted 
by Churchmen only, and by them not universally ; and it would be open 
to grave objection, if no provision were made for its improvement fiivmi 
time to time, as new hymns of higher excellence appear.f 

It is clear that, on doctrinal grounds, a h3rmn may be yeiy differently 
estimated by persons of equal poetic taste. And every collection runs 

* <The Christian Tear' it not, strictly speaking, itself a Hymn-book, bat its 
materials have enriched many I^ymn-books, and this among the rest. I believe, 
however, that, with one exception, every hymn belonging to it in this voiame was 
extracted from other books, and not from ' The Christian Tear * itself. 

t There can hardly be a graver warning against the abase of aathority in snch 
matters than the retention in our services of Tate and Brady's Version of the Psalms. 
We most, indeed, always look for champions of the Qaricto against the Me/ioru. Bat 
in this case it might seem that oae qacetion answered sincerely by any person of 
ordioaiy taste and jadgement should settle the controversy. What would be said 
to this Version if it hsd been written last year, and were proposed now for nse in 
our churches? 
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the risk of being disapproved by some on account of certain hjrmna 
which may not exactly square widi their views of doctrine. The present 
volume cannot expect to be free from this danger. But, though it has 
doctrinal limits, it is conceived and executed in no narrow spirit ; and it 
appeals to large-minded Christians, who can cheerfully accept a great 
and general consent without exacting literal agreement with themselves 
in ever>' minor particular. The poetic element, though not to be placed 
on the same level of importance with the doctrinal, is yet of great 
moment, and it has certainly not been disregarded in this volimie. But 
we must allow that liere, too, no standard of opinion exists : and an 
Editor will always find it hard to satisfy the fastidious, and at the same 
time to obtain just appreciation from readers naturally indiHerent to the 
beauties of poetr}-. 

I have, for manv reasons, been more free to exclude bvmus than to 
include them. There was no obligation binding me to receive any hymn 
which, for whatever reason, I might not approve ; yet I must own that 
some few have been inserted more in deference to the opinion of friends 
and to popular feeling than from my own individual liking. In no in- 
stance, however, have I gone so far as to accept a hymn on account of 
its supposed populaiity, when I deemed it cither gravely wrong in 
doctrine, or seriously faulty in style. Thus, on the former ground, I 
have, with some hesitation, omitted Watts's lines, ' When I can read 
my title clear,* &c., and, on the latter, I have excluded his well- 
known hymn, * There is a land of pure delight,* &c. : for, in this hymn, 
although the two first stanzas are good, and the two next not bad, the 
fifth and sixth, in which lie the pith of the subject, are so poorly and 
80 incorrectly worded, that they effectually spoil the entire hymn.* 



^ The two BtanzAs in qaestion are these : 

could we mske our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts thst rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbedooded eyes ; 
Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o*er. 
Not Jordan's stream nor Death's cold flood 

Should fright us from the shore. 

Here, besides the nngainliness of the words, * Make our doubts remove,' * view the 
landscape o'er,' besides the poorness of the second line, too evidently framed for 
rhyme alone, the idea of climbing, metaphorically, where Moses stood, is strange 
and even absurd. But the worst confusion of thought is in the two last lines. 
For, although, in the second stanza of the hymn, it was said — * Death, like a 
narrow sea, divides that heavenly land from ours,' yet the poet should have remem- 
bered that, when Canaan was introduced as the representative of beaten, the Jordan 
necessarily became the representative of death, and l\vaa Vbk«^^\^ ^n^ '^w^aas^t^ 
stimun, Di^DeMtt'M cold flood,' are ndactd to tht ^\txva^\a»XjiL<i\K— ■^'^^'^^**^^"^^ 
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A* I have neceasarily been restrained by various causes from inserlin;jr 
many good hjiimay which come into my bands either printed or in 
numuacripty so I doubt not there are many others existing unknown to 
me : and aonie hare met my eyes for the first time since these pages 
were in t3rpe.* I would therefore willingly hope that this may become 
the basis of a future collection, at once fuUer and more select 

The Psalms are chiefly extracted from the Oxford (Parker), Cambridge 
(Deighton and Bell), and Cleveland Psalters. But they include also 
many of the best passages found in the two authorised Versions, and a 
few by other translators. 

Of the Hymns, about a hundred, more or less, are translated from 
Latin originals of the Early and Mediieral Church: nearly the same 
uumber from the Christian poets of Gennany: the remainder are by 
various authors^ of the English Church and other religious societies. 

The Psalms and Hymns are arranged, according to their subjects, 
under the several seasons of the Christian year, regard being had not 
only to general topics, but also to the Epistles, Gospels, Collects, and 
sometimes to the Lessons of the Church. But, as most hymns ai-e 
applicable to more than one season, and many to all seasons, I have sub- 
joined to the Preface an Lidex of subjects, by reference to which tbe 
reader will discover at a glance all those which are suitable to each 
occasion. It were .to be wished that a greater number of good hymns 
existed in the Church relating to the characters and events of Scripture, 
and also to the parables of the New Testament 

I have, here and there, but as sparingly as possible, used the license 
assumed by most In'mnological editors, of adapting the original com- 
position to the purpose of the work. I am not unaware that this 
license is condemned by some writers of authority; but it seems to 
ine that a distinction may fairly be drawn in this matter. If the book 
in which the piece is incorporated have for its professed design to exhibit 
the thoughts and utterances of certain authors, then assuredly no liberties 
ought to be taken with the text : even blunders or vulgarisms must be 
retained. But if the end and object of the book be the edification and 
advantage of those who use it, as in the present case, the Editor must 
look at every composition in this point of view; and he will often have 
no choice before him but that of either altering or rejecting altogether. 
For instance, in the hymn beginning with the words, 'Lord, when we 

desth.* The admiatkm of so fanlty a poem into Hymn-books iniminerable, shows 
how little criticsl aeninen has been often applied to the selection of words proper to 
be used on the most solemn of all occasions. My opinion of this psrtieiiUr hymn 
does not impaif the greet respect I entertain for Watts, as a writer whose tme poetic 
feeling can no more be qoestioned than his true Christian piety. 
* Amoo^ these 1 would especially name Canon Wordsworth's *Holy Year.' 
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kneel before Thj throne. And our confefisions powr^ there is something 
80 very displeasing to my taste in the idea of * pouring confessions/ that, 
if I were not free to change the expression^ I must omit the hymn. In 
Campbell's beautiful lines on the Nativity (08), the angel choirs are 
called ' the glorious hosts of Zion/ a term which cannot be theologically 
justified : and a song is put into their mouths very different from the words 
of Holy Writ Here, again, alteration or omission was the question at issue : 
and, even at the risk of deteriorating the poetry, I have endeavoured to 
improve the scriptural character of the piece. In translating Krum- 
macher*s striking lines (42), 'Allgemach aus Dammerung und Nacht,* 
I have substituted for bis two Inst lines (wie die sanfteu Lispel den 
Propheten einst auf Iloreb's Felsenspitz uniwehten) a totally different 
thought, thereby, I think, maintaining, what he had strangely violated, 
the parallelism of all the pai'ts of liis little poem. . In Toplady's well- 
known hynm, * Rock of ages,' who would wish to keep such rhymes as 
cure — power, dress — grace P In another composition of the same author 
(014), what reader of taste has not always been displeased with the opening 
line, ' Object of my first desire ? ' Reasons of equal weight may be 
assigned for every other departure froiu the oiigiual words. Abbre- 
viation has also beeu necessary in some instances : for it must be care- 
fully borne in mind that eveiy psalm and liymn in the volume has been 
chosen as proper to be sung, if not in the congregation, then in the 
lamily ; if not in the family, then by the individual Christian. 

Partly on account of these alterations, and partly because I have been 
unable to ascertain the authorship of many compositions, which have 
come to me either in manuscript or through other collections, I have 
thought it right to publish the volume without appending the names 
of writers to their works. This, however, I confess to be a defect, which 
ought hereafter, as far as possible, to be supplied. 

It is my pleasing duty to acknowledge, with deep gratitude, the liberal 
spirit in which numerous living authors have allowed me to use their 
compositions. It is almost invidious to select a few names : yet I cannot 
refridn from particulai'ly thanking Miss Winkworth, the Authoresses of 
'Hymns from the Land of Luther,' the Yen. Archdeacons Churton and 
Mant, Mr. Eeble, Mr. Isaac Williams, the Earl Nelson, Dr. Bonar, and 
the Ilev. A. T. Russell. My thanks are also due to the great Publishing 
Houses, which have kindly waived their claims in my favour. I owe 
much to the kind assistance of the Rev. E. J. Edwards, Vicar of Trent- 
ham, and of my old pupil and friend, the Rev. W. Walsham How, Rector 
of Whittington. Many other names are preserved by me in grateful 
recollection. 

I caimot but recognise the probability, that, in «(0 Iw^ ^ ^fiKian^'cs^w^ 
some bymna may have been included w\\.\iOul ^\3L^\\t«v^. \8k>^t^^ss^ ^» 
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any such cases, I confidently appeal to the generous feeling of those 
whose rights I may have transgressed. My hope is, that, in composing 
and editing Christian Hymns, we hare one common ohject^ and that we 
con, therefore, cheerfully afford to lend each other a helping-hand : ' hanc 
veniam petimusque damusque vicissim.' At the same time I must 
distinctly add, that it would not he consonant with my feelings to derivtf 
any pecuniary advantage from a work of this kind, undertaken purely 
for the good of the Church. I have therefore made over any profitd 
which may accrue to the Editor, to be equally divided between the two 
Societies for relieving the families of deceased clerg3rmen ; namely, ^ The 
Corporation of the Sons of the Clergy,' and ^ The Friend of the Clergy 
Corporation : ' my Trustees for this purpose being the Rev. W. W. How, 
Rector of Whittington, and the Rev. T. B. Lloyd, Incumbent of St. 
Mar}'*s, Shrewsburj'^ 

If this book shall, in any measure, by God's blessing, help to promote 
Christian faith and love in the land, its end will have been fully answered. 
' Ita Deus faxit I * 



Shrewsbusy: December 31, 1862. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS 



FOR THE CHRISTIAN SEASONS. 



X Pftalm X. 13. Ari$e, Lord^ ^. 

1 Arise, Lord, frith healing rod, 
Lift up Thine hand and save, God ; 
Arise to help the meek : for why 
Should impioos toogaesThj Kamedefj? 

2 Alood ther boast, ' Oar acts are free; 
God hidesHis &ce: God will not see : * 
Bat Thoa hast Men : Tli j piercing ray 
Through sin's dark windings flashes daj. 

3 Recorded bj Thj righteoas hand 

The sinner^s deeds for judgment stand : 
To Thee the poor commits his cause. 
His help from Thee the friendless draws: 

4 Quell Thou the scornful arm, and beat 
The proud oppressor from his seat : 
Proclaim — The reign of sin is o*er. 
The pUoe that knew it knows no more. 

5 Lord the King of boundless might. 
The wicked perish from Thy sight: 
'TIS Thine the drooping heart to cheer, 
The cries of prajing sainU to hear, 

6 The orphan's injured canse to try, 
And, in Thy people's peril nigli. 

To snatch them from the spoiler's rage. 
And guard their rightful heritage. 

7 Praise God from whom all blessings 

flow, &c. 

2 Fsalnzll. Hetp.Lord,^. 

1 HcLP US, Lord; the good decay; 
The fiiithfttl from the world depart; 
The liar rules with subtle sway, 
The Alse $mootb Up, the double heart. 



2 The flatterers guile the Lord shall quell. 

The mouth that speaks with boastful 
glee: — 
' Our tongues in matchless power excel. 
Our lips are strong ; what lord have we? 

3 He hears tlie poor man's deep-drawn sighs 

He sees the hearts that inly mourn, 
And * Lo, I come,' He saith, ' I rise 
To save thee from the tyrant's scorn.' 

4 Thy Word is pure and perfect. Lord, 

As silver in the furnace tried : 
Seven times assayed, tliat holy Word 
Seven times hath come forth purifled. 

3 The souls, Lord, that with Thee walk 
Thy love will shield in evil hour. 
On every side though sinners stalk, 
And baseness climbs to lofty power. 

6 One God unseen, the Father, Sou, &c 

3 Psalm xUi. How kmg irili Tkou forget me 
Lonl, 4c. 

1 How long forgotten. Lord, by Thee, 
Forbiilden still Thy face to see. 
Shall I, by daily grief distrest. 

Take counsel with my doubtful breast? 

2 How long amidst triumphant foes. 
Who mock my agonibing woes. 

To heaven's high throne must I complain 
And seek the Lord my God in vain? 

3 CofLsider, Lord, and hear my cries, 
Pour lieht upon my troubled eyes, 



TSALUS AND HTMNS 



4 Lest o*er mj fall the (be rejoice, 
And cry with loud exalting Toiee t 
* Lo where he lies, a tnun|M clod, 
Wlio Tainlj tniated m his God.' 

5 Bat I will erer tnist Thee, Lord; 
Bf J joj M in Thj ssTing Word : 
Thj tender mercies I will bless, 
And sing of all Thj righti 



4 Plain xiT. Tkejbcl katk $aid M his heart, 
* Jhere is no CoU,* ^e. 

1 * Trkre is no God,' so saith the fool 

In his vain heart alone. 
Ah reckless seed and spnming rule! 
None doeth good, not one. 

2 The Lord looked down from heaven, and 

saw 
How men on earth abode: 
And none were there who loved His law. 
None Booght the living God. 

3 With thoughts corrapt, and oonscieoce 

seared, 
In hateful wajs tbej ran; 
In all the world no good appeared, 
Nor anj righteoas man. 

4 * How blinded are their hearts,' He said, 

' Who live in sin and shame! 
Mj people tbejr devour as brsad ; 
Thej call not on Mj Name.* 

5 In vain je strive, race abhorred, 

In vain je fret and rage; 
For God is with His saints, the Lord 
Amidst His heritage. 

6 when will oar redemptioD spring 

From Zioo*s holj height? 

when to Salem will her King 

Betnm with healing light? 

7 When God shall hear His people's Toioe, 

And break their galling chain, 
The fiioe of Jacob will rejoice, 
And Israel smile again. 



PMlmzzzrll. f^mci 



\ ♦« 



1 Not in envj, not in anger. 

On the vdcked bend thine eje : 
Like the grass, they watt the mower. 
Like the leaves, thej Aide and die. 

2 Seek the Lord, and do thj dutj : 

Fearless in the laod abide. 
Glad io Him, whose fiUthfol merdet 
, All thoa Bsedert wifl provide. 



3 To the Lord commit thj harden: 

Trost Him; He will act for thee; 
He will clear thj truth, as dajlight. 
And, as noon, thine equitj. 

4 Not in wrath and guilt j malice 

With the pampved sinner strive : 
He shall perish, but the faithful. 
Waiting for the Loid, shall Uve. 

5 Pause awhile:— where now the scorner 

Seek him, he is found no more : 
But the meek the land inherit, 
Peace is theixi in plenteous store. 

6 Glorj be to God the Father, &c 

PAST n. 

7 Better is the good man's little 

Than the sinner's huge increase: 
For the Lord beats down the wicked. 
While the upright dwell in peace. 

8 He will note the dailj perils. 

Guard the fortunes of the good : 
£vil times shall never shame them. 
Dearth shall never stint their food; 

9 But the godless racs shall vanish. 

All whose sins the Lord provoke, 
Failing as the hunb-cropt herbage. 
As in air the gliding smoke. 
10 Sinners borrow, and repaj not. 

Saints will lend with generous hand: 
Whom He curseth fode imd perish, 
Whom He bleneth hold the knd. 



11 Glorj be to God the Father, &e. 

6FMlra xxxvll. tS. The stems ^ 
mam are ordered bif the Lord, %e, 

1 Lord, Thoa wilt guard with fiutlifal 

love 
The jost man, whom ThuM ejas approve; 
Thj hand his footsteps will sastaio, 
And, if he foil, uplift again. 

2 I have been joung, and now am old, 
Yet ne'er did I the meek behold 

Of heaven abandoped, or his seed 
Imploring at mj gate for bread. 

3 The good man's heart with pity glows: 
The bountj that his hand bestows 
Descends upon his distant race 

In fmitfal showers of heavenlj grsce. 

4 Depart from ill, to good inelioe 
Thj soul, and endless lifo he thine: 
The Lord, to whom the truth k dotf, 
Fonakas no pioat wunbip^. 



*-, rjF- 



FOB ADVEMT. 



5 Soon ihan ffif ttvlattiiig doom 
The rimier knd hit noe coomiM, 
While happier aainto from age to age 
PoaMM Hb praniaed heritage. 

6 The Father, Son, and Spirit hlen, &e. 

PAST n. 

7 Blest IB the mooth bj wisdom tanght. 
The good man*8 tongoe, with justice 

fraught: 
The law of God, his inward irnide, 
Forbids bis stedfast feet to slide. 

8 I saw the sinner: bold was he; 
Strong as a green deep-rooted tree: 
I came again, bis pride was o'er; 

I sought him; he was found do more. 

9 Great peace and comfort to the end 
The pofect and the just attend : 
The godless perish from the waj: 
The wicked have no future daj. 

10 The Lotd defends the righteous seed j 
He keepa them safe in time of need : 
Safe from the cruel and unjust 

He keepe them, for in Him thej trust. 

1 1 Praiee we the Lord with choral hjmo, 

&c. 

7 PulmzlU. As the hart pmUetM, %e: 

1 As pants the hind for cooling streams, 

So longs mj soul for Thee, 
God; my heart is all athirst 
The living God to see. 

2 When shall I stand before His &ce? 

On tears I feed bj daj, 
By night on tears: * Where now thj 
God?* 
The busj mockers saj. 

3 Where now thj God? the scorner cries: 

keen and cruel word I 
Through all mj bones with mnrdenms 
dint 
It stabbeth like a sword. 

4 WhT art thou heavy, mj soul? 

Why troubled in my breast? 
put thy trust in God : on Him 
Bepose, and be at rtst: 

5 Tea, know that I shall thank Him yet 

Within His calm abode^ 
Who shines on me with saving light. 
My own, n/iaith/tai God. 



Fsaia xlvi God it 9w nfmgt m$ti 
tiremglk,^. 
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1 God, our Hope and Strength abiding. 
Soothes our dread, exceeding nigh: 

Fear we not the world subsiding, 

Boots of nMmntains heaving high. 

Darkly heaving 
Where in Ocean's heart they lie. 

2 Let them roar, his awful suites; 
Let them boil — each dark-browed 

hill 
Tremble, where the proud wave urges : 
Here is yet one quiet rill; 

Her calm waters, 
Zion's joy, flow clear and still: 

3 Joy of God's abode, the station 
Where the Eternal fixed His tent:— 

God is there a strong salvation; 

On her place she towers unbent 

God will tad her 
Ere the stars of mom be spent. 

4 Heathens rage, dmninions tremble, 
God spake out, earth melts away : 

God is where our hosts assemble, 
Jacob's God, our rock and stay. 

Come, behold Him . 
O'er the wide earth wars allay. 

5 Come, behold God's work of wonder, 
Scaring, wasting earth below; 

How He knapped the spear in sunder. 
How He brake the wamor'a bow. 

Wild war-chariota ' 
Bum before Him, quenched as tow. 

6 * Silence — for the Almighty know Me; 
O'er the heathen throned am I, 

Throned where earth must crouch below 
^Jfe:' — 
Lord of Hosts, we know thee nigh : 

God of Jacob, 
Thou art still our Bock on high. 

9Fulm zc. Lord^ Tkou kmtt been omr dwetl- 
ing.plaee tit all gemeraUcmM^ f c. 

1 Lord, Thou hast been Thy people'a tt*t 
Through every generation: 

Their refuge sure when peril pressed, 

Their hope in tribulation : 
Thou, ere the mountains sprang to birth. 
Or ever thou hadst formed the earth, 

Art God from everlasting. 

2 The sons of men retom to cUy 
When Thoa the word hast spoken, 

■ As with % \0r«dX vm^ v«v^^ 
I (iQMYik«%TijnnnL\iit<SMDu 



PSAl^MS AKD HTMKS 



A thoottod jmn are in Th j ^ht 
Bat as the puMO^ houn of night, 
Or jttteixiaj departed. 

3 Fair laugh the floweri,wfaoie betntj 

The £w8 of moniing eherish: 
Pale evening comes; with fiiding hne 

They hang their heads and perish. 
So fiuie we in Thj righteoos wimth: 
Thine eyes behold onr secret path, 

Our deeds and thoughts of eril. 

4 To God the Father let as sing, &G. 

PART IL 

5 Soon, as a breath, the times sre past 

Of those who seem the strongest: 
And if to serentj jears they last, 

Or foorsoors, at the longest, 
Life's proudest length is sorrow still. 
Lord, who rereres Thj might j will? 

Who righUj dreads Thine anger? 
€ teach us so to count oar dajs 

That we maj prise them dolj: 
So guide our feet in wisdom's wajt 

That we maj lore Thee trnlj: 
Return, Lord, oar griefs behold, 
And with Thj goodness, as of old, 

s^isfy OS earlj. 
7 For long have been our dajt of pain, 

And long our jears of sadness: 
To us display Thj grace again. 

And to our sons Thj gladness 
Lord our God, with fiiTooring lore 
Shine forth; oar handiwork approre, 

And bless oar dailj laboor. 

Fialncxal. J wiU U/l mm wUme ewes 
tkekOit,^. 

1 I urr mine ejes onto the hOls : 

Whence comes mj p romised aid? — 
Eren from the Lord, whose glorj fills 
The hesTen and earth He made.— 

2 He ahall sustain thj foot, and keep 

Aroand thee watch and ward : 
He slumbereth not, He doth not sleeps 
Our Keeper, IsnMl*s Guard. 

S The Lord Himself defends thj waj. 
The Lord upon thj right: 
He shades thee from the sun bj daj, 
And from the moon bj night. 

4 The Lord wUl guard thee from all in ; 

To Him thj sool commeod ; 
The Lord will keep thj goings itill 
'fhrongh ages witboot sod. 

5 Gire glorj to the Three in Ona^ &c 



AsimMUmmatk,mi»Ckrm$h&M 
hema^edl9€, ICor.av. 
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1 Whbx the harping Seraphim 
Sang creation's matin hjmn. 
Ere thu world grew oold and dim, 
All wss holj, good, and £ur; 
Angel wings were in the ur. 
And the roice of God was there 

S Oftentimes a dream will rise. 
In the light of snmmer skies. 
Of man's forfeit Paradise: 
Fondly, rdnly, we retrace 
AH the glory and the grace 
Of that long-lost dwelling-ph^e. 

3 Bitter, bitter, wss the shoot. 
Deadly, desdly, was the fruit 
Of the fatal knowledge-root: 
^\'hen the serpent, preaching nn, 
Dared his subtle way to win 
The frail heart of Ere within. 

4 Then our Eden was o'erthrown; 
Man was driren forth alone 

In tlie world to toil and groan. 
W*eary heart and aching brow, 
Stubborn earth to dig and ploogb. 
This must be his portion now. 

5 But the hearen-bom light of faith 
Shines upon the couch of death, 
Soothes sod cheers the foiling breath: 
One there is who opens wide 

Eden's portal long denied ; 

Christ, onr Sarionr and onr Guide. 

C Life has sorrow, death has fear; 
But the Son of God is near. 
Pointing to a happier sphere; 
Where, their toils and trials o'er, 
Souls by Him redeemed adore 
God their Sariour erermore. 



Shelo9kitftkefirmatkere^,mmd4id€t 
Geo. lU. 
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1 She saw, she took, she ate; 

Death entered by the eye: 
And, dallying with the tempter's bait. 
We lost, consent, and die. 

2 But all mankind, restored. 

Their Eden may retrieve; 
And, lo, by faith we see unr Lord, 
We touch, and taste, and live. 

3 Jesos, Thou art a tree 

That makes the foolish wise; 
New light is thein who feed oo Thee^ 
New powers within them rise. 



^0& ADVENT. 



4 Wisdom dmne Thoo art, 

ReceiTed throni^h faith alone; 
And when Thoa dott Thyielf impart, 
W« know as we are known. 

5 We with the angel host, &c. 



The power qf Hit Ckritt. Rev. zll. 
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1 TiiR world in condemnation lay. 

And death, from Adam reij^inf;, 
0*er men's frail bodies held his swsy, 

While sin, their souls enchaining, 
Foredoomed the second death to all 
Who shared the ruin of the fnll : 

But Christ's triumphant mission 

Redeemed us from perdition. 

2 Then round Ilis manger let us throng, 

Attend Him in temptntion, 
Carrj our cross with joj along 

His path of tribulation ; 
With Him to Olivet retire, 
On CalvarT at His feet expire, 

Till, on Mount Zion seated. 

Our bliss shall be ccmipleted. 

14 WkaiitpomrlifiFr Jmttir. 

1 'Ti8 not for man to trifle: life is brief, 

And sin is here: 
Oar age is but the falling of a leaf, 

A dropping tear. 
We hare no time to sport the hours awaj; 
We must be working while 'tis called to- 
day. 

2 Oar being is no shadow of thin air, 

No Tarant dream, 
Ko fable of the things that never were 

But onlv seem : 
Tis full of meaning as of mystery, 
Though strange and solemn nuy that 
meaning be. 

3 Oar sorrows are no phantoms of the night , 

No idle tale; 
No ckMid that floats along a sky of light 

On summer gale: 
They are the true realities of earth, 
Friends and companions even from oar 
birth. 

4 life below — how brief and poor, and sad, 

One heary sigh ! 
life above — how long, how fsir,and glad, 

An endless joy! 
to have done with daily dying here! 
to begin the living in yoo sphere! 



5 day of time, bow dark! Oaky and ea 
How dull yoor hoe! 
day of Christ, how bright! O sky 
earth 
Hade fair and new! 
Come, better Eden, with thy fresher gn 
Come, brighter Salem, gladden all 
scene. 



Vmtil the dap break and the tkadawi 
Jiee awofi. Cant. ii. 
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1 The sick soul lieth weary 

On the world's heaving breast. 
With clouds of care and sorrow 

And weight of sins opprest. 
Out of the night she crieth. 

Out of the narrow room : 
Saviour, gentle Saviour, 

When wilt Thou pierce the gloom ? 

2 Rise, rise above the mountains, 

With healing on Thy wings; 
Break, break into tlie chambers, 

Where pain in secret stings. 
Come while the morning tarries. 

Our wailing eyes to bless: 
Look through the lowly lattice, 

Bright Sun of Righteoosness. 

3 Set for the hearts that love Thee 

Thy mighty sign above, 
The white rays of redemption. 

And the red fire of love. 
Out of our gk>om we call Thee, 

Out of oar helpless night; 
Sun of the world, blest Saviour, 

Show us Thy perfect light 
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hord^ to whom skouU ufegof John vf« 



1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright 

With holy love and fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 
We perish if we cease from prayer: 

grant as power to pray; 
And when to meet Thee we prepare, 

Lord, meet us by the way. 

2 Weighed down with guilt, convinced of si 

In weakness, want, and woe, 
Without us wars, and fears within^ 

whither shall we go? 
We come, Gnd of grace, to Thee 

With sad and contrite hearts: 
Give what Thine eye delights to see, 

Truth in the inward parts. 
«3 



6 



9 Girt ditp hindfitj; tlie 

Of godlj lorroir give, 
A itraof , dttlriiif OQofidtooe 

To hour Thj voiot, and live: 
Giva fidth in Him wboM sacrifioe 

Did ooM for tm stooe ; 
To cast our boptt,* to fix oar cyet, 

On 01iritt» and Christ alone : 

4 Give patience atill to watch and bear, 

Though merej long delaj ; 
Coorage the SaTiooi^e cross to share, 

And trust Thee, thongh Tbon skj. 
Eaabled thus oar race to run, 

Lord of all power and might. 
We, 6j Thj Spirit, throngh Thy Son, 

Shall praj, and praj aright. 



PSALMS AND 6THNS 



ThmkMgMng to Got. S Cor. Ix. 
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1 Fatrsk of mercies, let oor wajs 

With Thee acceptance find; 
Thj loring-kindness we conliMS 
To OS Mid all mankind. 

2 Thanks for creation are Thj doe, 

For life prese r ved hj Thee, 
And all the blessings life affords, 
So great, and jet so free. 

3 Thanks for redemption, above all, 

To ns in Jesas given; 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth, 
And for the hope of ^ven. 

4 let a sense of these Thj gifts 

Our best affections move, 
That, while oar lips Thj praise prodaim, 
Oar hearts maj feel Thj love. 

To Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, &c 

18 

1 Call Jehovah thj salvation; 

Rest beneath the Ahnightj's shade; 
In His sacred habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be afraid. 
There no torn alt can alarm thee, 

Thoashalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Gnile nor Tiolenoe can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 
1 From the sword at noondaj wasting. 

From the noisome pestilence 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 

God wUl be thj sure defence: 
Fear not then the deadlj quiver, 

Thoogh a thoosand foel the blow; 
Merej shall thj sool deliver, 

Though ten thoosand be laid bw. 



Tked^€mee^ftk€ Matt High. Pt.xcl. 



3 If with pore and firm afieetioo 

On God's kws be set thj love. 
With the wings of His protection 

He will shidd thee from above: 
Thoo shalt call when griefo oppress thee: 

He will hearken. He will save; 
Here with special favour bless thee, 

Give thee lifo bejond the grave. 
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Tke world patutkmoag. 1 John it. 



1 AwAKB, — again the Gospel-trump is 

blown; 
From jear to jear it swells with louder 

tone; 
. From jear to jear the signs of wrath 
Are gathering round the Judge's path : 
Strange words fulfilled, and mightv 

works achieved. 
And truth in all the world both hated 

and beUeved. 

2 Behold, the world is thronging round to 

gaze 
On the dread Tisioo of the latter dajs. 
Constrained to own Thee, bat in heart 
Prepared to take Barabbas* part; 
' Hasanna * now, to-morrow ' Cmcifj/ 
Tho changeful burden still of their rude 
lawless cij. 

3 The bad and good their several warnings 

give 
Of His approach, whom none maj see and 
live: 
Faith's car, with awful still deUght, 
Counts them like minute-bells at night, 
Keeping the heart awake till dawn of mom. 
While to the funenl pile this aged world 
is borne. 

A But what are heaven's alarms to hearts 
tliat cower 
In wilful slamber, deepening everj hour, 
Tliat draw their curtains cloeer round 
The nearer swells the trumpet's sound? 
Lord, ere our trembling lamps sink down 

and die. 
Touch us with chastening hand, and make 
us feel Thee nigh. 
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Bow l^ag $kaO tkifjowmqf hot 



I Fab down the ages now. 
Her joumej i^l-nigh past. 
The pilgrim Church fores on, in hope 
* To rttch the crown at last 



FOB ADVENT. 



No widtr it tbt gtte, 

No bratdor is the waj, 
No naootlMr if tb« andaot path 

That kftds to light and daj. 

2 No sUclur growi tb« fight. 

No ftoblar is tbo foe, 
No lestf the need of annoor tried, 

Of shield and spear and bow. 
Kor less we feel the blank 

Of earth's still absent Kin|^, 
Whose presence is of all our bliss 

The everUutting spring. 

3 Thns onward still we press. 

Through evil and throogh good, 
Through pain, and poverty, and want, 

Throi^ch peril and through blood. 
Still faithful to our God, 

And to our Captain true. 
We follow where He leads the waj. 

The kingdom in our view. 



Tkt SfirU amd the Bride smt. Come. 
Rev.kxii. 
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1 The Church has waited long 

Her absent Lord to see ; 
And still in loneliness she waits, 

A friendless stranger she. 
Age after age has gone. 

Sun after sun has set, 
And still, in weeds of widowhood. 

She weeps a mourner jet. 

4t We long to hear Thj voice, 

To see Thee face to face. 
To share TI17 crown and glory then, 

As now we share Thy grace. 
Should not the loving Bride 

The absent Bridegroom monni? 
Should she not wear the weeds of grief 

Until her Lord return? 
d The whole creation groans. 

And waiU to hear Thy voice. 
That shall restore her cumelineM, 

And make her wastes rejdce. 
Come, Lord, and wipe away 

The cume, tlit sin, the stain: 
Come, make this blighted world of onn 

Thine own fiur world again. 



22 



The whoie eremthom groemeik and trarail- 
etk in pain together until now. Hocn. « iii . 

I Comb, Lord; Thy saints for Thee 
Look out with msny a sigh: 
The Spirit and the Bride say, * Come;* 
hear'st Thou not their err? 



Come, Cor Thy Hwt are itrong ; 

With tMBtiag lipt tlieyaay, 
* Where is the praniaed Advent ni 

And where tlie dreaded day? ' 

2 Come, Lord; the good are few, 

They lifi the voice in vain : 
Faith waxes fisinter in the world. 

And love is on the wane. 
Come, for the com is ripe ; 

Put now Thy sickle in : 
Besp the great harvest of the yeai 

Bum up the tares of sin. 

3 Come, Lord ; ordain at length 

A new creation's birth ; 
Bfstore our forfeit Paradiiie, 

Build up the ruined earth. 
Come, let Thy reign begin, 

Begin, nor ever ceaae. 
The reign of holiness and troth. 

The reign of love and peace. 



Cast qfftke work* qfdarkneu »ndj 
tke armomr ttftfgki, Rom. xli 



23 

1 Thou plenteous Source of light an 

From whom all grace proowds, 
Chase from our souls tlie gloom of 

And make us hate its deeds : 
In armour clad of heavenly proof 

We will not fear or fly. 
But bravely through opposing hoel 

Press onward to the sky. 

2 If long and doubtful seem the strif< 

Our pains and triak sore. 
Such are the ills of mortal life. 

And such our Saviour bore: 
Once, humbled from His lofty thro 

He dwelt in weakness here, 
And His has been the stmggling s 

And His the falling tear. 

3 When time has ran its destined em 

And all our years are fled. 
He comes, with monarch's pomp and 

To wake and judge the dead : 
7%efi help us, Lord, while sinners* 

Shall iucken witli dismay. 
To lift our heads, and joyful hail 

Redemption's perfect day. 



%%'aikasehadren<fUgkt. Eph. 
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1 Walx in the light, and thou shalt 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
>Mio rei«nw in light above. 
b4 



. .. ^-(-W mM 
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PSAUIS AN^ HTUKS 



Walk in the light, and nn aUiomd 

Shall ne'flr defila again; 
Thf hlood of Jcaoa Chrift the Loni 

Shan deuM firam amy Btun. 

2 Walk in the light, and thon ahalt find 

Tbj heart made tnilj Hia 
Who dwelli in cloodlesa light enshrined, 

With whom no darkneee ia. 
Walk in the li|eht, and thoa thalt own 

Thj misU have passed awaj, 
Decause in thee that light hath shone 

Which grows to perfect daj. 

3 Walk in the light, and e*en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear; 
Glorj shall chase awaj its gloom, 

For Christ hath ounqaered thwe. 
Walk in the light, and thine shaU be 

A path, if thomj, bright; 
For God bj grace shall dwell in thee. 

And God Himself is light. 



§0 iheeimAe name pf the Lord pf 
UotU. 1 Sam. xtU. 
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1 A TOWER of strength our God doth stand, 

A bockler to defend ns; 
In all the woea of Ufa His hand 

Tme help ia nigh to lend ns. 
Oar foe preparea him for the fight, 
With conning armed and hellish might; 

On earth is not his fellow. 

2 With fcroe of arms we nothing can. 

Foil soon were we o*erridden ; 
But for ns fights the goodlj mah 

Whom God Himself hath bidden. 
Askje Hia name? Tis Christ onr Lord, 
The God of Hosts alone adored, 

Our Champion; none maj brata Him. 

3 Should heirs battalions round ns presi 

AJl banded to derour na. 
Yet this should work us good suooesa, 

Nor fear e*en then o*erpower ns: 
Though this world's prince look fieree and 

bold. 
It matters not, his doom is told, 

A single breath can fiiil him. 

4 Our fbea mnst let the Word stand sure; 

No thanks for this are owing: 
God*8 Spirit makea our waj secure. 

His light and atrength bcatowing. 
Those fiiea maj rarish eaithlj bUss; 
Let be, no gain thej reap from this: 

God*a ki^dom still is laft na. 



26 BekM, I eown ^mkUg, Bav. zzli. 

1 Saviour of the nations, come; 
lioave for ua Thj gloriona home: 
Glad hosannaa we will aing, 
Greeting Thee, our heavenly King. 

2 With a k7al kiss of love 
We receive Thee from above. 
With a solemn vow to paj 
True allegiance to Thy sway. 

3 Come, Lord Jesu, take Thy rest 
In the convert sinner's breast; 
Make the quickened heart Thy thro 
Son of God, the Virgin'a Son. 

4 Welcome to this vale of tears. 
Ripeness of the perfect yean. 
Born as man with men to dwell, 
Come, our true ImmanueL 

5 God in man, incarnate God, 
Sinless Child of flesh and blood, 
Man in God, Thv brethren we, 
Raise us up to God in Thee. 

FART II. 

6 Zion, at thy shining gates, 
Lo, the King of Glory waits: 
Haste thy Monarch's pomp to greet, 
Strew thy palms before His feet. 

7 Christ, for Thee their triple light 
Faith and hope and love unite : 
Tbia the beacon we display 

To proclaim Thine Advent-day. 

8 Come, and give ns peace within: 
Looee ns frotn the bands of sin : 
Take away the galling weight 
Laid on ns by Satan's hate. 

9 Give us grace Thy yoke to wear. 
Give us strength Thy cross to bear; 
lilHke ua Thine in deed and word, 
Thine in heart and life, Lord. 

10 Kill in us the carnal root. 
That the Spirit may bear fruit; 
Plant in na Thy lowly mind, 
Keep us fidthful, loving, kind. 

11 So, when Thou shalt come again, 
Judge of angels and of men. 
We with all Thy ssinU shall sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. 



Meaias eometk. John Iv. 
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1 Tifs mighty gatea of earth unbar. 
For lo^ One coroeth from afur: 



FOB ADVENT. 



TIm King of kingi b drawing nctr, 
Tb6 SATioar of tho world is here: 
Life, beiUth, ttlvatioo. He doth bring; 
Lift np joar Toice, exult and sing: 
Praise, mj God, all praise to Thee; 
My Maker, wise is Thy decree. 

2 The Lord is jost, a helper tried, 
On wings of mercy fain to ride; 
His kingly crown is holiness, 
His sceptre pity, swift to bless; 
The end of all our woes He brings, 

And ransomed earth with triumph sings: 
Praise, my God, all praise to Thee; 
My Sariour, great Thy yictory. 

3 blest the city, blest the land, 

That yield them to this King*s command! 
blest the hearu, set free from sin. 
To whom this Monarch enters in! 
The Son of Joy is He, who brinf!S 
The light of healing on His wings. 
Praiiie, my God, all praise to Thee, 
My Comforter eternally! 

4 Unbar the gates, make plain His way; 
In godliness your souls array; 

A temple in your hearts prepare, 
Adorned with love, and joy, and prayer; 
That, entering in, your holy King 
The blessings uf His grace may bring. 
Praise, m^ God, all praise to Thee, 
Great undivided Trinity! 



BekoU, Hgskall come, iaitk tke Lord qf 
. Ho$U. Mal.iii. 
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1 HOW shall I receive Thee, 

How meet Thee on Thy way, 
Blest hope of every nation, 

My sonFs delight and stay? 
Jesu, Jesu, give me 

Now by Thy own j^ure light 
To know wbate er is pleasing 

And welcome in Thy sight. 

2 Thy Zion palms is strewing, 

And branches fresh and fair; 
My soqI, to praise awaking. 

Her anthem shall prepare. 
PerpeAuil thanks and praises 

Forth from my heart shall spring; 
And to Thy Name the service 

Of all my powen I bring. 

3 ye who sorrow, sinking 

Beneath your grief and pain, 
Rejoice in His appearing 

>Yho shall your souls sustain: 



He comes, He eomes with gladness: 
How great is His good-will! 

He comes; all grief and anguish 
Sliall at His woid be itiU. 

4 Ye who with guilty terror 

Are trembling, fear no more: 
With love and grace the Saviour 

Shall you to hope restore. 
He comes, who contrite sisnen 

Will with the children place, 
The children of His Father, 

The heirs of life and grace. 

5 He comes, the Lord to judgment: 

Woe, woe to them who hate! 
To those who love and seek Him 

He opes the heavenly gate. 
Come quickly, gracious Saviour, 

And gatlier us to Thee, 
That in the light eternal 

Our joyous home may be. 

n'hen Christy vho it our l^fe, tkidl 01 
then shall u>e also appear wifA H 
glory. Col. ili. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come dow 
Jesu, fix in us Thy dwelling. 

And Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Shine into our hearts, and never. 

Never more Thy temple leave. 

2 Work in us Thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us know Thy great salvation, 

Perfectly renewed in Thee: 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till we rebt in heaven above, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, joy, and love. 
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Bf hold, tMg King cometM to thee. Zee 



30 

1 Unfou> your gates, and open 

The door of every heart; 
Their tokens of rejoicing 

Let field and wood impart; 
The path with branches strewing, 

Adoni the sacred way; 
Throw wide the gates of glory ; 

The King must pass to>day. 
2 mighty King, Jeso, 

My heart shsll welcome Thee^ 
My heart, too little worthy 

The Saviour's home to be. 



■ . ■ m 1t^ ^^A P ■ 1 ^^^^ ^^^^f^^fc * ^^W^^ ■ 
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PSALMS AND fitHNS 



Tai will I not distnitf al 

BiftiM tbt njwX Guert! 
TIm publican andtiiiiMr 

BaeetTed Him, and irtre bM. 

3 Lord, in (kith and meekneis 

Uj btart would TbM retain, 
And yidd Thao lore onfeigpM, 

Wbooi nooo hare l<}red in vain. 
For all who bid Thee weloome 

While passing oo Thjr waj, 
A home Thoa hiut preparM 

In everlasting day. 

Q 1 Efffrg ^mileff skali be naUed, mmi everp 
O-L maaM/cte mmd MM skaU ke wtade tow. 
lsa.xL 

1 Gird oo Thj conquering sword, 

Ascend Tbr shining car. 
And march, ^mighty Lord, 
To wage Thj holj war: 
Before Thy wheels 
In glad surprise 
The Tallejs rise, 
And link the hills. 

2 Beneath Thine arrowj shower 

Thj startled foes sliall fall; 
And captive to Thv power. 
That power which conquers all, 
The world shall know, 
Great King of kings. 
What wondrous things 
Thine arm can show. 

3 Lord, to the waiting soul 

Bend Thj triumphant waj. 
There every foe control, 
There all Thj might dIspUj: 
Erect Thj throne 
In ereij breast, 
That we maj rest 
. In Thee alone. 

QO Thenlgkiitftar»pent,tk€dajfitmikamd, 

1 Ths night of darkness fast declineth: 
Hear the glad truth, je nations round; 

On earth the light of merer shincth; 

With light the ocean waves are crowned; 
Bright dawn of that celestial daj 
When all shall own their Saviour's iwaj. 

2 Again the Spirit's might dcNonding 
Makee glad the barren wildemeas : 

The Toioe of God the mountains rending. 
The pcQStrate hills their Lord confess. 



Ye ntoMit lealms, jmir tribute bcii^ 

Prepars a pathwaj for jour King. 

3 AU tongues shall join their high thaBk» 

giving 

To Him who hath redeemed ns all : 
Lo, at His voice the dead are living, 

The idol hosts before Him fall: 
Bsised from his long and deathlike sleep, 
Before the cross see Israel weep. 
A Now hear, Lord, our supplication; 

Arise, the fallen world to bless: 
speed Thj promised visiutioo, 

Thj reign of truth and righteousness^ 
\Vhen ail the earth shall worahip Thee, 
AU ejes, Lord, Thj glorj 
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And J imw amolker angel Jig in the otM 
oT Ammn, kowing the everlMiimgGotpe» 
Her. xiv. 

1 Lo, in mid heaven the angel flies, 
Who bids the world from sleep arise; 

Afar his trump is sounding: 
The Gospel in his hand he brings, 
GUd message from the King of kingi^ 

With grace to all abounding. 
oome, the offered gift receive: 
In Jesus, all je lanc^, believe. 

2 No more for help to idols flj; 
Ko mors to creatures vainlj crj; 

To Jesus come adoring; 
On Him jour onlj Saviour call. 
And Jew and Greek together foil 

Before His throne imploring: 
One Advocate, one Lord confess, 
The Lord of truth and righteousness. 

3 Speed forth Thj glorj, Prince of peace, 
TiU all the worid from idoU cease, 

And heed Thine inviution: 
take the kingdoms for Thine own; 
Thou that art King of kings akme, 

Be Thine the adoration. 
From vanitj the creature free. 
Till everj heart be blest in Thee. 



Psshn cxix. 1«. Tkp Word A m imUen 
lo my pidMSt %e. 
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1 Tht Word is to mj feet a lamp, 

The vraj of truth to show; 
A cheering light to mark the path 
Wherein I ought to go. 

2 When I with griefs am so oppiest 

That I can bear no more, 
Acoofding to Thj Woid, do Thou 
Mj fomting soul restore. 



FOB ADVENT. 
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l«t mj aacrifioe of pnife 
With Thet aeoepUutoe find; 

And in Thj right«oas jndgmenta, Loid, 
Instruct mj willing mind. 

4 Thj teBtimooics I hare madt 

ilj beritag* and choice; 
For thej, when other comforts fiul, 
Mf drooping heart rejoice. 

5 To Father, Son, and Hulj Ghost, &c. 
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Tkp Word woi the Jog qf mg heart, 
Jer. XT. 



1 Holt Bible, book dirine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine: 
liline, to tell me whence I came; 
Mine, to teach me what I am; 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine, to show a Sariour's lore; 
Mine art thou to guide mj feet: 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit; 

3 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
IftheHoIj Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show bj liriDg faith 
Man can triumph over death; 

4 Mine, to tell of jojs to come. 
Light and life bejond the tomb; 
O thou precious book divine, 
Holj treasure, thou art mine. 
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Th9 Law ii within my heart, Ps.aL 



1 Lord, Thj Word abideth. 
And our footsteps guideth; 
Who iU truth believeth 
Light and joj receiveth. 
When our foes are near us, 
Then Thj Word doth cheer us. 
Voice of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

2 When the storms are o*er us. 
And dark clouds before us. 
Then iu light directeth 
And our waj protecteth. 
Who can tell the pleasure 
Who recount the treasure, 
Bj Thj Word imparted 

To the simple-hearted? 

3 Word of mercj, giving 
Succour to the living; 
Word of life, suppljing 
Comfort to the d/zngj 



that wediaoeming 
Its most bolj learning. 
Lord, maj love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee! ^ Amen. 
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Blet$ed it he that readeth. Rev. i. 



1 3IESSAOE of heaven, I gladlj receive 

thee; 
Word oif the Lord, I will ever believe thee; 
Star of salvation, I follow thj raj; 
Gospel of mercj, thj call I obej. 

2 Sweet are thj tidings of peace from above. 
Wonderful record o^ infinite love; 

Blav thj great lessons, thj storj, th v song 
Prompt me to goodness, and turn me from 
wrong. * 

3 Guide and companion, instructor and 

friend, 
Llf^hten mj pathwaj till error shall end ; 
Till thj light fade in eternity's bUse, 
I'ill tbj song blend with the Seraphim's 

praise. 

4 Spirit of truth, everlasting, divine. 
Thanks be to Thee that the Bible is mine, 
Thanks be to Thee that instruction is 

given 
Here to be holj, and happj in heaven. 



Thorn ihatt keep thewt^ Lord. Ps. xli. 



\ 
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1 How blest are thej to whom the Lord 

His gracious Name makes known, 
And bj His Spirit and His Word 

Adopts them for His own. 
He calls them to His roercj-scat. 

And hears their humble prajer; 
And when within His house thej meet, 

Tbej find His presence there. 

S Though men despise them or reprove, 
Thej count the trial small ; 
Whoever hate, if Jesus love, 
It makes amends for aU. 
Though meanlj clad, and coarselj fed. 

And, like their Sainour, poor, 
Thej would not change their Father's 
bread 
For all the worldling's store. 

3 When cheered bj faith's sublimer Jojs 
Thej mount on eagles' wings, 
Thef can disdain^ aa ch\\ds^% ^"W 
T^t ^itvit VDli YKEC^ ^ Ya^ 






IS 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Dmt Loid, lisist <mr Molt to paj 
The debt of pnbe we owe, 

That life to ns may be a daj 
Of beaToo begun below. 
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LettkeWbrd^CkrMdmeUinwomriekllf 
inaUwiB^oim. Cot. Hi. 



1 EvBR would I fain be reading, 

In the ancient holy Book, 
Of mj Sarioor** gentle pleading, 
Truth in everj word and look : 

2 How when chiklren came He blessed them, 

Suffered no man to reprove, 
Took them in His arms, and pressed them 
To Hb heart with words of loye : 

3 How to all the sick and tearful 

Help was erer gladlj shown ; 
How he soufrht the poor and fearful, 
Called them brothers and His own : 

4 How DO contrite soul e*er sought Him 

And was bidden to depart, 
How with gentle words He taught him, 
Took the death from out his heart. 

* Still I read the ancient stoij, 
And mj jo]r is ever new. 
How for us He left His glorj, 
How He still is kind and true: 

6 How the flock He gently leadeth, 

Which His Father gave Him here; 
How His arms He widely spreadeth, 
To His heart to draw ns near. 

7 Let me kneel, Lord, before Thee, 

Let my heart in tears o*erflow, 
Melted by Thy love adore Thee, 
Bkat in Thee through joy and woe. 
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JEeerAw wUk tmekne$$ the engrafted Ward, 
wUek is able to tave pour mmU. Jam, L 



1 PouB down Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 

On all assembled here; 
Let us reoeiTe the engrafted Word 
With meekness and with fear. 

2 By faith in Thee the soul acquires 

New life, though dead before; 
And he, who to Thy light aspires, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Preserre the power of faith alive 

In those that k>ve Thy Name: 
For sb and Satan daily strive 
To,qMoch the sacred flame. 



4 Thy grsoe and mercy flrst prevailed 

From death to set us free; 
And often sines our life had &t]ed, 
Unless renewed by Thee. 

5 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow. 

To Thee for help we call ; 

Our life and resurrection Thou, 

Our hope, our joy, our all. 
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Abide tcilk us, for it is towards c»ening. 
Luke xxir. 



1 Ah Jesu Christ, with us abide, 
For now, behold, *tis eventide: 

And bring, to cheer us through the night, 
Thy Woid, our true and only light. 
In times of trial and distress 
Preserve our truth and sted fastness. 
And pure unto the end, Lord, 
Vonclisafe Thy Sacraments and Word. 

2 Jesu Christ, Thy Church sustain; 
Our hearts are wavering, cold, and vain : 
Then let Thy Word be strong and clear 
To silence doubt and banish fear. 

guard us all from Satan*s wiles, 
From worldly threats and worldly smiles^ 
And let Thy saints in unity 
Know Thee in God and God in Thee. 

3 The days are evil: all around 
Strife, errors, blssphemies abound. 
And secret slander's withering eye, 
And soft-toogued, sleek hypocrisy. 
From these and all of God abhorred, 
Christ, protect us by Thy Word; 
Increafe our faith and hope and love. 
And bring ns to Thy fold above. 



He worketk signs in ketnen and in eartk. 
Danvi. 
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1 Slowly, slowly from the caves of night 
Steps the sun upon his path of light. 
Paling Stan, and red clouds upward 

flying, 
The great day>king*s advent prophesying. 

2 Slowly, slowly to the waiting field 
Comes the spring in wavy mist concealed. 
Merry burk and merle and plover's ojing 
The sweet season's advent prophesying. 

3 Skiwly, slowly nature's care again 
Robes the naked forest, hill and pldn, 
BnrsUng buds and odorous breeses sighing 
The rich summer's advent prophesying. 



FOB ADVENT. 
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4 SIowlj, ilowly from udoodscunii rati 
Lof» and jojr wake in the rackfing** 

breast, 
J^Qghing ejet to mother-cjet repljing 
The glad child-lore's advent prophesjing. 

5 Slowlj, slowlj nears its promised birth 
Heaven's meix^ to the groaning earth. 
Whispers in the wide world bom and 

dying 
The Redeemer's Advent prophesjing. 
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The Lord eomcik. Jude. 



1 Ix patient faith, till Christ shall come 
To call His duteous servants home, 

Our hearts and minds we keep. 
Still locking for that glorious dav 
When heaven and earth shall melt awsj, 

And saints awake from sleep. 

2 Ami signs there be, in this Ute time, 
Once more of hope's reviving prime, 

As in redemption's mom; 
The feverous earth doth shake again, 
Groaning and travailing in pain. 

Till some new change be bom. 

3 With no unheedfu^ hearts we hear 
The mutterings of convulsion near, 

And terror soon to be; 
Hosts gathering for the final strife 
Of light and darkness, death and life, 

With breathless awe we see. 

4 We know that fearful darkness soon 
Shall veil the fii^e of smi and mooA, 

The stars fonake tlieir spheres, 
The powers of heaven, with fear aghast, 
Tremble and quake, until at last 

Christ's sign in heaven appears. 

5 Then earth's rebellious tribes shall wail. 
And sinful hearta with terror fsil. 

While saints, despised so long, 
From east and west, and south and north, 
Bj angel trompets sumnKUied forth, 

Peal one great triumph-eong. 



Lookhtgfor mmi kmithtg unio the eamHmg 
^fikedagqfOod, S Pctm Ui. 
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I In the sun and moon and stars 

Signs and wonders there shall be; 
Earth shall quake with inward wan. 

Nations with perplexity. 
Soon shall ocean's hoary deep 

Tossed with stronger tempests rise; 
Darker stonns the mountains sweep. 

Bedder lightniof rend Uie 



2 Evil thoogbti shall shake the ptond. 

Racking doobt and restless fcar; 
Then amid the thnnder-clood 

Shall the Judge of men appear. 
But though from that awful face 

Heaven must fade and earth shaU fly ^ 
Fear je not, His chosen race; 

Your redemption draweth nigh. 

A X Waiting far the coming <tfemr Lord 
40 Jr$u$ Christ. 1 Cor. al. 

1 Saviour, is Thy promise fled, 

Xor longer might Thy grace endtire 
To heal the sick and raise the dead. 

And preach Thy Gospel to the poor ? 
Come, Jesu, come, retum again ; 

With brighter beam Thy servants Mess, 
Who long to see Thy perfect reign. 

And share Thy kingdom's bappii 



2 A feeble race, by passion driven. 

In darkness and in doubt we roam. 
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven. 

Our hope, our harbour, and our home. 
Yet, mid the wild and wintry gale, 

When death rides darkly o'er the sea. 
And strength and earthly daring fail. 

Our hopes, Bedeemer, rest on Thee. 

3 Come, Jesu, come, and as of yora 

The prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 

A dawning to Thy brighter day, 
So now may grace with heavenly shower 

Onr stony hearts for troth prepare. 
Sow in our souls the seed of power; — 

Then come and reap Thy harvest there. 



'Jokn did baptize in the wUdemen. 
Mark I. 
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1 On Jordan's bank the Bsptist'a cry 
Tells that the Lamb of God is nigh : 
Come near and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings from the King of kings. 

2 Be cleansU every Christian breast. 
And furnished for so great a Guest: 
Yea, let us each onr heart prepare 
That Christ may come and enter there. 

3 For Thou art our salvation, Lord, 
Our refuge, and our great reward; 
Without Thy grace onr souls must fade. 
And perish like a flower decayed. 

4 Stretch forth Thine hand to heal oar tort, 
And V>\4 ^ r\:M \ft lii^^i!^x&iw%\ 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



The 9atee ef kirn tut erietkimtkt 
lu. xL 



UpoQ Tb J pMdoned people shine, 
And fill the world with lore diviiMu 
5 Pimiae we the Lord with chorml hjma, 

47 

1 Voice of mercTl yoice of terror! 

' Christ is near/ it seems to sat : 
' Bunt the clouds of sin and error, 
je children of the day.* 

2 Startled by the solemn wsmiiig 

L«t the earth-bound sonl arise: 
Christ our Sun awakes the morning, 
Badiant in the eastern skies. 

3 Lo, the long-expected morrow 

Brings the Lamb of God from heaven : 
Let OS haste with team of sorrow, 
One and all, to be forgiven. 

4 So, when next He comes in splendonr, 

Thrilling all the earth with fear, 
May we hail Him our Defender, 
And His joyfhl sentence hear: 

5 * Come ye, of My Father bleasM, 

Come, and reap your rich reward : 
Ye, whose faitli My Name coofesbM, 
Reign for ever with your Lord.* 



Mm tko$e 4aifi emmg Jokm the Baptitt, 
Uatt Ui. 
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1 Lo. from the desert homes, 

Where he hath sqjoomed long. 
The new Elias comee, 
In sternest wisdom strong; 
The voice that cries 
Of Christ from high. 
And judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 

2 Yoor God e en now doth stand 
At hcaven*s unfolding door ; 
His fiui is in His hand. 
And He will porge His floor; 
The wheat He daims, 
And with Him stows; 
The chaff He throws 
To deathless flames. 
Ye haughty monntains, bow 
Your sky-aspiring heads; 
Ye vaUejs, hiding low. 
Lift up yoor gentle meads; 
The way make plain 
Yoor King before; 



AQ BekM,lMM$e»4m9mn$tmffr,mHhe 
*±%J tkaliprepare tmp wag h^fart Su, MaL ilL 

1 Wflxsr Christ the Lord would eome on 

earth, 
His messenger before Him went, 
The greatest bom of mortal birth, 
And charged with words of deep intent 

2 The least of sll that here attend 

Hath honour greater far than he: 

He was the Bridegroom's joyful friend, 

His body and His spouse are we; 

3 A higher race, the sons of light. 

Of water and the Spirit bom; 
He the last star of parting night. 
And we the children of the mors. 

4 And as he boldly spake Thy Woid, 

And joyed to hear the Bridegroom's 
voice. 
Thus may Thy pastors teach, Lord, 
And thus Thy listening Church rejoice. 

5 One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c 



Uimittert of the Kew Te$Unnemi. 
SCor.Ui. 
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1 Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high, 

And Thine ordaiiAd servants bless; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy priesU with'righteons- 
neas. 

2 Within Thy temple when they stand 

To teach the trath as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
Let all Thy Church's paston be. 

3 Wisdom and seal and love impart. 

Firmness and meekness, from above. 
To bear Thy people oo theur heart, 
And love thesouls whom Thou dost lore. 

4 To watch and pray, and never fiunt, 

By day and night their guard to keep. 
To warn the sinner| cheer the saint, 
To feed Thy hunbs, and tend Thy 
sheep. 

5 So, when their work is finished here. 

May they in hope their charge resign: 
So, when their Master shall appear. 
May they with crowns of gloiy shins. 
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Who hrhit glad tkUmgi. Ron. a. 



1 



How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on ZioD hill, 
Who bring salvation on their toognss, 
Aod words of pesos instii 



FOR ADVENT. 



8 How happ7 sre onr ears 
Tii«t hear Um jojfol MWDd, 
Wbich kings «nd prophets waited for, 
And sought, but nerer found! 

3 How blessM are our eves 
That see this hearenlj light! 

prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

4 Lord, send forth Thj truth. 
Make known Thjr Name abroad, 

Till all the nations shall behold 
Their Sariour and their God. 

5 Be God the Father, Son, &c. 



Return ge, and get ye unto pour tents. 
Joch. xxii. 



52 

1 Israel, to thy tents repair. 

Nor sleep on hostile ground; 
Thy Lord commands thee to beware, 
For foct thy camp surround. 

2 Hark, 'tis the trumpet's martial strain : 

Now gird thee for the fight; 
Arise, the combat to maintain. 
And guard thy perilled right. 

3 Awake, arise, and grasp the spear 

Be vigiUnt, be brare : 
The coward and the sluggard wear 
The fetters of the slave. 

4 A crown of glorj waits for thee, 

A rest within (he skies; 
From such a hope shall Lirael fleej 
And yield the lofty prise? 

5 No; let the careless world repose 

Throughout life's fleeting day, 
While Israel to the battle goes, 
And bears the palm away. 

6 Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 



Wmidt yt iher^ore. Matt. xxt. 
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1 WHILST the careless world is sleejnng. 
Blest the serrants who are keeping 

Watch, according to His Word, 
For the coming of their Lord. 

2 At His Uble He will place them. 
With His royal banquet grace them, 

Banquet that shall never cloy. 
Bread of lifis and wine of joy. 

3 Heard ye not your Masterf warning? 
He will come before the morning, 

Unexpected, undeaeried; 
Watch /9 for Him opto-e^ed. 



4 Teach na to to watch. Lord Jesus; 
From the sleep of sin release us: 

Swift to hear Thee let us be. 
Meet to enter in with Thee. 

5 God who with all good provides w 
God who made, who saved, who gu 

Praise we with the heavenly ho 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



Pulm Ixxv. Unto Tkee, God, 
give tkanks, $[C. 
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1 We praise Thee, yea, God, we ] 

Thy Name u ever near: 
Thv miracles of ancient davs 
We tell, that men may fear. 

2 ' A day of righteous doom is nigh,' 

Saith God, * when earth shall fi 
With all that dwell therein ; yet 1 
Its pillars 1 have weighed. 

3 Oft to the scornful have I cried, 

Refrain your bitter scorn : 
Oft to the sons of impious pride, 
Uplift ye not your horn.* 

4 God judgeth by His sorerain Wore 

And one He setteth up, 
And one He casteth down : the Lc 
Hath in His hand a cup : 

5 With wine and mingled drink it fo 

He pours it out on high : 
The wicked of the earth He dooma 
To drain it utterly. 

6 Give glory to the Three io One, & 
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Psalm Ixxxif. Ood Mtandetk in U 
gregatton qf the nughtp, 4c* 

1 Ye judges of the earth, be still. 
While God declares His righteous 
' How long io your unequal scale 
Shall justice lose, and wrong prev 

2 ' Let law the orphan's claim secnr 
List to the friendless and the poor 
Protect the weak, assert their righ 
And save them from the oppressor'i 

3 Alas, ye neither know nor mark ; 
Reckless ye wander in the dark, 
While earth the dire cmfusion feel 
And on its deep foundation reels. 

4 Rise, high-throned God, to vengeani 
Redeem the wronged, the proud d; 
Rule every realm by right divine: 
For all the realms of earth are Th 

5 VtllMllt^lilK^^^^USliV 
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PSALMS AND HTHMS 
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1 Sxxo a Mw toQi^ onto the Lord 

Sinj^ to tho Lord, Murth; 
Hu Name, aloM to be adored, 

Esalt with bolj mirth. 
His wooden pabluh day bj daj, 

Of Hia lalvation boast; 
To heathen land* His iame dispkj, 

His might from coast to coast. 

2 High is the Lord, all gods above 

A glorioas God decUred : 
Their idok Tain let heathens love; 

Our Lord the heavens prepared. 
Bright majesty before His £ue 

And statelj beaatj shine. 
And power and splendoor hold their place 

Amidst His sacred shrine. 

3 Great glory to the Lord ascribe, 

His mighty Name revere. 
And in His coart8,each earthly tribe, 

With sacrifice appear. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c 



FART n. 

Adore the Lord with hnmble dread 

Within His holy place: 
Draw near, and bow the trembling head 

Before His awful face. 
Say to the realms, * Be not aghast; 

The Lord is throned above :* 
Say, * He hath set the earth so last 

That it shall never move.* 

He comes, opr righteons Jodge and King: 

Let heaven and earth rejoice; 
Let all the wealth of ocean sing 

Wiih full reaonnding voice: 
Let every verdant meadow shoot, 

And all ita flowery pride; 
The giant forest-trees tell oat 

Their gladness for and wide. 

For lo, He comes, the faithful Lord, 

Earth's sorrows to redress. 
And judge the nations with His Word • 

Of truth and righteousness. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &e. 



PulmscviU. 



Hmg umto the Lor4 m 
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1 SiXQ to the Lord a new-made long: 

Great ratncles to Him belong: 
Hu right hand aad His holy arm are strong. 



The Lord reveals His wving might 
Before the startled heathen's sight: 
His faithftOncss shines forth in doodleas 
light 

2 To Israel's house His truth is shown; 
His love remembered to His own; 

Our God's salvation utmost knds have known. 
Shout to the Lord, and utter forth 
A glorious voice, ye realms of earth; 

Break out in song, rejoice with holy mirth. 

3 Come with the merry harp, and sing; 
Bring forth the trump, the clarion brinp. 

And make glad music to the Lord the King. 
Roar, many-voicM mighty sea. 
This world, with all its tenantry: 

Let streams clap hands, and mountains blend 
their glee. 

4 For lo, tlie Lord ! He comes to bless 
The earth, its sorrows to redress. 

And judge iu realms with truth and right' 



Praise we the Father, praise the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Through everkwting ages God alone. 



58 



The nigkt ecmeth, John Ix. 



1 Time's sun is fast setting. 

Its twilight is nigh. 
Its evening is falling . 

In cloud o'er the sky; 
Its shadows are stretching 

In ominous gkxNn; 
Its midnight approaches. 
The midnight of doom. 
Then haste, sinner, haste, there is mercy for 

thee. 
And wrath is preparing: flee, lingerer, flee. 

2 The vi:»ion is nearing. 

The Judge and the throne; • 
The v<Mce of the angel 

Prociaims ' It is done.' 
On the whirl of the tempest 

Its Ruler shall come. 
And the blaze of His glory 
FUsh out from its gloom. 
Then haste, sinner, haste, there is mercy for 

thee. 
And wrath is preparing: flee, lingerer, flee. 

3 With cloads%e is coming; 

His people shall sing; 
With gbdness they hail Him 
Bedeemer and. King. 



FOB ADVENT. 



The iroo rod wielding, 
The rod of His iro. 
He eometh to kindle 
Earth's Ust &ul fire; 
Then haste, ainner, haste, there is mercy for 

thee. 
And wrath is preparing: — flee, lingerer, flee. 

/TQ God skail bring every trork into Jmdfi- 
lK7 mfnt. Eccl. xii. 

« Thol' Judge of quick and dead, 

Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread. 

We all must soon appear; 

2 Oar nnsomed souls prepare 

For that most awful day, 
Incline oar hearts to watchful care, 
And teach us how to pray ; 

3 To pray, and wait the hour. 

That dreadful hour unknown, 
When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thoa shalt from hea?en come down. 

4 may we all be found 

Obedient to Thy word. 
Still watching for the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord. 

5 Be God, the Father, Son, &c. 



We must all appear btfore the Judgment' 
$eat <y Ckritt. 2 Cor. ▼. 
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1 Hk came in weakness, comes in power, 
His glory yet hath its full hour. 
When in the blue meridian 

Tba son shall fade, grow cold and wan ; 
When brighter, keener lightnings pUy, 
And blaxe into the Judgment-day, 
King of Glory, thus again 
Art Thou to come, the Jadge of men. 

2 Work in us now to seek thy grace. 
That then we shrink not from Thy face; 
Look on OS now, that then we bless 
Thy Toice of troth and holiness. 

From earthly passion, earthly aim. 
From erery secret thing of shame. 
Cleanse os, till on this darksome road 
Oor hearts give back the light of God. 

3 Be ofora on earth, that we may know 
Oor refage in that boor of woe. 

And cling to Thee, whoee mercies qoell 
The banded powers of death and hell. 
So may we stand opon Thy right 
Amotiz the ransomed sons of light. 
And with the angel host adore 
Oor God and Saviour evermore. 



Audjtet 9f tkem were trigr, andjiwe yre\ 
JitoUtk. Matt. xxT. 
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1 Ere that solemn hoor of doom. 
When the Son of Man shall come. 
Bidding quick and bidding dead 
I%ise to TMtX tlieir risen Heatl. 
Chnrch of Jesus, hear the word 
Of thine own eternal Lord. 

2 Virpins ten. with joyous feet, 
Forth the Bri«lpgroom went to meet : 
Wise with heavenly triKtlom. five 
Kept with oil their lamps alive; 
Five, with earth-bom ft»lly dim. 
Scorned with oil their lamps to triin. 

3 Wi;ile the Britlegroom yet delayed. 
Slumber bovred each virgin head; 
Suddt-n ro>e the midnight cry, 

'Lo, the Bridefrroom draweth nigh/ 
Rose the startled virgin train, 
Trimmed their dying lamps again. 

4 Vainly now for oil ye cry, 
Foolish virgins, hence, and buy. 
Haste the five, but now the dour 
Closes on them evermore. 

And a voice, that stuns each heart. 
Cries, ' I know you not, depart.' 

5 Church of Jesus, rise and pray; 
Dark that hour, and nigh that day. 
Woe, ye hypocrites, to yon ! 
Trim, ye sainut, your lamps anew; 
For the Bridegroom watch and wait: 
Jesos Christ is at the gate. 

/^O Tke Son qf Man shall come in tke glory 
\3^f His Father, witk His angels. Matt. k< 

1 Praise the Lord; praise onr King, 
Christ, who doth salvation bring. 
All on earth and all in heaven 

Shall His gracioos Name confess: 
All into His hands are given ; 

And our prayer and praise He waits 
ble»8. 
Praise the Lord ; praise oor King. 

2 Praise the Lord ; praise oor King ; 
Zion, thy Redeemer sing. 

He the Word who formed creation. 
Took oor flesh for os to die; 

Him let every tribe and nation 
With onited praises glorify. 

Praise the Lord; praise oor King. 

3 Praise the Lord; praise oor King: 
To His sore protection ding. 

c 



18 



PSAUfS AXD&TMNS 



SooQ igain our King desemding 
Meo shall range before His tlivooe. 

Doom his foes to death nneoding, 
And to endlees glory call ffis own. 

Praise the Lord; pnise onr Song. 

/^O TkegtoHamtofptarimgqf the great Qo^ 

00 anivwr Saviour Jettu Ckritt, Tit. tt. 

1 Thk Lord shall oome; the earth shall 

qoake, 
The hills their andent seat forsake, 
And, withering from the rault of night. 
The Stan wit£irair their foeble light. 

2 The Lord shall oome, bnt not the same 
As once in lowly shape He came, 

A silent lamb before his foes, 
A weary nutn, and fall of 



3 The Lord shall come, a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame and robe of storm, 
On cherub plumes and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim CO the world's highway, 

By power opprest, and mocked by pride, 
The Nazarene,— the Crucified? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

* Bocks, hide us; mountains, on us fidl,' 
The righteous, rising from the tomb. 
Shall sing with joy, ' The Lord is oome.* 



God Math giwem Him amikorUif to ttteute 
Judgment aUo, because Heietke Sou t(f 
John ▼. 
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1 From hearen when Christ eama down of 
old. 
He took our nature poor and low; 
He wore no form of angel mould, 
But shared our weaknees and onr woe. 
3 But when He oometh back oooe more, 
Then shall be set the great white 
throne; 
And earth and hearen shall flee before 
The face of Him who sits thereoo. 

3 Son of God, in glory crowned, 

The Judge ordained of quick and 
dead; 
Son of ICsn, so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed: 

4 Be with as in that awful hour, 

And by Thy oown, and by Thy grate, 
By all Thy lofe, and all Thy power, 
In that^iwt day of JndgiMnt mn. 
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Behold, He eometkwOk 



.1. 



1 Lo, He comes in donds deeeendkig, 

Once for ransomed sinnen alaio : 
All the angel hosts attending 
Swell the triumph of His tnda. 

Hallelujah! 
Jesns comes en earth to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold Him 

In His dreadful majesty: 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Mesdah see. 

3 Lo, the Saviour long expected, 

Robed in splendour, takes His seat: 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Rise their risen Lord to meet, 

And His Advent 
With their loud hosannas greet. 

4 Tea, amen! let all adore Thee 

On Thine everlasting throne: 
Saviour, take Thy power and gloiy, 
Make Thy righteous judgments known 

Hallelnjah! 
Claim the kingdoms fbr thine own. 



the throue qf Hk ghe^, 
Mattaxv. 



Qlf*He»haUta 

1 OxcB He came, how meek and low|y, 

Kind, and full of love fbr men; 
Soon, onr Judge, unerring, holy, 
Will He oome to earth again. 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Allelnial 
Christ, our eyes shaU see Thee then. 

2 Be the terrors and the blessing 

Of that day before ns now, 
Every thankful heart impressing. 
Moulding every thoughtful brow. 

Alleluia, Alkluia, AUelnia! 
Christ, onr hope in death art Thon. 

3 Thankful that, in form and feeling 

One of US, to earth He came; 
Thoughtful, for He died revealing 
All our danger, all our shame. 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Allelnial . 
Christ, onr trust is in Thy Mama. 

4 If the Saviour here have known ns 

Faithful to His Word and Way, 
He, the Almighty Judge, will own as 
In the htft and dreadful day. 

Alkluia, Alleluia, Alldnia, 
Christ, oor hope, eor tms^ oor stay! 



FOB ADVENT 



an Btretifier fe tkmU tte tkt 8om of Mmm 

U/ tUUmg ai tkt rigkt kmtd qT powtr. 



Katt.UTL 

1 Thb day mint oome, the Jodgment-daj, 

To «mch food idle dreuner, 
To erery wanderer from the way, 

To erery bold blasphomer: 
Tho Chriat will come in dread array, 
£ach eye most see, each heart obey, 

The Jodge or the Redeemer. 

2 We may grow hard, and not revere 

Each old prophetic token, 
Too wilfnl and too proad to bear 

What God Himself hath spoken; 
Yet shall the Son of Han appear, 
And strongest hearts shall fail for fear, 

And wrath and pride be broken. 

3 He comes in cloada, each dazzled eye 

And conscious heart c<»foanding, 
Myriads of Seraphim on high 

His glorioos sign sorroonding: 
Snn, moon, and stars sink in the sky; 
The shont dies down ; — the Archangel's 
cry, 

The tramp of God, is sounding. 

4 To God the Father let ns sing, &C. 
f*Q The dag qftke Lord (t great and Urribie. 

1 DATof Judgment, day of wonders! 
Hark, the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than ten thousand thunden, 
Shakes the Tast creation round ; 

And the summons 
Doth the sinner*s heart confound. 

X See the Judge, our nature wearing. 
Robed in mi^ty dirine : 
They who long for his appearing 
Then shall in His glory shine. 

Gracious Sayiour, 
Own us in that day for Thine. 

3 Then to all who have confessM 

Faithfully the Lord below, 
He will say, * Come near, ye blessM, 
Take the kingdom I bestow; 

Ye for ever 
Shall My k>ve and glory know.* 

4 We confess Thee, we adore Thee, 

God the Father, with the Son 
And the Spirit joined in gloiy 

On the same eternal throne; 
Thee we worship, 
myiterioas Three in One. Amen. 



/V\ JtlkettmeafpofiUedtkeemdikaUb 

1 Great God, what do I see and hear' 

The end of things created : 
The Jodge of men doth now appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds; the graves rest' 
The dead which they contained befon 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last trumpet's sounding; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy feara their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 

3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing; 
For they shall rise and find their teai 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone. 
Trembling Uiey stand before the thro 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

4 Christ, who diedst and dost live. 

To me impart Thy merit : 
My pardon seal, my sins forgive. 

And cleanse me by Thy Spirit 
The trumpet sounds, the Judge is nei 
With holy love and holy fear 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

tyrt Tkat^ajf it a day <tf teratk and troui 

1 Day of anger, day of mourning! 
See once more the Cross returning, 
Heaven and earth to ashes burning 1 
Wondrous sound the trumpet flingetfa 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth 
All before the throne it bringeth. 

2 Death is struck, and nature quaking 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 
Lo the book, exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded: 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

3 What shall I, frail man, be pleading] 
Who for me be interceding. 

When the just are mercy needing? 
King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation tend us, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us. 
O 2 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



4 BienM Jesu, mj salration 
Ctoaed Thy wondrous incarnation ; 
Leavt me not to reprobation. 

Low I kneel, with heart-anbmiasioo : 
See, like aahes, mj contrition : 
Help me in mj laet condition. 

5 Ah that dej of tears and mourning! 
From the dast of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him; 
Spare, God, in mercy spare him. 
Lord, who didst our soul redeem, 
Grant a blessed requiem. Amen. 
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Ahfde in Hfm, that when He skall appear, 
we ma/f have amfidence. 1 John ii. 

1 Whex, rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelmed with guilt aud fear, 
I see mjr Maker face to face, 
O how shall I appear? 

2 If yet, while pardon may be won. 

And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought; 

3 When Thou, God, shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty seyere 
To sit in judgment on my soul, 
how shall I appear? 

4 But Thou hast told the troubled mind, 

That doth its sin deplore. 
The Sariour suffered unto death 
That sin might reign no more. 

5 Then nerer shall my soul despair 

Thy pardon to procure. 
Since Christ, Thine only Son, hath died 
To make that pardon sure. 

6 Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 



72 



// ii kigk timeiovakeomt tf sleep, Jbr 
6 omr $ml9atiom nearer thorn whem 
UUtped. Rom. xUl. 



1 O God, Thy saving grace impart^ 
And deeply on each careless heart 

Eternal things impress: 
Give ns to fiwl their solemn weight, 
To tremble at a sleeping state. 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before us place, in dread amy. 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When Thou with clouds shalt oome : 
That we may now ourselves prepare 
To stand befors Thine awful bar 

And bear our final doom. 



3 Be this our one great purpoee here, 
With ceaseless care and holy foar 

To make our calling sure: 
Thine utmost counsel to I11I6I, 
To suffer all Thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

4 Then, gracious Lord, our souls receive. 
Transported from this world, to live 

With Thee in realms above. 
Where faith is lost in endless sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And all of life is love. 



There shall be no night there. Rev. xy 
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1 CoMR, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ; 
Onr God is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to mourn. 
Lone: hath the night of sorrow reigned 

The dawn shall bring us lijrht : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in His sight. 

2 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 

Shall know Him, and rejoice; 
His coming like the mom shall be. 

Like morning songs His voice. 
As dew upon the tender herb 

Diffusing fragrance round. 
As showere that usher in the spring, 

And cheer the thirsty ground, 

3 So shall His presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 

The sorrows of the night. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the holy Ghoet, 
Sing praise with all the saints on eartl 

And all the heavenly host. 



WisAtm aietk, Prov. i. 
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1 ' Ere God had built the mountains, 

Or raised the fruitful hills; 
Before He filled the founteins 

That feed tlie running rills; 
In me from everhuUng 

The wonderful I Am 
Found pleasures never wasting, 

And Wisdom is my name. 

2 * When, like a tent to dwell in, 

The skies abroad He spread. 
And swathed about the swsllii^ 
Of ocean's mighty bed, 



FOB ADVENT. 



He wrought bj weight and measiin; 

And I was with Him then, 
Mrself the Father's pleasure. 

And mine, the sods of men.' 

3 Thus Wisd<»n*s words discover 

Thy glory and Thj grace, 
Thou everlasting Lover 

Of oar unworthy race : 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 

Kre stars were seen above; 
In wifidotn Thou hsst made us, 

And died for us in love. 

4 And couldst Thou be delighted 

With creatures such as we, 
Who, when we saw Thee, slichted, 

And nailed Thee to a tree? 
Unfathomable wonder, 

And mystery divine ! 
The voice that speaks in thunder 

Says, * Sinner, be thou Mine! * 



ryp^ In Him was Iffe, and tkf IJJe vat the 
Light of men, 1 Juliii t. 
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1 O Jesu, Light of heavenly day. 
The shades of darkness chase away ; 
Lead back the feet, that wildered roam, 
To Thy true fold, their happy home. 

2 let the deaf Tiiy trumpet hear, 
The dumb proclaim Thy comiug near; 
To icy breasts Thy warmth impart, 
And melt the flinty sinner's hearL 

3 O Lord, give sight unto the blind ; 
Inform the rude and thoughtless mind; 
The scattered tribes recall to Thee; 
The wavering souls from doubt set free. 

4 To all the hope of glory seal. 

That all, as one. Thy truths may feel, 
All keep one heaven-directed road, 
One faith, one Saviour, and one God. 

5 So they who sing Thy praise above 
Shall knit witli us the bands of luve, 
And Thee for all Thy grace adore 
In heaven and earth for evermore. 

P7/^ The Shepherd and Bishop qfomr touU. 
/D 1 Peter II. 

1 Lord, who ooce, from heaven descend- 

Lost mankind didst seek and save, 
Us in our distress befriending. 

Grant the succour which we crave; 
From a sinful world we flee, 
Shepherd of our souls, to Thee. 



2 From the arts that would allure oi 

From the toils that would ensna 
Thoo, who slumberest not, secure i 

By Thy ever- watchful care; 
And, if e*er from Thee we roam. 
Fetch, O fetch the wanderers home 

3 And at last, our perils ended. 

Take us to that blessed fokl, 
Where the flock Thou here hast te 

Sliall in heaven Thy face behold 
And with songs of praise adore 
Christ, their Shepherd, evermore. 



Truth in the inward parti. Ft. 
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1 God of truth, whose living wore 

Upholds whate*er has breath. 
Look down on Thy created sons 

EnsUved by sin and death. 
Set up Thy standard, Lord, that w 

Who claim a heavenly birth. 
May march with Thee to smite th< 

That vex Thy groaning earth. 

2 And would we join that blest array 

And follow in the might 
Of Him, the faithful and the true, 

In raiment clean and white? 
How can we fight for truth and G( 

Enthralled to lies and sin? 
He who would wage such war on e 

Must first be true within. 

3 God of truth, for whom we long 

Thou that hearest prayer, 
Do Thine own battle in our hearts. 

And slay the falsehood there; 
So, tried in Thy refining fire, 

Fr«*m every lie set free. 
In us Thy perfect truth shall dwel 

And we may fight for Thee. 



Deliver tufrom evil. Luke al 



78 

1 Fbom all evil, all temptation 

That besets oar eaithly path, 
From Thy final condemnation. 

From the scourging of Thy wrs 
God of goodness, us deliver. 
And Thy Name be praised for evei 

2 From a heart of hate and blind nea 

From all envy, treachery, pride. 
From all harshness, all unkindness 

AH to sin or shame allied, 
God of goodness, us deliver. 
And Thy Name be praised for evei 
c3 




• -.^ .'» -J^J h.j:<i. 



tt PSALMS ABD 



S From the worid'f daetitfiil pkisiins, 

Fnm Hi MNil-iBfading narH, 

From the plotter^e cnttf i Dee euw e, 

From rtin tboofhti and trifli&g cam, 
God of gODdneie, us deliTer, 
And Thj Meme be pnieed for ererl 

4 From the tempest fieroelj smiting, 

Lightaing's fire end bett)e*s breath, 
PestUenoe, ^agne, famine, blighting, 

Sudden aiod nntimelj death, 
God of goodness, ns deliver, 
And Thj Name be praised for ever! 

5 In the time of tribnlatioo, 

In the bright and pro sp ero n s waj. 
In the hoar of life*s prostration, 

In the final Jadgmeot^j, 
God of goodness, ns deliver. 
And Th/ Name be praised for ever! 

nCk 7^ m<mmtain ^ Ae Larf$ komteakatt be 
i\J e$tMi$ked im iMe tap qf the imoumtmtus. 

IM.1L 

1 Bkbold, the monntain of the Lord 

In latter daji shall rise 
On monntain tope above the hills. 
The gaae of mortal ejres. 

2 To this the jojfnl nations roond, 

All tribes, all tongnes, shall flow; 
Up to the hill of God, thej saj. 
And to His honse we go. 

3 The beam that shines from Zioo hill 

Shall lighten every Und; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

4 Among the nations He shall judge; 

His judgments truth shall guide; 
His sceptre shsU protect the just. 
And quell the sinner's pride. 

5 No strife shall rage, no hostile fend 

Disturb those peaceful jears; 
To ploughsharss men shall beat their 

swords, 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, assailing hosto, 

Thek heap of shun deplore: 
Thej hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And stodj war no more. 

7 Come then, house of Jacob, haste 

To worship at His shrine; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beautj shine. 



I 
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FOB ADVElfT. 
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Hmib tbt ay of triboktioo, 
To the friandlcts bringi salvmtioii. 
Spares the need j, goardi the meek. 

2 Praise to Him the world shall render 
Long as sons shall rise in splendour; 

ETermore eodares His Name. 
Glad shall be His saints, possessing 
In His rule their choicest blessing: 

Heathen lands shall tell His fame. 

3 Be the Lord oar God confessM 
Three in One, for ever blessM: 

Praise the Father's boondless love, 
Praise the Son*s atoning merit, 
Praise the sanctifjing Spirit, 

Saints beneath and saints above. 
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And the Redeemer dkoU come to Ztom^ and 
to them thai turn from irantgres$hm 
im Jacob, taitktJke Lord. la. lix. 

1 Hark the glad sonnd ! the Savioor comes. 

The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart prepare a tluone. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release, 

In Satan*s bondage held; 
The gates of brass before Him break, 
The iron fetters jield. 

3 He comes from darkest films of vice 

To clear the inward sight, 
And on the ejelids of the blind 
To pour celestial light 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the riches of His grace 
To bless the su£fering poor. 

5 Our glad bosannas. Prince of peace, 

Thine Advent shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Tbj belovM Name. 

Q J Bit Name it called the Word qf God, 
^y± Rev. xix. 

1 HEA%*Kin.T Word, eternal Light, 
Begotten of the Father's might, 
Who, in tliese latter dajs, art Irara 
For succour to a world forlorn. 
Our hearts enlighten from above. 
And kindle with Thine own true love; 
That we, who hear Tbj call to^/, 
Maj cast earth^s vanities awsj. 

2 And when as Judge Thou drawest nigh. 
The secrets of all licarts to try; 
When sinners meet their awful doom. 
And MMwtB MtttuD their heavenly booM; 



let Qi not, fir tvfl past, 
Be driven from Thy fiioe at bst 
But with the blessM eve i m ow 
Behold and love Thee and adora. 
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Tki/Uitkii$eome. Is. la. 



1 How brightly dawns the Morning Star, 
\^th mercy coming frrnn afar! 

The host of heaven rejoices; 
righteous Branch, Jesse's Rod, 
Thou Son of man, and Son of God, 
We too will Wii our voices. 
> Jesu! Jesu! 

Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us: 
Great Emmanuel, stoop and hear us. 

2 Though circled by the hosts on high. 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 

Upon his helpless creature; 
The whole creation's Head and Lord, 
By highest Seraphim adored, 
Assumed our very nature: 
Jesu, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 

Thy salvation; 
Hear, hear our supplication. 

3 Then will we to the world make known 
The love Thou hast to outcasts shown 

In calling them before Thee, 
And seek esch day to be more meet 
To j(»n the throng who at Thy feet 
Uuceasingly adore Thee. 
Living, dying. 
From thy praises, mighty Jesus 

Shrink we never. 
Sing we forth Thy love for ever. 

4 Rejoice, ye heavens; and earth reply: 
With praise, ye sinnen, fill the sky 

For love so condescending. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power. 
Bide on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Thy glory wide extending. 
Amen, amen ! 
HaHeli^Ah, Hallelujah! 
Praise be given 
To Thy Name in earth and heaven. 
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Tke Bedeemer mMoU come to Zion. Is. lis. 



I COME, come, Emmanuel, 
AxA nxuMXL c«^\^% Vbxv^^ 



.▼ .1— ".V j,llfl«- 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



That moarni in loiiely ezik hare 

Uatil the Son of God appear. 
Bejoice, re)oioe : Emmannrf 
Shall oome to thee, land. 

2 oomc^ Thoa Rod of Jeaae, free 
Thine own from Satan's tjrannj; 
From depths of hell Thj people save, 
And give them Tictory o*er the grave. 

Rejoice, rejoice : Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, IsraeL 

3 come, Thoa Daj-spring, come and 

cheer 
Our spirits bj Thine Advent here; 
Disperse the glooroj clonds of night, 
And death*s dork shadows put to flight 
Rq'oice, rejoice: Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, IsraeL 

4 come, Thou Kej of David, come 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the wsj tliat leads on high, 
And cloM the path to miseiy. 

Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, IsraeL 

5 come, come. Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes on Sinai's height 
In ancient times didst give the Uw, 

In cloud, and majestjr, and awe. 
Rejoice, rejoice: Emmanuel 
Shall come totbee, Israel. Amen. 
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IsnoiAeLordimZiomr IsnotkerKfng 
in kerf Jer. viiL 



1 Jot to the world, the Christ is come: 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let everj heart prepare Him room, 
And idl creation sing. 

2 Ye sainta, rejoice, jour Saviour reigns; 

In praise jour tongues emploj: 
Floods, clap jour hands; exult, je plains; 
And shout, je hills, for joj. 

3 Behold, He comes, He comes to bless 

The nations as their God, 
To show the world His righteousness 
And send His truth abroad. 

4 He romes to vanquish sin and woe, 

To clear the thomj ground. 
To bid the streams of blessing flow 
Wtiere'er the curse is found. 

5 Sing praise, in jojfnl unison 

With all the hieavenlj host. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holj GhotL 
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Ikat tke aabMUhm qf Itrmelvere 
otUqfZiom. Ps.Uii. 



1 Emmaitubl, Thj Name we sing. 
The Prince of life, of grsoe the spring. 
The flower of heaven, the star of morn. 
Lord of all kmis, the Virgin-bocn. Alleluia. 
To Thee with angel hosts we raute 

The grateful anthem of our praise, 
That Thou art come to save and bless 
A world that lies in wickedness. Alleluia. 

2 For Thee, since firet the earth was maile, 
How manj a heart has watched and 

prajed; 
How oft for Thee, with anxious pain, 
Have eeers and fathers sighed in vain ; All. 
' Ah that from Zioo hill the Lord 
Would come to break our hoods abhorred ! 
Ah might we hear the Sariour's voice, 
Our Isniel should indeed rejoice.' All. 

3 Now Thou art here; Thou slumberest. 
In lowly manger lulled to rest: 
Maker of worlds, an Infant small. 

And naked. Thou that clothest all. All. 
Thou com'st a stranger in the Und, 
Yet are the heavens in Tb j command ; 
Thou drinkest at a woman's breast, 
Bj angel hosts true God confessed. All. 

4 Then fearless I will cling to Thee, 
For Thou from sorrow makest free; 
Thou bindest death, our woes dost bear, 
To gladness turning pain and care. All. 
These lips mj lifetime long would raise 
Glad alleluias to Thj praise, 

And in Thj glorious hall again, 

Where time is not, renew the strain. All. 

QQ Khat lke/mfne$i of Ike Hutt wot come. 
0%7 God uni forth Uii Son, GaU iv. 

1 Comb, thou Saviour long expected, 

Bom to set Thj people free; 
Bv Thj watchful love protected, 

Maj we find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth. Thou art; 
Blest desire of everj nation, 

Joj of everj longing heart 

2 Bom Thj people to deliver ; 

Bora a diild, and jet a king; 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 
Now Thj gracious kingdom bring. 



FOR CHRISTMAS. 
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Bj Thine own «tenua Spirit 
Rule in all our hcurtii alone; 

Bj Thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise OS to Thj glorioos throne. 



am Ike Light of the w^frtd. John viii. 
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1 Tub race that loni^ in darkness pined 

Has seen a plorions light; 
The people dwell in daj who dwelt 

In death s surrounding night. 
To hail Thj rise, Thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 
Joyous as when the reapers be:ir 

The harvest treasures home. 

2 To us a Child of hope is bom, 

To us a Sun is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obev, 

Him, all the host of heaven. 
His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 

For evermore adored, 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The great and mightj Lord. 

3 His power increasing still sliall spread; 

His reign no end shall know; 
Justice shall guard His throne abo\'c. 

And peace abound below. 
Let angel choirs and saints on earth 

With songs of praise adore 
Tlie Father, Son. and Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. 



Behold, a Kimg th/tll reign in righteoms- 
neu. It. xxxii. 
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1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David*s greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free. 
To take awaj transgression, 

And rule in equitj. 

2 Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing; 
For He shall have dominion 

0*er river, sea, and shore. 
Far as the dore's light pinion 

Or eagle's wing can soar. 

3 To Him shall prajer unceasing 

And dailv rows ascend; 

Hi;* kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end: 



The mountain dews shall noariah 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fniit shall spread and flourish, 

And shake like Lebanon. 

4 O'er every foe Tictorions, 

He on His throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious, 

All-blessing and all-blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His Name bhall stand for ever. 

His great, best name of Love. 

QQ Blessed are the pure in heart, for thejf shell 
^^ see God. Matt. v. 

1 Bl£st are the pure in heart, 
For thej shall see their God : 

The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
Their soul is Christ's abode. ' 

2 The Lord who left the sky 
Our life and peace to brin>r, 

And dwelt in lowliness with men, ' 
Their pattern, and tbeii* King; 

3 Still to the lowly soul 
Himself He doth impart. 

And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseih the pure in heart. 

4 Lord, we Thy presence seek; 
Ours may this blessing be! 

Give us the pure and lowly heurt, 
A temple meet for Thee. 

5 We with the angel host, &c 



Pulm I XXXV. Lord. Th<nt hnst been 
fatfourable to Thy land, ^e. 
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1 Not vain, Lord, Thy loving word 

Of old to Jacob spoken : 
Thy land hath seen its sons restored, 

Their captive fetters broken. 
Thy grace hath pardoned all their sin. 

And covered their transgression; 
No more in wrath Thy hand will smite. 

Nor yield them to oppression. 

2 For ever shall Thine anger burn, 

And whelm our hearts with sadness? 
Turn back, God our Saviour; turn 

To bring us hope and gUdness. 
Show us Thy pardoning mercy. Lord, 

And grant us Thy salvation : 
Speak peace unto Thy waiting saints, 

Aiv^ VAeaa 'YVj €ttf«it\i \A\vaKx« 
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PSALMS AHD HTlfMS 



S KfiM etr fbtll hfltrkm to the Toiet 

Of God the Lord moit bolj; 
For H« will bid Hit Med f^joieo, 

When thej deput fitom fdlf . 
The Lord's salTatioo is not far 

From such as tralj fear Him: 
His glory in our onaitts shall dwell. 

And all the world rsTore Htm. 
4 Merc7 and troth are one again; 

Peace, righteousness, in onion: 
Troth rises from the fertile plain, 

Hearen holds with earth oommomoo. 
All good to OS the Lord shall gire; 

Our land its fraits shall render, 
And holiness His waj prepare 

Who oooMs our strong Defender. 

r\A Pialmlxxxlx. I will timg qf Ike wterdet 
c/4: qf the Lord for totr, 4rc. 

1 The mercies of tlie Lord mj God 

I sing for erermore, 
From age to ago I tell abroad 

His troth, whom I adore. 
For I hare said, ' For evor snr* 

The throne of mercj stands: 
The heavens, thej aee Thy troth tndare, 

Thoa bind*st the eternal bands.* — 

2 * A promise to Mine own I sealed 

With offerings and with blood; 
An oath to David I revealed, 

Mj vassal troe and good. 
A seed and endless heritage 

I give thee for thine own, 
And I have built from age to ago 

Thine high imperial throne.'-* 

3 For this, Lord, the heavooi nsonnd 

Thy wonder ever nigh, 
Thy troth amid the cheoen roood 

Of Holy Ones on high. 
Before the everlasting Uirona, 

Te saints and heavenly host, 
Praise God the Father, God the Soo, 

And God the Holy GhosL 



Psalm ex. 



Tho Lordsmtd 
Lordf^e* 
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I Spake the glorioos Lord in heaven, 

•Lord, be Thine this royal seat, 
Till their armies thondar-riven 

Bow the neck beneath Thy foet* 
Lo, Thy standards prondly flowing, 

Forth they fare the world to whi, 
Beign and prosper, overthrowing 

All the lords of death and sin. 



S God with man, an InCuk toidir 

Of a stainless maidon bora, 
Elder than the day-ttai'a spkiidov. 

Purer than the pearls of mora. 
By the eternal oath appointed 

Of the mystio order blest, 
Thoa art vested, throned, anointed. 

Evermore a Kingly Priest. 

3 When the doom of sin is sealM 

And the trump of judgment ringi 
Darkly at Thy side revealM 

God shsll broise the godless kings 
Thnu shalt judge amongst the heath 

Thou shalt fill the worid with dea 
Never shall Thy sword be shcathen 

Till it smite the apostate*s head. 

4 But Thy spell of endless glory 

Is to su^Br and to die; 
Eedron with its bitter story. 

And the vale of agwiy. 
Honour, blessing, virtue, merit 

To the Father and the Son, 
And the good and gracious Spirit, 

While eternal ages ran. 
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Amd there were ht the mme c e aii ft y i 
kerdetMUmgimtkeJMil^keepH^m 
omertkeirJIoekMbgnigki, LukeU. 

I Whilb shepherds watched their fl 
by night, 
All seated on the groand. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 
' Fear not,* he said; for mighty dreac 

Had seized their troubled mind: 
'Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you ud all mankind. 

t * To you in David's town thb day 

Is boro of David*s line 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 

And this shall be the sign : 
The heavenly babe ye there shall find 

To human view dispkyed. 
All meanly wrapt in swathing hands. 

And in a manger laid.' 

3 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwitl 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, who thas 

Addrest their jojful song: 
All gkwy be to God on high, 

Ajid to the earth be peace; 
Goodwill henceforth to men from hean 

Begin, and never oesse. 



FOB GHBIST1CA& 



%fi iMaUUioiM people, Luk«ii. 

1 Hauc, the henld angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace oo earth, and mercj mild. 

God and einnen reconciled. Hark, &e. 

2 Jojfal, alt je nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With the angelic host procUim, 

* Christ is bom in Bethlehem.' Hark, &c. 

3 Christ, bjr highest Heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord : 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Off:ipring of a virgin's womb. Hark, &c 

4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deitj; 

Man He deigns with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. Hark, &c. 

5 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace; 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness; 
Light and life to all He bringsi. 

Risen with healing in His wings. Hark,&c. 

6 Mild He Uys His glurj br, 
Bom that man no more maj die; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 

Bom to give them second birth. Hark, &c 
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Jmd nMeniif there vm viik the amget a 
multitude y the keaeetUy koiiprmsmg 
Ood. Luke U. 

1 When Jordan hushed his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion hill, [night 
AMien Bethlehem's shepherds through the 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light, 
Lo, swift to every startled eve 

New streams of glory fire the sky; 
Heaven's azure gates are oped to pour 
Its armies on the midnight hour. 

2 On wheels of light, on wings of flame. 
The gratnlating myriads came; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rang, 
Wblle loud they strack their harps and 

sung: 
* To God, the Lord of power and might, 
Be glory in the highest height. 
For peace on earth proclaimed again, 
And tidings of goodwill to men.' 

Let Mgonowetfen unto BrtkUhemt tntd 
ere tkie thing vhieh is come to pmu. 
LukoU. 

1 Draw nigh, all ye faithful, joyous and 
triumphant. 
And greet ye at Bethlehem the Babe, 
the Word: 
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In lowly maoger lies the King of ) 
coDM let QB adore Him, 
come let qb adore Him, 
CODM let QB adore Him, Chi 
Lord. 

2 God of God eternal, Light from 

proceeding, 
E'en He a mortal Virgin's wom 
not abhorred: 
Very God of very God, begott 
created: 
come let us adore Him, 
come let us adore Him, 
come let us adore Him, Chi 
Lord. 

3 Shout Alleluia, all ye choir angeli< 

Singi heavenly citizens, with gUd i 

Glory to God, to God in the highest, 

come let us adore Him, 

come let us adore Him, 

come let us adore Him, Chr 

Lord. 

1 {\{\ E9er}f spirit that eonjiesseth thi 
L\J\J Christ is come in the JUsh is 
I John Iv. 

1 All my heart with joy is springir 

While in air 

Everywhere 
Angel choirs are singing. 
Hark, I hear the joyful ditty: 

' Christ,' they say, 

' Came to-day. 
Bom in David's city.' 

2 To this lower world descendeth 

From above 

He whose love 
All our sorrows endeth. 
He who breath and being gave us. 

Quits the skies. 

Lives and dies 
In our flesh to save us. 

3 Christ our Lamb so meek and lovi 

Dries our tears, 

Calms our fean, 
All our sins removing; 
Christ our Lamb, who suffers for n 

He can quell 

Death and hell. 
And to peace restore us. 

4 Hark, from yon dark manger lowlj 

Breezes soft 

Seem to vraft 

Gentle words and hdy; 
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PSALMS AND HTHNS 



* Sigb 00 more, away with aadneas, 

Brethren dear; 

I«in here, 
Bringing hope and gkdnees.' 

PART IL 

5 Come ve now, and kneel before Him; 

Mortals a]I 

Great and small, 
Worahip and adore Him : 
Lore yoar King, whoM lore invites joa : 

Lo, His star 

From afar 
To His dwelling lights jon. 

C Ye, whom galling want oppresses, 

Here ye find 

Comfort kind, 
Balm for joar distresses: 
Nobler treasures here are giren; 

Riches true 

Wait for you, 
Poor of Christ, in heaven. 

7 Ye who strive with fierce temptation, 

Sorrow-stung, 

Conscience- wrung. 
Here is consolation: 
For the woes which men inherit 

Christ can feel, 

Christ will heal 
Every wounded sjnrit. 

8 Kind Redeemer, knit Thee to us; 

Quelling sin 

Reign within, 
With Thy grace renew us: 
Alake us Thine by true repentance; 

Let us hear, 

Free from fear. 
Lord, Thy final sentence. 

9 Ours be Thv pure love, Saviour, 

Ours thy faith 

Strong in death. 
Ours Thy meek behaviour: 
Here let us, on Thee depending, 

In Thee die. 

With Thee fly 
To the bUss unending. 



Tke Word trmt madefleik and dweU 
among «M. Joan L 
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1 Hark, the angel choirs proclaim 
Joyfully the Saviour's name: 



At His birth their armies trj 
*Glocy betoGodonhighl* 
God the Son, made flesh to-day, 
Takes the guilt of man away: 
Pardoned sinners, shout for joy. 

2 As the glory shines around. 

Fears the shepherd throng confound. 
Till the angel's cheering voice 
Bids their timid hearts rrjuice. 
God the Son, &c. 

3 Hasting with obedient mind. 
Him in swathing bands they find; 
Him, by whom the worlds were made 
In a lowly manger laid. 

God the Son, &c 

4 Glory be to God above. 
Fountain of eternal love, 
To the Fatlier and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One. 

God the Son, &c 
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Unto jroM i$ bom tkit daw in tke ci^ at 
David a Saviour, wkicM is CkttMl tkt 
Lord. Liike ii. 



1 Akoels, from the realms of glory 

Wing your flight o*er all the eairth, 
Ye who sang creation's story. 
Now prochiim Mcbsiah^s birth ; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the Infant-light 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

3 Sages, leave your contempUtions; 

Brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great Desire of nations: 

Ye have seen His natal star; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new -bom King. 

4 Saints before the altar bending. 

Watching long in hope and fesr, 
Suddenly the Lord descending 
In His temple shall appear; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

5 Smners, wrung with true repentance, 

Doomed for guilt to endless pain. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, break your chain; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the Le«r-bom King. 



FOR CHBISTMAS. 



103 UwotthittheCkrittr John k. 

1 Merct triamphs, Christ U born, 
Seraphs bail this huppy mom; 
Echo loud their solemn crj, 
Glorj be to God on high I 
Pniise to God, and peace on enrth, 
Sach the tidings of His birth: 
Him we worship, Him we bless. 
Prince of pence and righteousness. 

2 Promised branch of Jesse's stem, 
Christ is bom at Bethlehem. 

We have pardon, we hare pesce; 
Darkness, guilt, and terror ceuf^e. 
Light and mercy cheer the tomb; 
Hallelujah! Christ is come; 
Let all earth's redeemed cry, 
Glorj be to God on high ! 

3 Son of man, He munnured not. 
Bore with us, and shared our lot. 
Son of God, we know Him well 
By each sign the prophets tell. 
His the love to feel our woe, 

His the might to quell our foe: 
Unto Him in earth and heaven 
Be all praise and honour given. 



104 



And the brought forth her/lrtt-bomSon^ 
andtprappttl Him msipaddltng-clothes^ 
and laid Him in a manger. Luke ii. 



1 MIRACLE of love and might! 
"The Lord of all, the heavenly Light, 

Low in a stable lieth : 

For us He bears 

The toils and tears 
Of earth : for us He dieth. 

2 Christ, Thy glorious poverty 
Makes all Thy people rich in Thee: 

To wealth untold it leads them. 

With heavenly wine 

And bread divine 
Thy thirst and hunger feeds them. 

3 Te saints on earth, no more be sad : 
This holy Babe will make you glad 

With joy that knows no measure: 

His life above 

Is peace and love, 
And pure unfading pleasure. 

4 Then let your hearts be bold and strong 
To echo forth the angel song: — 

Glory to God be given; 

On earth be peace, 

Nor ever cease 
Goodwill to men from heaven. 
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Unto mt a ChfU is hom^ unto m, 
iigHten. It. Ix. 

1 Brioht and joyful is the mom, 
For to us a Child is bora ; 
From the highest realms of heave 
Unto us a Son is given. 

2 On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh 
Name most awful. Name most hii 

3 Wonderful in counsel He, 
The incarnate Deity; 

Sire of ages ne'er to cease, 
King of kings and Prince of peac 

4 Earth, thine infant Saviour gi^eet ; 
Shepherds, worship at His feet; 
Angels, hovering o'er His stall, 
Hymn the Christ, the Lord of all 

1 (\f\ ^"''^'y "' *'''* borne our grirj 
L \'\J earned our sorrows. Is. II 

1 Saviour, whom this holy mor 

Gave to our world below, 
To mortal want and labour bom. 
And more than mortal woe; 

2 Incarnate Word, by every grief, 

By each temptation tried. 
Who lived to yield our ills relief. 
And to redeem us died : 

3 If, gftily clothed and proudly fed. 

In dangerous wealth we dwell, 
Bemind us of Thy manger bed. 
And lowly cottage cell. 

4 If, pressed by poverty severe, 

In envious want we pine, 
may the Spirit whisper near 
How poor a lot was Thine! 

5 Through fickle fortune's varioos 8< 

From sin preserve us free: 
Like us Thou hast a moumer beei 
Alay we rejoice with Thee! 

6 Give glory to the Three in One, & 



The Son of Man is come to seti 
save thai which was lost, Lu 
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1 Lord of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and light, 
Alaker, Teacher infinite. 

Holy Jesu, hear and save. 

2 Wlio, when sin's prioueval doom 
Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didst not scom a Virgin's womb - 

Holy Jesu, hear and save. 



PSALMS AMD HTMMS 



3 Strooff Gnator, SftTioiir mOd, 
UumblMi to ft mortal Child, 
Cftptivo, btttan, bound, nifilidy 

Hoi J Jera, hear and men, 

4 Throned abova odestial thii^ 
Borne aloft on angeli* winiea, 
Lord of lords, and King of kingi| 

Holy Jeso, hear and aaft. 

5 Soon to eome to earth again, 
Juilge of angels and of men, 
Hear as now, and save us then; 

Holj Jeso, hear and sara. 

1 AO TkitittkedMfwkiektkeLoriktakwiadt; 
iUO we wUrJoiceMdbg gUdima. Pi. 

CXTlU. 

1 The sinfol earth was sunk in woe: 

No arm was found of power to sare; 
The Son of God appeared below, 

To conqaer death and spoil the grsYe. 
His mother was a lowlj niaid 

Of David's lineage, undefiled; 
Her in£uit so her breast she laid. 

To sight a meek and helide« chUd. 

2 An angel bade the shepherds Uses 
That hoi J Child to mortab given; 

Jei 



And o*er Him lingered motionl 
A star that lit the nightlj heaven. 

Lo, with that angel heaven's high host 
Sang choral chant in bright array; 

Lo. bj that star the Holj Ghoat 
Brought eastern sagee where He lay. 

3 The words of truth His goodnen tell; 

For OS He lived, He died, he broke 
The chains of sin, the gates ef ball, 

And b«le us wear Ifis easy yoke. 
Then make we not of none ^eet 

His love in heaven, His woes 00 earth, 
Bat hail to-day with His elect 

The joyful tidings of His birth. 

inn Tkaiwmsae*trmetigki,wkiekltgktetk 
L\J%7 orer^mamlkmieometkHUoikgworid. 
JoboL 

1 The promised Star appesretb, 

The Day-«pring from above; 
Our soub with light it cheeroth, 

The light of peace and lova. 
Christ, of a Virgin bom, 
With His celestial brightnea 
Hath turned our night to morn. 

2 Lord, bow condescending, 

How mild Thy eoning now! 
£at MOOD, the mountains leoding^ 



Thou wilt appear again 
Upon a throne of glory. 
With endleas power to idgB. 

3 Lord, let us now leoeiva Thit 
Within the wUling heart, 
And never may we grieve Thee 
Nor tempt Thee to depart. 
Thy child-like spirit giva 
To us, beloved Redeemer, 
And still within us live. 
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He ii our peace, Eph. i 



Crubch of Christ, prodaim the , 
God hath from His holy place 
Poured upon our guilty race. 
Now hath the Virgin's Sou to us heei 
Now hath God fulfilled the words 
briel: 
Praise Him, praise Hiffl; 
God the Father, in Hia love, 
Sends a Savionr from above, 

His ooly Son: 
Lo, on earth He oomee to dweD; 
Behold Thy King, Israel; 
Wonderful; the mighty God; the F 
Peace; 
Never shall His kingdnni eei 
Emmanuel, 
We with heavenly hosts will of Tl 
teU. 



Tke g09enume$U ehmU be um 
Is.te. 



Ill 



1 To us this day is bom a Child, 

God with us; 
Of a Virgin mother mfld; 
God with us, God with us; 
Against as who shall be ? 

2 To us this day a Son is given, 

God with us. 
Oar Redeemer, sent from heaven 
God with us,&c 

3 The government of aU thinga mi 

God with us — 
On His shoulder shall be laid; 
God with us, &C. 

4 He shall be called the Wooderful 

God with us. 
Lord of boundlees, eodlesi rule; 
God with us, &e. 



FOB CHBISTHAS. 



5 The muM of ConnseUor he beus, 

God with OS, 
Who the Fftther^s ooonael ahares; 
God with Qi, &c 

6 He is the mightj God indeed, 

God wiA OS, 
Strong to help in all oar need; 
God with us, &C. 

7 An everUsting Father He, 

God with us, 
Lovea us tmljr, tenderlj; 
God with OS, Sec 

8 The Prince of peace, by whom is giren — 

God with OS — 
Peace of mind, and peace with heaven; 
God with as, &c. 

9 Then praise we, with the heavenlj host, 

God with OS, 
Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, 
Three in One, Three in One, 
The everUsting God. 

1 1 O BUi9e4 he tke Lord God^ Itrael^ far 
LlZ He katk wited and redeemed Mis 



He 
people 



puited 
Luke I. 



1 Lbt all creation praise oar God 

Upon His loftjr throne: 
He opes the door of heaven to-daj, 

And gives to as His Son. 
The Son His Father's glory. leaves, 

A mortal Infant made, 
An In&nt in a stable born, 

And in a manger laid. 

2 He throws His majesty aside, 

And seems as nothing worth. 
And takes on Him a servant's form, 

Thoogh Lofrd of heaven and earth. 
And lo, a wonderful exchange 

With man He deigns to znake: 
He shares with us oor flesh and blood, 

His glocy we partake. 

3 The shining gate of Paradise 

The cherub gnards no more: 
may we enter in, and there 

Oar pardoning God adore: 
Smg praise, with all the saints oo earth 

And all the heavenly host, 
To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost 

mJBp Htt knowledge skedl Mg rigkUomt 
tervamtjusii^ mamp. It. alii. 

1 Lo, from highest heaven 
God*s own Son is given. 
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By His great eompatsion 
Bom in haman fiuhioo, 
He, oar Lord and Maker, 
Of our woes partaker. 

2 He this day to standing 
In the midst, commanding 
All to make confession 

Of their deep transgressioD, 
Sin and folly leaving. 
And His truth receiving. 

3 Now in time of trial. 
Time of self-denial, 
Whilst thy foes assail thee. 
Let thy faith ce*er fail thee, 
Faith in Him who gave us 
His own blood to save ns. 

4 Soon again descending. 
All thy sorrows ending, 
Christ shall thee for ever 
From these ills deliver. 
And of bliss immortal 
Ope the shining portal. 



HigUp/oPoured. Luke I. 
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1 ViBGGf -BORir, we bow before Thee 
BlessM was the womb that bore Th 

Blary, mother meek and mild, 
BlessM was she in her child. 

2 BlessM wss the breast that fed Thi 
BlessM was the hand that led Thei 

BlessM was the parent's eye 
Watched Thy slumbering infanc} 

3 BlessM she by all creation, 

Who brought forth the world's salvi 
BlessM they, for ever blest, 
Most who love, and serve Thee b< 

4 Virgin-bom, we bow before Thee; 
BlessM was the womb that bore Th 

Mary, mother meek and mild, 
Bleaskl was she in her child. 

5 Praise with songs of eznltation. 
Laud with endless adoration. 

All ye saints and heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

11 r Tke glad Hdrnn iff tke khtgdon 

I Zxosr, the marvellous story be tellin 

The Son of the Highest, how low] 

birth: 

The brightest archangel in gloi7 exc< 

He stoops, as thy Savioar, to reigi 

earth. 



ss 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Shout the glaJ tidings, exultingly 

Jerasalmii trininphs,Metsiah isKing. 

2 Tell how He conieth, from nation to nation 

The beiirt-cheering newt let the earth 
echo round; 
How free to the fiuthfiil He offers salTition, 
How His people with j )j everlasting are 
crowned. 
Shoat the gUui tidings, &c. 

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefuUj bring- 

ing 
And sweet let jronr gladsome hosannas 
arise; 
Ancrels, the full hallelujah be sinf^ini;, 
One chorus resound through the earth 
and the slcies: 
Shout the glad tidings, &c 
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Ko mam kath $eem God at anp times tkc 
omty-begottem Som^ wkn is in Ike bofO'H 
of the Father t He katk declared Him. 
John I. 

1 Jesc Christ, all praise to Thee 
Who art pleased a man to be : 

The Virgins womb Thou dost not scorn, 
And angels shout to see Thee bom: 
Hare mercy, Lord. 

2 The eternal Father's only Son 
Takes a manger for His tlirone: 
The ererlastin^ sorerain Good 
Assumes our mortal flesh and blood : 

Hare mercy. Lord. 

3 The eternal Li^ht to ns descends. 
And to earth its brightness lends: 
Purely it shines upon our night 
To make us children of the light: 

Hare mercy, Lord. 

4 The only Son, true God confessed. 
Comes to His own world a guest; 

And through this rale of tears our guitle 
Doth in His hearen oar home provide: 
Have mercy, Lord. 

5 His love to show surpassing thought, 
He this wondrous work has wrought: 
Then let us all unite to nise 

Our song of glad unceasing praise: 
Have mercj, Lonl. 

m Receive the kimgdom of God as a little 
ekild. Markz. 

1 HIGHEST Love, in kmliest guise 
To this oar fallen world displayed, 
Blay I discern with cleansM ryes 
The Godhead in our flesh arrayed! 



2 Love, the very Word of God, 

Content an infant shape to wear, 
And in a stable*8 mean abode 

To shield Thee from Deoember*s air, 

3 Babe divine, before Thy (ace 

Be mine to bow the thankful knee. 
And by Thy soul- converting ernce 
Become a child myself in Thee! 

4 One only God, the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, we revere. 

The everlasting Three in One, 

Creator, Saviour, Comforter. 



He is faithful that promised. Heb. 
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1 Lift up your heads in joyful hope; 

Salute this happy mom; 
'Tis a heavenly voice 
Tiiac bids us rejuioe, 
For Jesus the Saviour is bom. 
Then let uh jiuii the heavens above, 
Where hymning seraphs sing; 
Juin in gl»d accord. 
For ours is their Lord, 
Onr Prophet, our Priest, and our Rii 

2 All clory be to God on high. 

And thanks and honour due; 

The promi;ie is sealed. 

The Saviimr revealed. 
The record of old cometh trae. 
Then let us join, &c. 

3 Let joy around like rivers flow. 

Flow on and still increase; 
Let jubiUnt mirth 
Spread o*er the glsd earth, 
For heaven and man are at peace. 
Then let us jmn, &e. 

4 Now the goodwill of God appears 

To Adam's sinful race; 
Messiah, made known, 
Shall ransom His own, 
And save them by infinite grace. 
Then let ns join, &c. 
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/ am the root and the offtprinf ttf Dwi 
and Ike bright and wunUmg si 
Rev. xxii. 



1 The only Son from heaven. 
Foretold by ancient seen, 
By God the Father given, 

In human shape appears; 
No sphere His light onifining, 
No star so brightly shining 
As He, our Morning Star. 



FOB CHBISnCAS. 



2 Otimt of God appointed, 

hnghi and holj morn! 
He OORMS, tho King luiointed, 

The Christ, the Virgin-bom: 
His home on earth He maketh, 
And man of heaven partaketh, 

Of life again an heir. 
8 Lord, oar hearts awaken 

To know and love Thee more, 
In fHith to stand unshaken, 

In spirit to adore, 
That we, still heavenward hasting, 
Yet here Thj joy foretasting, 

Maj reap its fulness there. 



120 



Thai ike Father may be gior(fled in the 
Son. John xiv. 

1 To God be glory, peace on earth, 

To men goodwill be shown : 
We praise, we bless, we glorifj, 

We worship Thee alone: 
We thank Thee for the glorious grace, 

That 611s our souls with licht. 
Lord God, the King of heaven, the God 

And Father of all might 

2 And Thon, belovM Son of God, 

That takest sins away, 
Have mercj. Saviour of mankind, 

And hear us when we pray : 
Thou, who dost sit at God's right hand 

Upon the Father s throne. 
Have mercy on us, mercy, Lord, 

Thou High and Holy One. 

3 Thou with the Holy Ghost, Christ, 

Whom heaven and earth adore. 
High in the Father's glocy art. 

Most High for evermore; 
With Cherubim and Seraphim 

And all the angelic throng. 
Our grateful hearts to Thee uplift 

The never-dying song. 

121 Hit /ace did shine at the sun. Matt zvil. 

1 Bbioht is the day when Christ was 

born, 

No son need shine but He; 
Jt^or frigid air, nor gloomy mom, 

Shall mar our jubilee; 
Let winter storms their coldest blow. 
With love of Him our hearts shall glow. 

2 There, in the lowly manger laid, 

Incarnate God we see. 
Who stoops to take, through apotlessmaid. 
Our firail homanity; 



The Sod of God, creatioD*s heir. 
He leaves His heaven to raise us tht 

3 Oft as this joyous mom shall come 

To speak our Saviour's love, 

may it bear our spirits hoane. 

Where He is throned above! 
This day, which brought Him firoi 

skies, 
Restores our forfeit Paradise. 
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The stone which the builders r* 
the same it become the head qf U 
ner. Msit. xxi. 

1 Christ is our comer-stone. 

On Him alone we build ; 
With His trae ssints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled; 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And bliss above. 

2 then with hjmns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring 
Our voices we will raise 
The Lord of life to sing; 
And- thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 
Both loud snd long, 
That glorious Name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray, 
This holy day, 
Thy blessings pour, 

4 So may the Father's peace, 

The Son's abounding love, 
The Holy Spirit's grace. 
Be with us from above. 
Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away. 



Cod tent Hit only^egotten & 
1 John iv. 



123 

1 Arise, my soul, arise. 

Thy Saviour's sacrifice: 
All the names that love could find, 

All the forms that love could take, 
Jesus in Himself hath joined, 

Thee, my aool. His own to make. 

D 



FSAUI8 AHD BTKSS 



S EquI wilh God mnt High, 

Ha Uid Hii glorj hj; 
Ht, Iba tUrul God, na bon, 

Man vilb men Ui deipMd to •piw, 
Object of Hii cnatun't Kon, 

Pleued ■ Mr»nt'* fbrm U mar. 

3 Fruit of • Vlrciu'j "romb, 
Tbt pmnliwd Child U comt; 

Cfariat, the psiriarcb't hopi of old, 
Chriat, (111 woinuu'i cooqathng Std, 

Cliriit, llie Suvitfur, long furtiold, 
Bom to bniiiC th« Mrpent'a btai, 

4 Jam, to Thn I bow; 

Th( A1inii;lilj'i Fslloff Thon, 
TIiou, lilt Falheri odI; Sodi 

PtoiKd Hi ET*r lain Thee; 
Jiut and bolj Thou alone. 

Full of grace atid truth Tor me. 
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m riiiiia ti Hi! tin*. 

I Wc[,coiie, Chrialmaa, ■elcoma titc^ 
llappieat aeasoq of tbe jear: 
Finn an blaiing thee U greet, 
Faiiiilite toifelhu meet: 
Brothtra, (Jstera, circle maud. 
Land it t;Uiliiei>' fatiie aomid; 
For old En^kul Iotb to eea 
All her cbildnn welcome thot. 

S Welcome, Chriiitniu, Sot tlij tOiM 
Calla upon ut to rq'oie* 
Not wiib fooliah, idle mirth, 
Bafa and perubing OD eutb; 
Far be auch ungrateful thought! 
Oun an blesainga dtarlj booght, 
Dbirlf baii):ht, but fmlf giraD 
Bj the Lord of ewth iM beaTtn. 

3 Fix ne thtD on Chriat mr (faj 
Maj we feel the Sarionr nigh: 
Klaj ire meet around the board. 
All rejoicing in the Lord: 
Be Ilie Babe of Bethleb«n near; 
llaf Hii lore the waaoo cheer, 
And each gladdened heul and tcogn* 
Join the augela' Cbiiatmas ao^ 

War nwrUnrU Of foor 



S Oa hia bed of UngnuUos 
God to him will cemfoit brtngj 
To the Lord I Duida mj pnjn. 
Spare m/ eoolj JD mar^ aparai 
Heal Dijt aooi, and paidoa ma; 
I coDfeu mj aio to Th«B. 



Jeiu) Cliriit the crnci6ad: 
Praue we God the Holjr Ghoit, 

Streogth of haaveii'i angelic bait. 

126 BUHidariUUm€rttM- Km.t. 

1 Blest ia the man nhoae tender heart 
Can feel >ni«Ii(ir'i pwni 
To whom the luppljcaling voica 

S lie apreada kit kind, anpportiiig ann 
To etei7 child of grief; 
Hia Kcret bouDlj largelj flowe, 
Aod biinga deaired nlieC 

3 To Kcnlle offieta of Ion 

Uii feet are ntret alow; 
He tiewB, with marcr'a maltiDg tj» 
A brother id a fiw. 

4 Peace, eailh the Savioar, Iraa hit Ocd, 

ily ptace Is him I gira ; 
And when he kneela before the throne, 
Hie prajing ami ihall Ut(^ 

5 To him protaclioo ^ull ba ihowii. 

And mercir from abore 

Doicend OD all who thna fnlfi] 

The perfect U« of lore. 

6 Praise Father, Soo, aad Sdj Ghoit, An, 
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. tt. 



1 Ble»t the man «h<»e piljing eja 
Loulu on want and miaerj: 
In hia bonr of uetd the Lori 
Shall hii beart with aid nvtrd: 
Him will He with bleaaing Uod; 
Him «ill iU baa tm Mod. 
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. Ilarkl. 



I Peace be to thii habitation. 

Pact to all that dwell thernnj 
Pence, tlie eameit of aatvalbn; 

Peace, the Iruit of pardoned ain; 
Peace, lliat ipeaka the heaTul; Girtr, 

Peace to worldij nundl tukDoare; 
Peace dirine. that laata Ibr erer. 

Peace, that cornea from Ged aloMi 
a Jeso, Prince of peae^ ba Dear u. 

Fix in all our baarta Thj home) 
With Tb^ gneioni pteaaDca chear v; 

Let Th/ noM kui|deD cnMi 



FOB CHRISTMAS. 



Bftiie to besren our expectation, 
GifB oar fiiroored tools to prove 

Gloriooe and complete salTation 
lo the nalins of blies above. 



Be ft mereifkl^ m pour Father alao it 
merci/kl, Luke ri. 
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1 Wrek, like a stranf^er on oar sphere, 
The lowlj Jestts wandered here, 
Wherever He went a£9ictioa fled, 
And sickness reared its fainting head. 

2 The eyeball closed in dreary night 
Beheld His face, for God is light; 
The opening ear, the loosened tongae. 
His precepts heard, His praises sang. 

3 Throogh paths ef loTing-kindness led. 
Where Jeso^i triumphed, may we tread. 
And wide, with willing hands, dispense 
The gifts of our benevolence. 

4 Hark, the sweet voice of pity calls 
Misfortttne to yon hallowed walls, 
The eye with sickly languor dim. 
The vltsted frame, the wounded limb. 

5 Thou dread Poirer, whose soverain 

breath 
Is health or sickness, life or death, 
That honse of mercy deign to bless; 
The cause is Thine : grant success. 



See ffe love one another* 1 Pet. I. 
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1 Father of mercies, send Thy grace 

All-powerful from above. 

To form in oor obedient souls 

The image of Thy love. 

2 may our sympathising hearts 

The tender pleasure know. 
Freely to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 Where'er the helpless sons of want 

In deep distress are biid. 
Soft be oor hearts their pain to feel. 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 As Jesns lived and died for as 

With pity kind and true, 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 
Should love each other too. 

5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c 



He hath ghen to the poor, Ps. cxiL 
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1 Lord, let us learn Thy yoke to wear. 
Delighting in Thy perfect will. 
Each Oher's burdens learn to bear. 
And thos Thy lair of love fulfil 



He that hath pity oo the poor 
Lendeth his sobstanee to the Lou 

And lo, his recompense is sore, 
For more than this shall be restoi 

2 Teach os, with gUd angradging hei 

As Tbon hast blest our varioas b 
From oar abundance to impart 

An ample portion to the poOT.' 
To Thee oor all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move,an< 
Freely we have received of Thee; 

Freely may we rejoice to give. 



How pleasant it is for brethren to 
together in unity. P$. caaxii 
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1 Tis a pleasant thing to see 
Brethren in the Lord agree, 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above. 
Acting each a Christian part. 
One in life and hope and heart. 

2 As the precious ointment, shed 
U{iou Aaron's hallowed head, 
iVwnward through his garments st( 
Spreading odour o'er the whole, 

So from onr High-priest above 

To His Church flows heavenly love. 

3 Gently as the dews distil 
DownH>n Zion's holy hill, 
Dropping gladness where they fiUl, 
Brightening and refreshing all, 
Such is Christian union, shed 
Through the members from the Hea 

4 Wliere divine affection lives, 
There the Lord His blessing gives; 
There His will on earth is done. 
There His heaven ia half begun: 
Lord, our great example prove, 
Teach us all like Thee to love. 



Watch amd be $ober. I Tbes.i 



\ 
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1 How many pass this solemn night 

In revellings and mirth I 
The creature is their sole delight, 

Their care the things of earth : 
For us suffice the season past; 
We choose the better part at UaX. 

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes, 

Xor let our eyelids sleep, 
But humbly lift them to the skies. 

And solemn vigil keep; 
So many years on sin batowed^ 
CiIX lit wiX ^ntX^ Q(A Tiv^ Vk ^ 
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PSALMS AND HTMXS 



3 We can, Jesiu, for Thy take, 

Derote each boar to Thee; 
Speak bat the word, oar eoala shall wake 

To cheeiiU melodj: 
Thy pniae shaA oor glad tongoei emploj, 
And e?ex7 heart shall dance for joy. 

4 Stand in the midst of as, King, 

And make our joys run o*er; 
Let OS exult, giro thanks, and sing 

Of Thee for evermore. 
Incarnate, crncified, adored, 
Our dying Lamb, our reigning Lord. 

1 ^^ Pialm xxxix. 4. Lorrf. make me to 
»■ OO know mine end, ^c. 

\ Lord, let me know mine end, 

Teach me the measure of my days: 

The life on earth I spend. 

How soon its little light decays. 

A cipher are my timet with Thee, 

For man is nought but vanity. 

5 Man is a shade, no more; 

He is disquieted in vain ; 
He heaps bin wealthy store. 

And knows not whose shall be the gain. 
Whattrust Ithen ?— Thy gracious Word. 
Release me from my sins, Locd. 

3 Lest fools deride, I stand 

Silent and calm beneath Thy blow: 
Tet hold Thy smiting hand: 

For, when Thou chasteoest sin with woe, 
Oar joyless life is worn away. 
And men, as by the moth, decay. 

4 Lord, hearken to my prayer. 

Give ear unto my weeping cry; 
Even as my fathers were, 

A pilgrim in the world am L 
Then frown no more, but cheer and bless 
My parting from this wilderness. 

134 

1 Why should we fear the evil hour. 

When ruthless foes in ambush lie. 
Who revel in their pride of power, 

And on their hoarded WMlth rely? 
A brother*s ransom who can pay. 

Or alter God's eternal doom? [prey, 
What hand shall wrest from death his 

Ita banquet from the rotting tomb? 

2 So fndl a hope, such fruitless cost, 

JTwiieh most lay for ever by; 
AitdwmJt, Jteaeeg, is wmdom*§ bo§§tf 
^^ lemnM wiUi the mmphdk. 



Psalm xlix . 6. Wken:fi>re sMomU I 
/cor, 4c 



Dread not the rich man*s growing iwiy 
Will grandeur shun the stroke of doom? 

He dies, and takes no wealth away; 
No ray of glory lights his tomb. 

3 Weak man, thy vaanted store enjoy; 

Use, while they last, thy prosperous 
diays; 
Be pleasure's chase thy sole employ. 

Thy chief delight the flatterers praise: 
The hour of darkness comes, when thou 

Amidst thy sleeping sires shalt lie; 
Man*s foolish pride to fate must bow, 
Man, like the brute, must droop and die. 

1 Q ^ Pialm cti. 2R. He weakened my 
JitHJ strength in the way, ^e, 

1 I TROD the path of life, my strength 

Still weakened by His stem command. 
My dajs still shortened, till at length, 

« My God,' I said, ' refrain Thy hand.' 
I said : ' take me not away 

Ere half my fleeting days are o'er.' 
But Thou— Thy years will not decay 

For ever and for evermore. 

2 By Thee of old arose the earth; 

Its deep foundations Thou hast laid: 
From Thee the heavens derived theh: 
birth, 
Thy skill their mighty fabric made. 
They wane, they perish; Thou at rest 

Abidest, ever, underanged : 
They fade like raiment: as a vest 
Thou changest them, and tliey are 
changed: 

3 But Thou, the unchanging. Thou art He 

Whose years run on their endless race: 
Thy servants' sons shall dwell with Thee, 

Their seed shall sUnd before Thy foce. 
One God supreme, the Father, Son, &c 



Ptalm cili . Praiu tke Lord, my 
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1 Mt soul, repeat His praise. 
Whose mercies are so great; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise. 

So ready to abate. 

High as the heavens ars raised 

Above the ground we tread, 
So for the riches of His grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed. 

2 The pity of the Lofd 

To those that fear His name 
Is sack at tender parents feel: 
He knows oor ieeUefxaxM^ 



, V. 



FOB THE NEW TEAR 



H< knows «« are bat dut. 

Scattered with erery breath; 
Hi • anger, like a riaing wind, 

Jao aend us swift to death. 
3 Out dajs are as the grass, 

Or like the momiog flower; 
If one sharp blast sweep o*er the field, 

It witben in an hoar. 

Bnt Thj compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure; 
And children's cliildren erer find 

The word of promise sore. 

I 017 Ptalm ciii. 15. At/or man, kia d.iya 
•■• ^ • , are as gras$, tfc. 

1 The life of man is like the irrass; 

His blooming dajs, as field>flowers, paxs .- 
The north wind blows; their pride is o'er; 
The place that knew them knows no more. 
Bat still the Lord from age to age 
Sustains His holy heritage: 
His happy saints behold His grace, 
His truth their children's latest race, 
^Vho keep His nghteons judf;ments still, 
And lire obedient to His will. 

2 The Lord in heaven hath set His throne; 
He rules o'er all, snpreme, alone. 

ye His angels, praise the Lord, 
Ye warriors strong, who do His word : 
All je who listen to His voice. 
And in His glorious works rejoice. 
Praise ye the Lord, His hosts of light, 
Who serve Him in the heavenly height : 
Praise ye the Lord, where'er je roll, 
Brijsht wanderers. Praise the Lord, my 
souL 

10Q How many damt art the wean of my 
•>0 lifer t Saw. XIX. 

1 While, with ceaseless courae, the sun 

Hasted through the former jear, 
Manjr souls their race have mn, 

Never more to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

Thej have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little, none can know. 

S As the wingM arrow flies 

Speedily the nurk to find. 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Thus our swiftly fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rajMd stream. 
Heavenward, Lord, our spirits raise; 

EMitb]/ thingi an hat a dr«anu 



3 Thanka for mercies past recaifv^ 

Pardon of oar sina notm; 
Teach as henceforth bow to Ihe 

With eternity in view; 
Bless Thy word to young and old. 

Fill us with a Saviour's love, 
Th.it, when life's short tale ia told. 

We mav dwell with Thee above. 
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Consider the years </ twirwy gen 
tiuns, Deitt. xxxii. 



1 Another year, another year 

Hath sped its flight on silent wii 

An<l all that marked its brief carce 

Hath passed from mortal reckon! 

2 Lord, for Thy ^race and patient I01 

Unn-earied still, and still tlie saur 
For all our hopes of joy above. 
We Uud and bless Thy holy Kai 

3 We bless Thee for each happy soul. 

Throughout another fli^eting rear 
Or br Thr quickening grace made ' 
Or pained in Thy faith and fear. 

4 Still bear with us, and bless us still 

And, while in this dark world we 
l<'t us love Thy sacred will, 
let us keep Thy narrow way. 

5 So. when the rolling stream of time 

Hath opened to a boundless ses. 
Loud will \ve raiM that song subliin 
' All pow cr and glory be to Thcc. 



The time is at hand. Rev. i. 
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1 AxoTHEB year is gone: renew, 

Lord, with our days Thy lore: 
Our days are evil here and few: 

We Itiok to live above. 
We will not grieve though year by ; 
Earth's fading pleasures disappear: 

Our joy abides in Thee, 

Our joy abides in Thee. 

2 Vet when our sins we call to mind, 

We cannot fail to grieve; 
But Thou art pitiful and kind. 

And wilt our prayer receive. 
Jesus, evermore the same, 
Our trust is in Thy saving Name: 

Our hope abides in Thee, 

Our hope abides in Thee. 

3 For all the future. Lord, prepare 

Our souls with strengtii divine; 
Help us to ca&l oisi TVaa ^-"^x «ix^^ 



PSALMS AMD HTMNS 



Life frithoQt TbM is dark and dnv; 
Death is not death if ThoQ art near: 

Oor life abides in Thee, 

Our life abides in Thee. 



HitUmtioteektkeLord. Hot. a. 
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1 Snro we, brethren, fiiithful-hearted, 

Lift the solemn Toice a^ain 
(Xer another jear departed 

Of our threescore jean and ten. 
We hare caose for deepest sadness 

In oarselres with sin defiled: 
We have canse for holiest gladness 

In onr Father reconciled. 

2 In the dnst we bend before Thee, 

Lord of sinless hosts abore, 
Yet in lowly joj adore Thee, 

God of mercy, grace, and lore. 
Let Thj fttTour and Tbj blessing 

Crown the jear we now begin : 
Let ns all, Thy strength poescesing. 

Grow in gracc^ and Tanqnish sin. 

3 And when danger shall betide ns. 

Be Thj warning whisper beard: 
Keep ns at Thj ftet, and guide ns 

Bj Thj Spirit and Thj Word. 
Storms are ronnd ns, hearts ars quailing, 

Signs in hearen and earth and sea; 
Bnt, wben hearen and earth are failing, 

Savionr, we will trust in Thee. 

1 ^O ^'*^ trken eight days vert aeeomplitked 
^ *^^ for the eircumeising qf tke Ckiii, Hit 
Kame was coiled Jettu, Luke il. 

1 Trb ancient Law departs, 
And all its terrors cease; 

For Jesus makes with faithful hearts 
A corenant of peace. 

2 The Light of light dirine, 
Trae brightness nndefiled, 

fie bears for us the shame of sin, 
A holj spotless Child. 

3 His infant bod j now 
Begins our psin to feel; 

Thoee precious drops of blood that flow 
For death the victim seaL 

4 To-daj the Name is Thine, 
At which we bend the knee; 

Tliej call Thee Jesus, Child difine; 
Onr Jesus deign to be. 

5 An praise, eternal Son, 
./Jir 72rf Anrfaemu^ love, 

frm^juAer, Spirit, ereroae, 
^^^oriottB might mbove. Anma, 



/ 
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1 SAORBD daj, when first was pound 
The blood of our redeeming Lonl, 

solemn daj, when first began 
Hisanfierings fior sinful man I 

2 Just entered on this world of wiM, 
His blood alreadj learned to flow; 
His future death was thus esprcMed, 
Thus, too, His earlj love confessed. 

3 From heaven descending to fulfil 
The mandates of His Father's will. 
E'en now behold the Victim lie, 
The Lamb of God prepared to die. 

4 Beneath the knife behold the Child, 
The innocent, the undefiled: 

For captives He the ransom pajs, 
For Uwless man the Uw obejs. 

5 The Law is slain bj that same sword 
Bj which it claims to strike the Lord: 
A holier law henc^orth prevails. 

The law of love, that never fails. 

6 Lord, circimicise our hearts, we praj, 
Our fleshlj natures purge awaj; 

Thj Name, Thj likeness, maj we bear; 
stamp Thj holj image there. 

1 AA frrrr wim rftffrf ihntt ftr rJifwrfiirf 
M.*x*± Gen. xvU. 

1 Art thou a child of tears, 
Cradled in care and woe? 

And seems it hard thj vernal jean 
Few vernal jojs can show? 

2 And &11 the sounds of mirth 
Sad on thj lonelj heart, 

Fnwn all the hopes and charms of earth 
Untimelj called to part? 

3 Look here, and hold Thj peace: 
The Giver of all good 

E'en from the womb takes no release 
From suffering, tears, and blood. 

4 If thou wonldKt reap in lore. 
First sow in holj fear : 

So life a winter's mom maj prove 
To a bright endlees jear. 

5 We, with the heavenlj host, 
Prsise, honour, and adore 

The Father, Son, and Holj GiiCHt, 
One God for CT«nnoc«. 



FOB THE MEV TEAB. 
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I 



Bewoikeim 



Mood. 



ttmaimBk 



fi«T.L 



1 Thb worid lokj look lereoe and bri^sht, 

Our path be atrown with choicast 
flowan, 
And daja of lore and honM delight, 

And nights of healthful rest, be oars. 
From worldlj strife and worldlj care 

The heart a safe repose maj win, 
And jet feel all too weak to bear 

The burden of unpardoned sin. 

2 He, he alooe, is tmlj blest 

AVhom God bath from this burden freed ; 
Whose doubts and fears are lulled to rest, 

Whose peace of heart is peace indeed ; 
Who^ strong in faitb, can lift to heaven 

A tranquil and undaunted brow ; 
Who knows and feels his sin forgiven, 

His soul 8 dark warfare ended now. 

3 And who are they on whom alone 

Descends this blessing from above. 
To whom their Father hath made known 

These tokens of His special love? 
The Jew bj circumcision's rite? — 

The Christian bj baptismal sign? — 
On these doth more celestial light 

Than on less faroured spirits shine? 

4 Nor outward sign nor mjstic rite 

Alone such blessings can confer; 
To walk bj faith, and not bjr sight, 

Like Abraham's self a worshipper. 
To count all earthly gain but loss. 

To lock, and long to be forgiven 
Through Him who died upon the cross — 

This, this unlocks the gate of heaven. 



The Name <tfike Lord Jewt was mag- 
nificd. Acts xvii. 
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1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives awaj his fear. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'TIS manna to the hungry soul, 

And, to the weary; rest. 

8 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-pUu:e, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace: 
Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 

JTlpnim Tim u 1 ooghL 



3 1^ then I would Thy lore prodaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And mav the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

Give gkny to the Three in One, &c 

1 An He gave Him a Kame which it above 
L^i every name, Phil.li. 

1 Jesus, Name of wondrous love. 
Name all other names above. 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility ; 

Jesus, Name decreed of old, 
Te the maiden mother told 
Kneeling in her lowly cell 
By the angel Gabriel ; 

2 Jesus, Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth 
For the proniise that it gave — 
* Jesus shall His people save;' 
Jesus, Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here below; 

3 Jesus, only Name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven. 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved ; 
Jesus, Name of wondrous love. 
Human Name of Him above; 
Pleading only this vre flee, 
Helpless else, God, to Thee. 
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Thy hoiy CkildJesuM, AcU xxvil. 



\ 



1 Jesus is the highest Name 

Man on earth or angel knoweth: 
High o'er all its power proclaim : 

Grace and glory it bestoweth. 
Name alone divinely bright. 
Name of love and life and light. 

2 Jesus frees from sin and woe. 

Bringing to the world salvation; 
Jesus overcomes the Foe; 

Strong His might o'er all creation: 
3Iore than conquerors we shall prove 
If our strength be Jesu's love. 

3 Jesus is the blissful tree 

Life for all the nations bearing: 
Blest as Eden all shall be 

In the heart its virtue sharing: 
Fn\l& ^ desxYi Tx<ck xmsc^ i^'qs^ 



PSALMS AHD HTMKS 



^pv food MD MWfbt 
TIhb Hit MtBM iB Mrtli tad 
not doCh an onr tobw ikw: 
FtaM and j€j by Him art dfiB. 
mil hdfy NuM akoo 
igii d'tr fftiy BUM wa own. 



TkoMtkMlcaBmiirM 
Luk«L 



Esv, tht TfiyUioiiKlitor TIm 
With iwwtaM fiUf the hnui; 
at iwtater fiur Thj fint to ■•■» 
And in Tlqr fctnuM mt 
oogne neftr ipdct, ear Btvw baud, 
Nor e*tr from iMart o*aiftnrad 
daanr naipa, a iwotttf word, 
ThaB JuoM, Sob o£ God. 

Imm of fftiy Motrita hoart, 

OjojoraUthaiDaak, 

> tboM wbo frU bow kind TImni arti 

How good to tiMMO wlw aoikl 

at wiul to tittae wlw find? Ab, thia 

No toogm Mr pan can ahow; 

b^iova o£ Jt80% what it ia, 

Nona bat Hia lored oan know. 



Tboo, tba aonrea o£ life and lig^ 
To all wbo trait in Tbaa, 
^hooa fifta ara febian infinita^ 
Wboaa yoka ia libai^: 
bit, Jfltn, let onr Toieea bkaa 
Tboa let QB lova alooo, 
nd OTor of Thj life aspnaa 
Tbs imago in oar own. 



A BetktOlMntSitwtgeJiromtkHr 

ovQUKsnro kinga fbair titlea take 
pomtba feia tb^ capttTo make; 
Bona, by a nobler deed« 
ram tba tboDMnda Ha batb fesad. 
ea; nooa otber name ia gitan 
oto mectala nnder beafan, 
riucb can maka tba dead ariaa, 
nd anlt tbem to tbo akiaa. 

bat wbicb Cbiiat ao bardlj wrao^ 
bat wbicb He ao deadly boogbt, 
bat aalfation, mortal^ a^, 
rui ya madlj caat away? 
■thar gladly fer tbat Kama 
ear tha craaa, endore tha abama: 
BjfUlyferHimtoffia 
iBOtdeatbibatnoloiy. 



Hear na aa to Tbea wa pray, 
GVxyiiq; in Thy Name to-day. 
GI017 to the Father be, 
GI017, bkeeM Son, to Thee, 
Glory to the Holy Ghoet, 
From the aainu and aogel boat. 



Amen. 



Am. 



■o. wbo dort 

b ba caDid tha aiuMea Fkkod, 



I fZl There i» momeoiMer Kt 
±flX pen grveu mmomg'wie 
mm$t be amted, AcU x. 

1 To the Name of oar Salvatioa 
Land and booour let us pey; 

Which for many a geneimtioa 
Hid in God'e foreknowledge lay, 

Bat with holy exaltatioa 
We may liug aload to-d»y. 

S Jesoa ia the Name we treasare; 

Name beyond what words can tell; 
Name of gbidoeae, Name of pleaanre, 

Ear and heart delighting well; 
Name of aweetnem paaaing meeanre, 

Saving as from sin and helL 

3 "Tb the Name for adocatioo, 

Name for songs of Tictary, 
Name for holy meditation 

In thb Tale of misery, 
Name for joyfal Tsnerataoa 

By the citiiens on high. 

4 Tis the Name that whoao preachetb 

Speaks like mnsio to the ear; 
Who in prayer thia Name beeeeebeth 

Sweetest comfort fiodeth near; 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 

HeaTtnly joy posseaseth here. 

5 Jesna is the Name exalted 

Over eroy other name; 
In thia Name, whene'er assanlted. 

We can pat oar fbea to shame; 
Strength to them who else had halted, 

Eyee to blind, and feet to lame. 

6 Tberefora we, in lore adoring. 

This most blessM Name revere; 
Hdy Jesn, Thee imploring 

So to write it in as here, 
That hereafter, heavenward aoaring. 

We may sing with angela there. Amen 

I fZQ A Ikomamd f/tan te 7% tliiki 

1 God, oar help in ages past. 
Oar hope for yeara to come, 

Oar ahelter from the atonny blaat, 
And oar eternal home; 

Under the ahadow of Thy throne 
Still may wa dwell aaenre* 



FOB THE MEW TEAS. 



Sufficient is Thim ann alooe, 
And our dflteiee is siune- 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth reoeived her frame. 
From ererlaating Thou art God, 

To endless jears the same. 
A thonsand ages in Tbjr sight 

Are hke an evening gone; 
Short as tlie watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 

3 So teach us to compute our days, 

And so our hearts applv, 
That safely we, through wisdora's ways, 

Maj reach eternity. 
Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away; 
They pass forgotten as a dream 

IMes at the opening day. 

4 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 

With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward with the flood, 

And lost in followwg years. 
Gud, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard, while life shall last, 

And our eternal home. 

1 eo What it ^our UJet It f* eten a 
JE.UO vapour. Jam. iv. 

1 Lord, what is life?— His like the bow 

That glistens in the oky: 
We love to see its colours glow, 

But while we look they die. 
Life fails as soon: to-day *tis here; 
To-night, perhaps, 'twill disappear. 

2 Six thousand yeacs have passed away 

Since Ufe b^an to bloom, 
And millions, once alive and gay, 

Are in the silent tomb: 
For Ufe, in all its health and pride. 
Has death still waiting at its side. 

3 And yet this short, uncertain space. 

So foolishly we prize, 
That heaven, that Usting dwelling-phM», 

Seems nothing in our eyes : 
Tlie worlds of anguish and of bliss 
We disn^gard, compared with this. 

4 Lord, what is life? — if spent with Thee 

In duty, praise, and prayer. 
However short or kmg it be. 

We need but Uttle care; 
Because eternity will last 
When life and death itself are past 



Wktm m Jkw pemn mre ge$u^ tkem 
I go the waiif wkmat I akaii no 
JobzvL 
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1 Fob Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Constant thraogh another year, 

Hear our soog of thankful praise, 
Father and Bedeenier, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress. 
Rock of Strength, be Thou our sti 

In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 

3 Which of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread? 

With Thy rod and staff, God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

4 'hlake us faithful : make us pure: 
Keep us evermore Thine own . 

Help Thy servants to endure: 
Fit us for the promised crown 

5 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Lord of lonls, and King of kings. 

A 

I ;r fr So teaek mt to mttmber omr dapt^ 
1 iji} tP€ matf apply our hearts utUo 
dom. Ps. xc 

1 Remark, my soul, the narrow bourn 
Of each returning year; 

How soon the weeks complete their ro 
How short the months appear. 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 
And that momentous day, 

\Vhen all that mortal man hath doni 
God*s judgment will survey. 

3 Arouse, Lord, my thoughtless hei 
lu great concern to see. 

That I may choose the Christian's p 
And give the year to Thee. 

4 So shall the years more peaceful roll 
If future years arise; 

Or this shall bear my willing soul 
To joy that never dies. 

5 Let fongs of endless praise flow on, 
Ye saints and heavenly host, 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost 

1 r/^ Both the great attd th£ tmaU thaU 

I Mr all I to my God commend, 
AMio all doth to His purpose bend; 
My life resigning to His will; 
^Une to lie still, 
I Or His designs alooe folfiL 
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FOB THE NEWTKAB. 
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3 Lord God of troth and gnoBf 

Toacfa HI that doOh to sbnii, 
Lett wo bo bonisbed from Tb j fiioe, 

And OTfimoro nodooe. 

Here let xu end onr qaest; 

Alooe are found in Tiiee 
The life of perfect lore, the rest 

Of immortalitj. 

1^1 n'e are debtors not to thejle$k. to 
MAJL ii9e ^fier tkeJUtk. Kom. riii. 

1 Mark baste, man, to ]ive, 

For thou to soon must die; 
Time hnrries past tbee like the breeze; 
How swift its moments fly ! 

Blake baste, man, to live. 

2 Hake haste, man, to do 

\\'bateTer most be done ; 
Thou hast no time to lose in sloth ; 
Tbj day will won be gone : 

Alake haBte, man, to live. 

3 Up then with speed, and work; 

Fling ease and self away; 
This is BO time for tbee to sleep, 
Up, watch, and work and pruy: 

Make haste, O man, to lire. 

4 The nsefal, not the great. 

The thing that never dies, 
The silent toil that is not lost: 
Set these before thine eyes: 

Make baste, man, to live. 

5 The seed, whose leaf and flower, 

Though poor in bnman sight. 

Bring forth at last the eternal fruit. 

Sow thou both day and night: 

Make haste, man, to lire. 

6 Make haste, man, to live; 

Thy time is almost o'er; 
sleep not, dream not, but arise; 
The Judge is at the door: 

Make haste, man, to live. 

I^O The aptrit Bkall return unto God that 
M\J^> gopeit. Eccles. xii. 

I Lord, have mercy, and remove us 

Early to Thy pUce of rest. 
Where the heavens are calm above us. 

And as calm each sainted breast. 
Holiest, hear us, by the anguish 

On the cn»s Thou didst endure; 
Let DO more our sad hearts languiab 

In this weary wwld obscure. 



2 Tet, Lord, if our repentanoa 

Be not perfect and sincere, 
suspend the fatal sentence, 

Leave us still in sadness here. 
Leave us, Saviour, till onr spirit 

From each earthly taint is free. 
Fit Thy kingdom to inlimt. 

Fit to Uke iu rest with Thee. 



The Lord is King qfetertuty. 
Jer. X. 
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1 Etbrnitv, eternity, 

How vast, bow near, eternity I 
The haven where the soul hath rest. 
In God Himself for ever blest. 
Unbroken rest, unfading day; 
wondrous«ivorld without decay! 
Now ponder well eternity. 

2 Eternity, eternity; 

O drear and dark eternity 
To all who God's great merry scorn ! 
Ah, better had they ne'er been bom. 
Who live to spurn the saving Name 
By which our great redemption came. 
Nor ponder well eternity. 

3 Eternity, eternity; 

bright, blest eternity, 
Which Jesus has obtained for those 
Who seek in Him their sure repose! 
A little while they saffer here. 
But rest, eternal rest, is near. 
ponder well eternity. 

4 Eternity, eternity; 
Strange glories of eternity ! 

Lord, let us now the world despise, 
And upward raise our thankful eyes 
To joy that ever shall abide 
From sin and sorrow purified. 
And ponder well eternity. 

5 Eternity, eternity; 
Prepare us for eternity : 

Grant us, dear Lord, Thy humble mind, 
To all the Father's will resigned: 
Give faith and hope to look above, 
And fill us with Thy perfect love 
In time and through eternity. 
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The smoke aseendetk for ewer and 
Rev. XI V. 



1 Eterxitt, tremendous word, 
The womb of mysteries yet unheard. 
Beginning withoat ending; 
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O who can compRhend the woe, 
Or who tlM joji that eoMehw flow, 

Tbj silent ooane attendiog? 
morn that shall oo eroning see! 
marrels of otonutj! 

2 Here sorrows have their bound and stay; 
Still after night returns the daj, 

Sweet hope its solace plighting: 
There everlasting is the grief, 
No mercj there, no sweet relief 

On human heart alighting: 
Etemitj for evermore 
Shall on the soul its torors pour. 

3 The wrath of heaven's almit^htj King 
This fearful doom on all will bring 

Who live in godless fashion; 
On all the scomersi who despise 
The Son of God their sacriOce, 

His Croes and bitter Passion: 
thankless scorn, guiltj pride, 
God*s love diddained, God's wrath defied ! 

4 Jesn Christ, Thj grace we praj. 
That we inaj know the accepted daj, 

And seek Tbj consolation: 
Prepare us for Thy blest abode 
Bj daily converse with our God 

In prayer and meditation. 
The soul hath rest that dwells with Thee 
In time and through eternity. 

liifZ mo tkaU dweU vitk nerUuUmg 
lUU bmmi$»gsr lM.xxxm. 

1 Ah. dying sinner, think on death, 
That last dark hour of failing breath; 
Kepent, amend, and ready be 

To face the great eternity. 

2 Though all the world were now thine 

own, 
Its amplest wealth, its brightest crown. 
Crown, wealth, and life must quickly flee: 
AVhat then remains? Eternity. 

3 Hark, the last trumpet smites thine ear: — 
* Awake, arise: the Judge is near:' 

tremble, sinner; for to thee 
His doom will stamp eternity. 

4 Be timely wise: in Christ's true faith 
Abide, and shun the second death; 
So shall thy soul from guilt be free, 
And live throughout eternity. 

5 What eye can tell the starry train? 
TjI^ divjm /JMt fill the wateiy main? 

J>/ tAegg hmre tmk, the sUn, the an, ;• 
^Arremn Imre none, etentitf. 



6 Bethink thee, atnoer, o*er and o^tr 
How dread a word is ' evermore:' 
Time hath iU end, but who shall see 
The ending of eternity ? 

I £i£i Thorn haa the wordi qfetemtU tifie. 
AVIU John Tl. 

1 Lord, what avails our strife, 
Our wandering to and fro ? 

Thou hast the words of endless life: 
Ah, whither should we go? 

2 Thy condescending grace 
To us did freely move; 

It calls us still to seek Thy face, 
And stoops to ask our love. 

3 Our worthless hearts to gain, 
The God of all that breathe 

Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursM death. 

4 And can we yet dehiy 
Our little all to give. 

To tear our souls from earth away, 
And with our Saviour live ? 

5 All else let us forsake, 
Ourselves to Thee resign; 

Beloved Redeemer, take, take. 
And seal us ever Thine. 

1^7 PialmxxiU. The Lord it mm 9h€9* 
AvI/ herd,^e. 

1 Mt shepherd is the living Lord, 

I therefore nothing need ; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams. 

My footsteps He doth lead. 
He shall convert and glad my soul, 

And all my spirit frame 
To walk in paths of ri^^hteonsness. 

For His most holy Name. 

2 Yea, though I walk the vale of deaths 

YetwiUIfearnoUl; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 

And Thou art with me still. 
Through all my life, Thy favour is 

So frankly shown to me, 
That in Thy house for evermore 

My dwelllng-plaoe shall be. 



Earig wm I§eeh Thee. Fs. bUii. 



/ 
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1 Early, my '-God, without delay 
I haste to seek Thy face; 
My thirsty spurit faints away 
AVithoat Thy fivring cc»m. 



7 

/ 



•«b«« - * - 



FOB THE NEW TEAB. 



So pQgrims OD tilt Morehiiig Mod, 

BeMth A fi«7 ikj, 
Seek oat a cooling streem et hand, 

And tbej most drink or die. 
S Not all the riches of a feast 

Can please mj soul so well, 
As when Thj richer grace I taste, 

And in Tbj presence dwell 
All praise be Thiue, eternal Son, 

For Tbj redeeming lore, 
With Father and with Spirit one 

On Thj bright throne aboTe. 



Praite maiutk/or Tkee. Pi. Ixt. 



169 

1 Eterxal Source of every joy, 

Praise shall our hearts and lips employ 
When in Thy temple we appear, 
To own Thee Sorerain of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll. 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole; 
The day is taught by Thee to rise, 
The night by Thee to Teil the skies. 

3 The clouds, disposed at Thy command. 
Their fitness drop through every land : 
Her various produce nature yields. 
And plenty smiles o'er all her fields. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise: 

be the grateful homage paid 

With morning light and evening shade. 

5 Here in Thy house let incense rise. 
As circling sabbaths bless our eyes; 
Until to happier realms we soar. 
Where dayi and years revolve no more. 



Psalm c Make ajonfml naUc umto 
tkeLord, ^c 
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1 All people that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth ns take. 

3 enter then his gates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, hiud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to da 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall firom i^ to igfl eodoic 



1/1 Pialmcvl. Praiaege ike Lard, i 

1 REXDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love. 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 \Mio can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise? 

3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from Thy judgments never stra, 
Who know the truth, nor only so. 
Bat always practi!>e what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou retum'st to set them fre 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blesi 

flow, &c 

1'jQ Tk* Lordgtne, and ike Lord kntk i 
' ^ away: Uc$$cd be the nanteqftke 1 
Jobi. 

1 Lord, my best desires fulfil, 

And help me to resign 
Lite, health, and comfort to Thy will 
And m.ike Thy pleasure mine. 

2 Whv should I shrink at Thv comman 

Whose love forbids my fean? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 

3 Ko; let me rather freely yield 

What most I prixe to Thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld. 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favour, all my journey through. 

Thou hast engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or thii& I do, 
'Tis better still to want 

5 Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 
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Our father t trutted fn TVr, and T 
didst delner them. Pt. xxiU 



1 God of Israel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
AVho through this weary j^grimage 

Hast all our fathers led ; 
Our vows, our prayers, we now preae 

Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 

01 \)I;max vat(^j«^^T%nt. 
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PSALMS AKDHTMNS 



S ThftNigh €m1i perpleiiog path of lift 

Oar waDdaring fooUteps i^ude; 
GiTv u Mch dftj oar dailj bread, 

Oar heaveolj food prondo. 
^rwd Thj ooveriog wings aitnmd, 

Till all oar errors cease, 
And at oor Fatlier^s lored abode 

Oar soak arrive in peace. 

3 Sucb blessings from Tbj gradons hand 
Our hainble prajers implore; 

Be Thou, Lonl, our hope, oar strength. 
And portion erermore. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, &c 
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Sinmgen amd p^imu. 1 Pet. tU 



1 A PILORUI here I wander, 

On earth hare no abode; 
Mj fatherland is yonder, 

llj home is with mj God 
For here I joumejr to and fro; 

There in eternal rest 
Will God His gracions gifts bestow 

On all the toil-oppressed. 

2 For what has life been giWng, 

From youth unto this day. 
But constant pain and striving, 

Far back as thoaght can stray? 
How many a day of toil and care, 

How many a night of tears, 
Hath passed in grief that none coold 
share. 

In lonely anxioas fears t 

3 How many a storm hath lightened 

And thundered round my path ! 
And winda and rains have frightened 

My heart with fiercest wrath; 
And envy, hatred, cruel scorn, 

Hare darkened oft my lot. 
And patiently reproach I've borne, 

Though I deserved it not. 

4 Then through tJiis life of dangers 

I onward take my way; 
But in this land of strangers 

I do not look to stay. 
But ever in the road I fare, 

Tiiat lesds me to my home; 
My Father's comfort waits me there. 

When I have overcome. 



TV Marknea tmd light to Tkee mre 
bUkaUkt. Pi.exxxiz. 
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1 Thoi7, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 



Try 00, and prors oor tnaeheraoi heart, 
And bid the power of sin depart. 
As through this vale of teara we ttny. 
Be Thou oor light, be Tboo our stay; 
Mark out the pilgrim's heavenly rood. 
That leads ns to the mount of God. 

S If storms and tempests ckmd oor way, 
Our strength proportion to our day; 
Nor storms nor tempests need we fear, 
If Thou, our sun and shield, be near. 
Guide and uphold us with Thy hand. 
Until we reach fiur Canaan's land, 
The land where sin and death shall oeaoa, 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 

1 70 My kope U in Thee. Pi. xaxia. 

1 The year is gone beyond recall. 

With all its hopes and fears, 
With all iu bright and gUuldening smiles. 

With all its mournful tears: 
Thy thankful people prai<e Thee, Lord, 

For countless gifts received, 
And pray for grace to keep the fiuth 

Which sainU of old believed. 

2 To Thee we come, gracious Lord, 

The new-bom year to bless; 
Defend our land from pestilence. 

Give peace and plenteousneu; 
Forgive this nation's many sins, 

The growth of vice restrain, 
And help us all with sin to strive. 

And crowns of life to gain. 

3 From evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desiro to flee. 
And pray that future years may all 

Be spent, good Lord, for Thee. 
Father, let Thy watchful eye 

Still look on us in love. 
That we may piaise Thee, year by year. 

As angels praise above. 



Retmm to tky rat, My »omL 
P». cxvl. 
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1 RsTtmN, my soul, unto thy rest 

From vain pursuiu and maddeniqg 



From lonely woes that wring the breast, 
From worldly lures, from Satan's soarei. 
2 Betum imto thy rest, my soul. 

From all the wanderings of thy thoogliti 
From sickness unto death, made whole; 
And safe through coontloM perils 
broo^L 




"*« «• Tir rest, win kJTl^,. 

25 '^-^''^S^;*""' old 

**»• Tt tie UrtTrf,; •*• »li«l»,^ 
"? CW the M^iJ^r •" «*•/• 



'^"^W^TiJA,, 






* ^« uk for ,^i-j 

f«.-.e God ,6, ^"7«»'r ioet,' 
' Goo of niT Jife -.. 

iie fever owned Tl.^ *• *"•.• 
Ba,to„yw?^^»^Ifl,, "«• 
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PSALHS AKD HTHNS 



From earth his freed tffwtioQS rise, 

To dwell with things above. 
Where all hU hope of glory lies, 

And lore is perfect lore. 
Ah, there nmj we our treasnre pbce, 

There let oar hearts be foond. 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 

Maj more and more aboood. 

Henceforth our conTersation be 
With Christ before the throne, 

Whom eje to eje we soon shall see, 
And know as we are known. 

Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 
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Ytmr reward is great in kanem, 
Luke yU 



1 



pre- 



Heatkn is a place of rest from sin, 
Bat all who hope to enter there 

Mast here that hnlj coarse begin 
Wliich shall their sools for rest 
pare. 

2 Clean hearts, God, in as create, 

Right spirits, Lwd, in us renew; 
Commence we now that higher state. 
And do Thj will as angels da 

3 A life in hesTen! — what is this? 

The sum of all that £uth beliered; 
Falness of jor, and depth of bliss. 
Unseen, noiathomed, onconceiTed. 

4 While thrones, dominions, princedoms, 

powers. 
And saints made perfect, triomph 

thus, 
A goodlj heritage is onre; 

There is a heaven on earth fior ns. 

5 The Church of Christ, the School of 

Grace, 
' The Spirit teaching by the Won) :— 
In those oar Saviour's steps we trace; 
Bj this His liWng voice is heard. 

\ Firm in His footpaths may we tread, 
Learn eveiy lesson of His love. 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below to heaven above. 






WaiUmgfur the eoiuolathm qfltrael, 
LukcU. 
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1 Wncv Jesus, by the Virgin brought, 

St> wiJJed the bw of hoiven, 
i%r aOemr/Ac/r ^o the Lord, 
'dadrnt tbo mltargirat, 



I 



Simeon the just and the devout, 

Who, frequent in the fime. 
Had for the Saviour waited long. 

But waited still in vain, 
Came, heaven-directed, at the hour 

When Mary soozht the shrine; 
And, opening wide his aged arms, 

He took the Babe divine. 
2 With holy joy upon his face 

The goixi old father smiled. 
And fondly to his longing breast 

He clasped the promised Child. 
And then he lifted op to heaven 

An earnest asking eye; 
' My joy is full, my hour is come; 

Lcfftl, let Thy servant die: 
These arms at last embrace my Lord; 

Now let their vigour cease.: 
At List these eyes nty Saviour see; 

Now let them close in peace.* 

• 

1 ftJ. '^"^ *^^^ '*' ''^y* ^ ^^ pur^leaHom 
•S-v-TX trcre accompli iked, they brought Him 

to Jerusalem to present Him to the 

Lord. Luke ii. 

I Ziox, ope thine hallowed dome 
To His temple Christ is come: 
Lifeless shadows, ha^te away; 
Grace and truth gleam forth to-daj. 
Hocks and herds shall bleed no more. 
Stanched the flood of useless gore; • 
Lo, He comes from heaven above, 
Offering of the Father's love. 

2 Virgin pure, thy downcast eye 
Owns His hidden Godhead nigh : 
Heavenly musings, all unheard. 
Meetly hail the silent Word, 
Whilst to heaven thy pious love 
Duly vows the sacred dove. 
And upon thy busom lies 

More than dove-like Sacrifioe. 

3 Aged Simeon sees at last 
Hopes foretold from ages past; 
Anna doth the Presence own 
Panting faith so long hath known. 
Glory be to Father, Son, 

And to Spirit, Three in One; 
Lord on high, to Thee we raise 
Faithful hearts in ceaseless praise. 

Anaen. 

lft/5 ^i** nta hone $eem Tig $al9aiiom, 
^^J^ Luke il. 

1 'TIS enough, the hour is come; 
Noir within tht lUtnl tonib 



FOB THE EPIPHAXT. 



Let this mortal fraoM decar, 
Mingled with its kindred clay; 
Since Thy mercies ofb of old 
Bj Thj choeen seers foretold. 
Faithful now and stedfast prore, 
God of truth, and God of love: 

2 Since, at length, mine aged eye 
Sees the day-spring from on high; 
Those whom death had overspread 
With his dark and dreary shade 
Lift their eyes, and from afar 
Hail the liglit of Jacob's star, 
Waiting till tlie promised ray 
Turn their darkness into day. 

3 Sun of Righteousness, to Thee, 
Lo, the nations bow the knee; 
And the realms of distant kings 
Own the healing of Thy wings. 
See the beams, intensely shed, 
Shine on Zion's favonred head ; 
Never may they thence remove, 
God of truth, and God of love! 

1 Qfi Where is He that it bom King cf the 
lOU Jewtf Matt.il. 

1 What star is this so strangely bright. 
Which shames the sun with fairer light? 
It marks a new King's natal day« 

To God's own cradle shows the way. 

2 And lo, the eastern sages stand 

To read in heaven the Lord's command: 
Children of faith they come; they find 
The Prince and Saviour of mankind. 

3 They bless the meek and holy Child, 
An infant Lord, and Blonarch mild : 
Their riches at His feet they pour, 
And with the heart their King adore. 

4 heavenly Lord, holy Light, 

That shines through Nature's wondering 

night, 
What marvels in Thy love we trace. 
What power divine, what glorious grace! 

5 And now, thou bright and morning star. 
Arise again, and shine afar 

From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
' Till utmost tribes their King adore. 

6 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation rai»e 
An endless song of thankful prsise. 

Amen. 



\ 



I Q7 That «w the trme Light, v-hich Ugk 

XO# ivfrff mnn thai eom^ imto the im 
Johu I. 9. 

1 Hail the day, when in tlie sky 
bhoiie the Day-spring fntm on high ; 
When the star from heaven displaved 
Where the holy Child was bid. Allcli 

2 Onwnrd moving that bright flame 
DitI the Saviour's birth proclaim; 
An«l the Gentiles came to bring 
OlVerings to their infant King. 

3 Lord of glory, may Thy light 
Shine up«)n our darkened sight, 
Till it guide us to the rest 
Where Tliy people shall be blest 

4 May it light us on the road 
Leading to the throne of God; 
And uur oflfi-ring then shall be 
Hearts devoted, Lord, to Thee. 

5 Hymns of glory and of praise. 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Praise to Tliee, Christ our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. 

1 R;^ ^^ GentOet thaU come to Th^ ligh 

1 The ancient sages, led from far, 

Pressed on their doubtful, anxi 
way ; 
Nor rested, till the blazing star 

Stood o'er the place where Jesus la 
They came, they saw, and they adore 

Each costly treasure they unfold; 
And offer to their infant Lord 
Their myrrh, their frankincense, 
gold. 

2 That star to us its light imparts; 

Let us our pilgrimage pureue, 
And with the homage of our hearts 

To Bethlehem haste, and worship t 
May we through life its guidance tree 

And mark its path o'er earthly thix 
Until it lead us to the pbce 

Where Jesus reigns, the King 
Kings. 

3 Light of the world, true Light, arise. 

Nor cease to shed Thy cheering rmi 
Till o'er all hinds beneath the skies 

Thy glory shine in i^cC«q.^ isK^. 
To 0^ \}Eft l«S^«t \[SX ywL ^v»s^^ 
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PSALMS AND HTIINS 



1S9 Wtmrt come to wonk^ aim. lUtt.U. 



1 With the •bepherds, adorataoa 
Ltt HI bring to oar MhrmtloD, 
Jesus, bops of ereiy natioa: 

Fcsr JO not, tbs sngeb ny : 
Flcsli the King of gloiy tsketh. 
His abode witli as He maketh, 
And to festiTe praise swaketh 

Heaven apoa His natal daj. 

2 \^th the eastern ssges pouring 
At His feet their gifts, adoring, 
Who for them in heaven is storing 

Better riclies tlian they bring, 
To the Father and the Spirit, 
And to Jesus, by whose merit 
Life eternal we inherit, 

Thanks and praises let us nng. 



n'olkatekadrenqfligkl, Eph.T. 
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1 Brioht was t^e guiding star that led, 

With mild benignant raj. 
The Gentiles to the lowlj shed 
Where earth's Bedeemer lay. 

2 Bat k), a brighter, clearer light 

Now poinU to His abode; 
It shines through sin and sorrow*s night 
To guide us to our God. 

3 gladly tread the narrow path, 

While light and grace are given; 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth. 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 

4 Piaiee we the Father and the Soo, 

The Holy Ghost adore. 
The God in whom we live akme. 
One God for evermore. 
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Wke»tkewmw the star Ikewr^foieed. 
Matt.U. 

1 Ab with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star heboid. 

As with joy they hailed iU light 
Leadmg ooward, beaming bright, 
So, most gracknis Lord, may we 
Eveimore be led to Thee. ABelnia! 

2 Aa with esger steps they sped 
To that kwly manger-bed. 
Thereto bend the knee before 

Jiia whom heaveo and earth adon; 
t;r ^^ t^'^ wiWag fmt 

ASL 



3 Aa tbej ofibred gifts most ran 
At that manger rode and bare; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pare and free from sin*s alloy. 
All oar costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. AIL 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way; 

And when earthly things are past. 
Bring our rsnsomed souls at last 
Where they need no sUr to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. AIL 

5 In the heavenly countiy bright 
Need they no created light; 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou ito Sun whkh goes not down; , 

There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. AIL 

1 Bbiohtest and best of the soma of the 

morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend as 
thine aid, 
Star of the east, the horizon adormng, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer b 
laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are 

shining, 
Low lies His bed with the beasts oT 
thesUll; 
Anpels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of 
all. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Edom and offerings divine; 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the 

ocean. 
Myrrh from the finest and gold firom 

the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 

Vainly with gold wouM His fiivoor 

secure: 
Bicher by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayen of the 

poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons oT tbe 

morning, 
Dawn on oor darkness and lend oi 

thins aid: 
Star of the east, the boriaon adorning^ 
Guide where oor infimt Bedeoner it 

kid. 



I 



FOB THE EPIPHANY. 
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1 Up, up; new light upon thee breaks; 
Delaj, mj loal, no more: - 
Th« sUr of morning bids thee riae 
And ope the lingering door. 

S Go^ qoit thj coontij ; leek thj rest 
In other Unds afar; 
Bat ercr keep tb j wiatful ejes 
Upon the morning star. 

3 It calls thee to a better home, 

To jojs nntold, nnpriced; 
It leads thee to a Babe dirine, 
Thj Savioar, Jesus Christ. 

4 He is the branch of Jesse's stem, 

The rose of Sharon's mead ; 
He is the verj Lamb of God, 
And Darid'a rojal seed. 

PART II. 

5 Up, up, mj soni; thj Lord to seek 

Go forth without delaj; 
Yet walk with careful heed, and ask 
Of all who know, the waj. 

6 Bnt chief consult the Wcfd of God; 

Its Toioe is true and right; 
It leads thee from the darknesa forth 
Into the perfect light 

7 When thoa hast found that holj Babe, 

In faith before Him fall; 
To Him thj treasures jield, to Him 
Thj lore, thj life, thj all. 

8 For He will ipeed thee on, fulfilled 

With His refreshing grace, 
To find a better fatherland, 
A happier dwelling-place. 

9 Ha pomts to seats bejond the skies, 

The mansioos of the blest. 
Where Herods persecute no more. 
And holj pilgrims rest 

IQ^ Tkeff presented umio Htm g^tjoldt a 
JL%I'± Jrankhteemeomdnt^rrh. MatL IL 

1 BLEflsftD Babe dirine, 

What offerings shall we gire Thee? 
The gold of faith be Th'me: 

For we will still beliere Thee. 
fill our eager hearta 

¥^th Thj refrsshing giaoe, 
And make them fit to be 

Tbj eboaen dweUing-plact. 
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2 Let frankincense nspira, 

Pure sighs of sweetest aaroiir, 
Which pine with food desire 

To find Thj gracioua faroor. 
make them purer jet, 

And send Tbj Spirit down 
The altar of our hearts 

With holj fire to crown. 

3 And mjrrh too we prepare, 

Our bitter tribulation, 
Such grief as Thou didst bear 

For us and our Mlvation. 
Be strength and courage ours 

In toil and tears and pain 
With Thee to i\'ear tho joke. 

The cross with Thee sustain 

4 Lo, all of onrs is Thine, 

Eacli hope and thought and feeling: 
Come, bles>M Babe divine, 

Tbj>elf in us revealing. 
To Thee, and God in Thee, 

Our dearest wishes tend: 
make us Thine and His 

Through ages without end. 

1 Q ^ rA^N »kaU Tk^ tigkt break forth at ti 
M.%J0 marming. It. ItU. 

1 HEAVEN LT Love, arise, arise. 

And hbed abroad Thj saving raj. 
Shine Tbuu upon our darkened ejes. 
And lead us in the perfect waj. 

2 As in the likeness of a star 

Tbou once aroeest, guidance meet. 
And led St the sages from alar 
To sit at holj Jesu's feet; 

3 So guide us, safe from Satan*i snares: 

Shine out, sweet Star, around, above 
Till we have scaled the mightj stairs. 
And reached Thj mansions, Heaven 
Love: 

4 Where saints and harping Seraphim 

Their songs of endless joj repeat, 
And life itself is one gbd hjmn 
To Father, Son, and Parikclete. Am 



1 Ckf\ ^^ ''^ whiek tAep tmw im tke 
•l-iTVi wnt btfore tkem. Matt U. 

I Thou who bj a star didst guide 
The wise men on their waj. 
Until it came and stood beaicU 



S Tbm^ IiT k ttu Tbn iM not Ind 
Thy Mmnb dow below, 
Y<t nj good ^irit, itbM tlwT Dead, 
^iD oho* titan bow to go. 
3 Tbosfh DO* wo know Thi* but in jii, 
Tli writton in Thy Word 
TbU ■ BlOMo) an tba pan in hnvt, 
" For th*; (liiU on Ibe Lord." 
1 SoTianr, pwc lu then Thy gnat 
To nuke lu part in h«Ajt, 
That wa miy ho Th« fuce to lies 
Uorcifttr u Thou art. Aohu. 
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And bcbtl it WMpiDg 

For bon that an Dot 
S AIu foe Ibo pucnti 

WboM bon ud whooa Inul 
An witbnad and brnkto, 

And hid ID tba dut; 
Wb*n the blomn of iDoniiDe 

All lonly ippean, 
Bnt Iha deiidivps of «nniDj! 

An mlngttd wiih lun! 
3 A voice eomci rrom Bunih, 



For thou that ai 



Wb« Baebal nKnnud tba ehildnn tor* 
Wbooi (br Um tyiut** knib iba bora. 
TrlDinphil ia tMc gloiy noir, 
Vhom aattbly lormBnti nald lut bov, 
Wbat tiDM of biaiu with u^oiih not 
A Ttie* fran Bamah tbn waa lant. 
S FoDi DBt, Uttla flank and Unt, 
TM iisD wbo your lira opprHt. 
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FOB THE EPIPHANY. 



5 Lord, bdp vs erery boor 

Thj cleansiof^ f^oe to eltim, 
In life to glorifj Thy power, 
In death to praiae Tb j Name. Amen. 

^\)l A door ^ hope opened. Ho«.U. 

1 Awake, mj seal, and bless His Name 

Whose mercies never fail; 
Who nhoirs to thee a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomj vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 

The buildings strong and fair; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 

3 Enter, mj soul, with cheerful haste. 

For Jesus is the dcor; 
Nor fear the serpent's wilv arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 may His grace the nations lead, 

And Jew and Gentile come. 
All travelling through one beauteous 
gate 
To one eternal home. 

5 To Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, &c. 



Pialm Ixrii. 



Cod be merciful unto 

Ut,i[C. 
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1 God of mercj, God of grace. 
Show the brightness of Thj face; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 
Fill Thy Church with light divine; 
And Thy saving health extend 

Unto earths remotest end. Alleluia! 

2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Let Thj love on all be poured ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glorj to their Saviour King, 
At Thj feet their tribute paj, 
And Thj holj will obej. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Earth shall then her fruHs afford, 
God to man His blessing give, 
Jilan to God devoted live; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joj and light and love. 



203 



All 



All. 



Psalm xctI. sing a new song, ^e. 

1 Sixo the song unheard before; 
Sing the God whom we adore; 
Sing, all earth, unto the Lord ; 
Praise His holj Name and Word. 

Alklnial 



2 Tidings tell, from daj to ^kf. 
Of His high and saving waj; 
Show all lands His glorious light. 
Heathens all, His deeds of might. 

3 Tell them, God is great alwaja, 
Praised, and high above all praise: 
Throned in awful majestj, 

i Far above all gods is He. 

; 4 Heathen idols, frail are thej; 

I leaven He made whom we obej. 
, (iruce and honour round Him shine, 
j Tower and splendour in His shrine. 

j .') Households of the realms abroad, 
Bring je to the Lord our God, 
Bring re to the Lord aright 
Glory and eternal might. 

on i ^^^ ^*<^*^ *<^**f " plentiful rain 
-^ V*4 p.. UrfiL 

1 Loan, upon Thine heritage 

Send down a gracious rain. 
And. if it fa nt, with dews refresh 
The thirst J land again. 

2 There dtvells Thv chosen flock for wL 

Thou hast prepared a phice. 
Winch for the poor Thou didst provid 
Uy Thine especial grace. 

3 God iravc the word : His voice was bei 

By nations far abroad, 
Fur mighty wi-re the men that preacli 
The Gospel of our God 

4 KingH heard and quaked; the Cht 

arose 
Fresh from her martyr fires, 
Her nursing mothers queens became, 
And kings her nursing sires. 

5 God the Father, God the Son. 

And Holy Glu»t, to Thee 
Be honour, glory, virtue, power. 
Through all eternity. Amen. 

A X Tky saving health among all moMm 

Z\jO Pt.UTii. 

1 O'f.r the realms of pagan error 

Let the eye of pity gaxe ; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze: 

Darkness brooding 
On the fiice of all the earth. 

2 Lizht of them that sit in darkness, 



Jo..^ 



iiU.:, 



:aBSK:iEi:5'ia3«it -iti»— . ^ .-*. 



M 



P8AUIS AlO) BT1IN8 



Light to lighten all the Gentilei, 
Bise with healing on Thj wiiig: 

To Thj brightoees 
Let all kings and nations ooma. 

May the heathen, now adoring 
Idul-goda of wood and stone, 

Come, and, worbhipping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone: 

Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the 



Thou to whom nil power is giTen, 
Speak the word: at Thy command 

Let the company of preachers 

Spread Thy name from Und to land. 

Lord, be with them 
Alway, to the end of time. 



AU thy children tkall be taught ^ the 
Lord. Isa. liv. 
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1 Lord, a Saviour's love displaying, 

Show the heathen lands Thy hght; 
Millions still like sheep are straying 

In the dark and cloudy nighL 
Shades of death are gathering o*er them ; 

Lord, they perish from Thy face: 
Let Thine angel go before them; 

Bring the Gentiles to Thy graca. 

2 Fetch them home from every nation. 

From the islands of the sea; 
By the Word of Thy salvation 

Call the wanderers back to Thee. 
Thon their pasture h.ist provided : 

Grant the blessing long foretold; 
Let Thy sheep, divinely guided, 

Find at last the common fold. 

OAT They are white alreadv to hearvett, 
^yji ' JohoU. 

1 Spread, spread, thoa mighty Word, 
Sf^read the kingdom of the Lord, 
WheresoeVr His breath has given 

Life to beings meant fur heaven. 
Tell them how the Father's will 
Made the world, and keeps it still; . 
How He sent His Son to save 
All who help and comfort crave. 

2 Tell of our Redeemer's love. 
Who for ever doth remove 
By His holy sacrifice 

All the guilt that on os lies. 
Tell them of the Spirit given 
Jitm, to guide us up to heaven, 
S/raog- Mad AoJj^, Jast Mod tro^ 
99'bKkii^ iwtj, ft, mi/ Mad da 



3 Wide the ripening fidda yi% m$s 
Mighty shall the barvwt be; 
But the reapers still are feir, 
Great the work they have to da 
Lord of harvest, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for Thee; 
Let the nations far and near 
See Thy truth and learn Thy fear. 



I 



That Thjf leaw wum he 



varth. 



Ixvii. 
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1 From Greenhind*s icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand, 
Wliere Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden aand; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a pahny phun, 
They call us to deliver 

Their Und from error's chain, 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile; 
In vain with luvLth kindness 

The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone 

3 Can we, whose souk are lighted 

With wisdom from on h^. 
Can we to men benighted 

The kmp of life deny? 
Salvation, salvation! 

The jojful sound jvoclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His stoiy, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of gloiy, 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 

209 ^°* ^*"*H 'Aol «Ry ihouUpeHMk. 

1 Thou God of mercy and of mi^t, 

In whom we live and move, 
Who dost to all Thy creatorca shoir 

A tender parent's love; 
If sinners perish day by day. 

They are not doomed by Iliee, 
For rich Thy bounties are to all, 

TIgr meicia ct«r &M. 



FOB THE EPIPHANY. 



2 On IiniftI** dirk and iiKNirnful Dight 

Gomnumd Thj troth to rise, 
And aave the kingdoms of the Etit, 

Too long deceived with lies: 
Convert t^ godless sons of pride, 

Bestore Tb j wandering sheep, 
And safe in paths of righteousness 

Thj Church for erer keep. 

3 From every land the veil remove 

That hides Thj G(»pers light; 
Melt down the stubborn will, Lord, 

And clear the darkened sight; 
Then shall the thronging nations come, 

And, with Tbv saints enrolled, 
One happj flock, one Shepherd s care, 

Shall dwell within Thy fuld. 
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To it ihaU ike Centilet uek. Isa. xL 

1 Ye nations, exult; 

Salvation is nigh, 
The star in the east 
Illumines theskv: 

« 

The time is am red bj 

Jehovah's decree, 
When walkers in darkness 

His glory shall see. 

2 No longer in types 

And shadows concealed, 
In light and in truth 

The Christ is revealed; 
Ko longer to nation 

Or region confined, 
The promise of God is 

Addressed to mankind. 

3 Ye Gentiles, rejoice, 

Re-echo the strain ; 
Break forth into praise, 

Ye isles of the main. 
The winds to your far shores 

Glad tidings shall bring; 
Bejoice in your Saviour, 

Bejoice in your King. 

4 Be glory to God 

The Father above. 
Who sent to oar world 

The Son of His love; 
And Hid too be gloiy. 

Who came from on high 
To save and to suffer. 

To tiiamiJi and die. 



^mI Hiimttkttaheghrtom. Isa.xL 

1 Lord, if Judgments now are waking, 

Let not Thy compassions sleep, 
But, while earthly thrones are snaking, 

Firm and free Thy kingdom keep; 
Jesus, hear us, be Thou near us. 

When the storm sliall o'er us sweep. 

2 Courage, saints ; your fears assnaging, 

Chant a bold and blissful strain ; 
Holy seers, of peace presa^ring. 

Bid us hail Messiah's reign : 
Strife, sedition, superstition, 

Then no votaries shall gain. 

3 Prince of peace, let every nation 

Soon Thy Spirit's empire own ; 
Bow the world in supplication ; 

Bring the heathen to Thy throne: 
Earth, possessing boundless blessing. 

Then shall honour Thee alone. 
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Ail nations skali serve Him. Pi. Uii . 



1 Fall down, ye nations, and adore 

Jehovah on the mercy-seat. 
Like prostrate seas on every shore. 
That cast their billows at your feet 

2 Come from the east, — with gifU, vi 

kings. 
With gold, and frankincense, an 

myrrh ; 
Wliere'cf the morning spreads her wingi 
Let man to God his vows prefer. 

3 Come from the west, the bond, the free; 

His easy service make your choice; 
Ye isles of the Pacific sea. 
Like lialcyon-neats, in God rejmcei 

4 Come frtmi the south; through deser 

sands 
A highway for the Lord prepare; 
Let Ethiopia stretch her hands. 
And Libya pour her soul in prayer. 

5 Come from the north; let Europe raise 

In all her languages one song; 
' Give God the glory, power, ai^ praise, 
That to His holy Name belong. 

6 ' For He hath bowed the heavens above, 

And at His feet the mountains flowed; 
He came, not wrathful, but in k>ve. 
To make with men His pure abode.* 

7 OntGod supreme, the Father, Son, &e. 

e4 
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A near tfffttL Ler. xvr. 



1 Fair ihines the morning star, 

The silver trampets soand, 
Tbeir notes re-echoing far. 

While dawns the daj around. 
J07 to the slave; the slave is free; 
It is the jear of Jubilee. 

2 Prisonen of hope, in gloom 

And silence left to die, 
With Christ's unfolding tomb 

Your portals open flj; 
Bise with jour Lord; He sets jou free; 
It is the year of Jubilee. 

3 Ye, who have sold for nought 

The land jour fathers won, 
Behold how God hath wrought 

Bedemption Uirough His S(ni: 
Your heritage again is free; 
It is the jear of Jubilee. 

4 Ye, who jourselves have sold 

For debts to justice due. 
Ransomed, but not with gold, — 

He gave Himself for jou : 
The blood of Christ hath made joa free; 
It is the jear of Jubilee. 

5 Captives of sin and shame, 

0*cr earth and ocean hear 
An angers voice proclaim 

The Lord 8 accepted jear. 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel free; 
It is the jesr of Jubilee. 



s 






PMlm xzli. S8. Ye that fear the 
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1 Ye seed of Jacob, one and all 

Give glorj to the Almigbtj Lord; 
Ye seed of Israel, trembling £sll 
Before His feet, our God adored. 

2 For lowlj men in low estate 

Our God did never loathe or scorn, 
Nor hid Him from the desokte. 

But pities when He bears him mourn. 

3 Now in the great and holj choir 

Praise of Thine own to Thee we bring, 
And paj oar vows with true desire 
In sight of all who fear our King. 

4 Now hungrj souls are filled with bread; 

Who seek the Lord, all jojance find: 
<Z/>y erennon,* to them is said. 



t^mmaafmttm 



FOB THE EPIPHANY. 



Jostioe and mtrey meet; 

The woric ia well begun; 
Through ereiy clime their feet, 
Who bring gliid tidings, ran; 
Here, as in heayen, Thj will be done. 

2 Before Thee bid the idols fall; 

Rend the false prophet's veil of lies ; 
The fulness of the Gentiles call; 
Be Israel saved, let Jacob rise; 
Thy kin^om come indeed; 

Thj Church with union bless; 
Let Scripture be her creed, 
And every tongue confess 
One Lord, the Lord our righteousness. 

3 Now, for the travail of His soul, 

Messiah*s peaceful reipi advance; 
From sea to sea, from pole to pole, 
He claims His pledged inheritance; 
Thoa most Mighty, gird 

Thy sword upon Thy thiph, 
That two-edged bUde, Thy Word, 
By which Thy fiies shall die 
To be neW'born beneath Thine eye. 

4 So perish all Thine enemies;' 

Their enmity alone be slain; 
Them with Thy arm of mercy seize: 
Breathe, till their souls revive again; 
So may Thy friends at length, 
Oft smitten, oft overthrown, 
Go, like the sun in strength, 
Conquering, to conquer on 
Till all bow down before Thy throne. 

^ 1 J[y vfkom shall Jacob arise f Amos rii. 

1 By whom shall Jacob now arise? 

For Jacob's friends are few : 
And the sorrow, the surprise! 

They seem divided too. 
Bv whom shall Jacob now arise? 

For Jacob's foes are strong; 
I read their triumph in their eyes : 

* Not long he lasts — not long.' 

2 By whoaa shall Jacob now arise? 

Can any tell by whom? 
Say, shall the branch, that withered lies, 

Once more revive and bloom? 
Lord, Thou canst tell: the work is 
Thine; 

The help of man is vain: 
On Jacob now arise and shine, 

And be shall live again. 



BaA Qai cast awag Hit pee/pii 
Rom. xL 



\ 
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1 The harp of Zion sleepeth 

In the shadow of the hill. 
The child of promise weepeth 

His weary exile still : 
The ages of his sorrow 

Flow on like Jordan's stream; 
He waiteth for to-morrow. 

But cannot see the beam. 

2 No light from heaven discloses 

His father's land of birth; 
His footstep ne'er reposes 

In the nations of the earth : 
To them he blindly holdeth 

The lamp he cannot see, 
^\'hiIe darkness deep enfoldeth 

The homes of Galilee. 

3 Yet not, God, for ever 

Tbou'lt judge him in Thy wrath 
But bid the darkness sever 

Above his earthly path : 
In Thy dread book is written 

The period of his doom. 
And the vale Thy curse hath smitt 

As a garden yet shall bloom. 

4 Even now the destined ages 

Are closing o*er the land. 
And every sign presages 

Its mora again at hand. 
The darkness swiftly weareth. 

Light trembles from the shore. 
Each wind of heaven prepareth 

The wanderer to restore. 

2*Z\J The Lord shaU eontfitrt Ziom. I 

1 Ziox, when I think of thee, 

I long for pinions of the dovt , 
And moura to think that I should 
So distant from the land I love. 

2 A captive exile far from home, 

For Zion's sacred walls I sigh. 
With ransomed kindred there to ca 
And see Messias eye to eye. 

3 \Miile here I walk on hostile gmun 

The few that I can call my fnen 
Are, like myself, in fetters bound, 
And weariness our steps attends 

4 But yet we hope to see the day 

When Zion's children shall retnn 
When all our griefs shall flee vk«.^ 
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PSALMS AND HTMKS 



5 The tboagfit tUt •nch a day will eooM^ 
lUket e'eo the exile*8 portioD swaet: 
Though nem w% wmoder far from home, 
In ZioD eooo we all ehall meet. 



For Ziom't amkt J wUlnoe hoU mjf peace. 
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1 Fob ZioD*s sake I will not rest, 

I will not hold mj peace, 
Until Jerusalem be blest, 

And Jodah's bondage cease; 
Until her righteousness reUim 

As dajbnak after night. 
The lamp of her salratioo barn 

With ererlasting light 

8 The Gentilee shall her gkirj see, 

And kings declare her fame; 
Appointed unto her shall be 

A new and holj name. 
The Lord upliolds lier with His hand, 

And claims her for His own, 
The fairest flower of Judah's land. 

The gloiy of His crown. 

3 Go through, go through, prepare the waj, 
The gates wide open fling; 
With loudest voice let heralds saj, 

' Behold thj coming King.* 
Give glofj to the Three in One, && 

000 Psalm 1xx¥tII. Glorious tkimge mre 
^^^ spokem qftkee^ ^e* 

1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, citj of our God : 
He whose wiird cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for His own abode; 
On the rock of ages founded, 

AVhat can shake thj sure rspoee? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou nujst smile at all thj foes. 

S See; the streanu of liring waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thj sons and daughters. 

And all dread of want remove; 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst to assuage, 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,] 

Kever fails from age to age? 

S Saviour, if of Zion*s city 

I through grace a member tm, 
Let the world deride or pitj, 

I wiU gkrj in the name; 
Fading is the worldling's pleasors, 

All his boasted pomp and show; 
SoUdjejsand bating treasurs 

None but Ziooli chikiren know. 



Alt Isrart ikati he saved. Rom. xL 



1 Hear what God the Lord batli tpoken: 

' Mv people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, i^cted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for jou; 
Thorns of heart-felt tribulatioo 

Shall 1)0 more perplex your ways; 
Ye shall name your walls salvation. 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 ' Ye no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see; 
But, your griefs for ever rading. 

Find eternal noon in Me. 
God sliall rise, and, shining o'er ye. 

Change to day the gloom of night. 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting ligliU* 

224 

1 Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer; 
Let Abraham's seed Thy mercy share: 

may they now at length return. 
And look ou Him they pierced, and moom! 
Itenicmber Jacob s flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderen to Thy Ibid; 
Bemember now Thy promised word, 
' At length shall Israel seek the Lord.* 

2 Though aliens still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive-tree. 

Why should they outcasts yet remain? 
For Thou canst graft them in again. 
Lord, put Thy law within their hearts. 
And write it oo their inward parts; 
The severing veil asunder smite, 
Wliich hides Messiah from their light 

3 speed the day so k>ng foretold. 
When all mankind, one Shepherd's fold. 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall 

.pour. 
And one Redeemer's name adore. 
l*raise God from whom all blessings flow, 
&c 

22/S Let gomr Ugkt shime b^fbre 

1 God, Iran Thee alone 

Our earthly blessings flow; 
What is there not Thine own. 

Of all we prise below? 
We are but stewards here: 

Lord, may we faithful provi^ 
And what we hold roost dear 

Deny not to Thy kt«. 
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FOB THE WEEKS AFTER THE SPIPHANT. 



S Awake, than, y to whom 

God hat 80 fretlj giTon 
To flj the nmier^s doom, 

And walk the path to heaven. 
Te know the jojfnl news : 

Hide not the bleesed Word: 
0, how can je refoae 

To tell what je hare heard? 

3 Te know joar Lord 8 command ; 

Ye have that ye may give 
With ready heart and hand, 

That others, too, may live. 
One God, the Father, Son, 

And Holy Ghost, adore. 
Exalted on His throne 

Of bliss for evermore. 

QQ^ Tkf peopie that walked in darknett have 
^^\J teen a great iigkt. Im. ix. 

1 How vain was impioas Herod*8 dread 
To see the crown on Jesu's head ! 
Ko earthly good His love denies 
Who gives the kingdom of the skies. 

8 The wise men by a star are brongbt 
To Him whom saints and propheta sooght; 
Their eyes the light eternal bless. 
And offerings rare their God confess. 

3 meek and holy Lamb, to Thee 
Let men and angels bow the knee: 
^Unkind to sanctify and save, 
Thy feet go down to Jordan's wave. 

4 Jesos, in her festive hoar 
Bejoidng Cana sees Thy power. 

And water changed to wine doth show 
That God abides with men below. 

5 Again, Saviour, let Thy might 
Appear in all the heathen's sight, 
Till eveiy tribe, on every coast. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet. 
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1 Bt ood Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows, 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 

Of Sharon's dewy roee! 
Lo. such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trud. 
Whose secret hesjt, with influence sweet. 

Is upward drawn to God. 

2 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Jlnat shortly £sde away: 



When he i* old he Witt not depart from 
it. Prur. xxil. 



And aeon, too soon, the wintry hon 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's ] 

And stormy passion's rage. 

3 ThoQ, whose infiint feet were foi 

Within Thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changelens 

Were all alike divine: [cr 

Dependent on Thy bounteous breat 

We seek Thy grace alone. 
In childhood, maiihotid, age, and d< 

To keep us still Thine own. 

OOQ And He vent down with tke% 
^^\J oime to tiataretk. and was 
unto them. Luke ii. 

1 The heavenly Child in stature gro 

And growing learns to die; 
And still His early training shows 
His coming agony. 

2 The Son of God His glory hides. 

And shares a lowly lot : 
The Power that made the heaven a 
Within a workman's coL 

3 The hands that spread the vaulted 

Mechanic toil endure. 
And He who ranged the stars on h 
Pursues a path obscure. 

4 He, whom the quiring angels praise 

And humbly serve above, 

His earthly parents now obeys 

In meek and patient love. 

5 For this Thy gracious lowliness, 

Saviour of the lost. 
Thee with the Father we will bless, 
And with the Holy Ghost. 

99Q He hath showed thee what is 

1 Wisdom, whose unfading power 

Beside the Eternal stood, 
To frame, in nature's earliest hour. 

The hmd, the sky, the flood: 
Yet didst not Thou di^dain awhile 

An infant form to wear. 
To blobS Thy mother with a smile, 

And lisp Thy childish prayer. 

2 But in Thy Father's own abode, 

With Israel's elders round. 
Conversing high with Israel's God, 

Thy chiefestjoy was found: 
So may our children love Thy name, 

And mayst Thou deign to bless 
With fostering care the timid flame 

Ofyouthfolholiw 
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230 nein^grmoe. IPeCiU. 

1 Father, whoie love and truth fulfil 

Thy ooT«iant with AbnOuun'B teed. 
Confirm in us the aacred seal. 
And make oar children Thine indeed. 

2 Sod, of Thine appointed rite 

The promised grace we humbly claim: 
Children were lorely in Thy sight, 
And, Lord, Thy love is still the same. 

3 Etenml Spirit, holy Dove, 

Who once on God's belovW Son 
Wast seen descending from above, 

Their new and heavenly birthright own. 

4 Thrice holy Lord, whose name wo bear, 

Confirm our faith, renew oar love; 
And let Thy grace our hearts prepare 
For glory in tlie world above. Amen. 
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Heiri ^ God. Rom. riii. 



1 The Saviour's gentle voice 

Calls children to His breast; 
He folds them in His gracious arms; 

His blessings on them rest 
Forbid them not, nor scorn 

An infant's humble claim; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these. 

For such the Saviour came. 

2 Our liUle ones accept; 

We yield them. Lord, to Thee, 
Implying that, as we are Thine, 

Thine they may also be. 
We, with the angel host, 6cc 

000 Bapthing in the name qf the Father and 
ZOZ J" the San and qf the Hoig Ghott. 

Matt. xxTiii. 

1 Father of heaven, who hast created 

all, 
And rulest all, we pray. 
Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious 
call 
Now enters oo life's way: 
make it Thine; Thy blessing give. 
That to Thy glory it may live. 
Father of heaven. 

2 Son of God, atoning Lord, behold, 

We bring our babe to Thee : 
Take it, loving Shepherd, to Thy fold. 
For ever Thine to be; 
t)efend it through thia earthly strife. 
And Mad h oa ibejutth ti lifc^ 
OSaan/GoL 



Holy Ghost, who broodeat o*er the 

Descend upon this child; 
Give it undying life, its spirit lave 
With waters nndefiled; 
And make it evermore to be 
An heir of bliss, a shrine for Thee, 
Holy Ghost 
Triune God, what Thou hast willed is 
done; 
We speak, but Thine the might: 
This babe hath hardly seen our earthly sun ; 
Yet on it pour Thy light 
Of faith and hope and joyful love. 
Thou Sun of all below, above, 
Triune God. Amen. 



/ 
I 

I 
\ 
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Bapt'aed into His death. Rom. vi. 



Drof the limpd watere now 
On the tender infant's brow; 
Dedicate the unfolding gem 
Unto Uim who blessed the stem. 
In the Christian garden we 
Plant another Christian tree; 
Be its blossoms and its fruit 
Worthy of the Christian root 
To that garden now we bring 
Waters from the livmg spring; 
Bless the tree, the waten bless, 
Holy One, with holiness. 
When Ufe's harvests all are past, 
transpUnt the tree at last 
To the fields where flower and tree 
Blossom through eternity. 
Father, guard us from above, &c. 



Of nch is the kimrdom of heaven. 
Luke XTUi. 
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1 Blessed Jesus, we are here. 

Faith and hope and love presenting; 
With this infant we appear. 

To Thy holy Word consenting. 
Where to such the pledge is given 
Of Thy better life in heaven. 

2 And this further lesson phiin 

From Thy teaching we inherit: 
Souls that are not bom again. 

Bom of water and the Spirit, 
Come not to Thy great salvation. 
Flee not endless condemnation. 

3 So we come before Thy face 

With a faith that does not waver: 
Meet us with Thy pitying grace, 
Help us with Thy special favour, 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTEB THE EPIPHANT. 



Who to Thee this child deliTer 
To be Thine, Christ, for ever. 

4 Cleanse it with Thj predoos blood 

From the gailt of sin inhering; 
Let the pare bsptismsl flood 

Be • sign of Thine appearing 
In Thy sinless robe to dress it, 
With Thj Spirit's light to bless it 

5 Shepherd, take Thy tender sheep; 

True and living Way, direct it; 
Head, Thy member hold and keep; 

Prince of peace, Thy peace protect it; 
Vine, this clasping tendril never 
From Thy parent sap dissever. 

6 Lay we on Thy heart of love 

\Miat fmm haman heart proceeded ; 
May our sighs be heard above; 

May our prayers and vows be heeded, 
And the name we now have given 
Written in the book of heaven. Amen. 

OO/t TlloM, thcr^oret endure kardneu as a 
^tHJ good ioldier qfJcMut Christ, *i Tim. ii. 

1 br token that thoa shalt not fear 

Christ cmcified to own, 
We print the cross upon thy brow. 
And mark thee His alone. 

2 In token that thou shalt not dread 

Christ's cuoflict to maintain. 
Bat still beneath His banner fight. 
And in thy post remain; — 

3 In token that thoa too shalt tread 

The path thy Saviour trod, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame. 
And then ascend to God, — 

4 Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for His own; 
And may the brow that wears His cross 
Heredter share His crown! Amen. 



He skali gather the lambs with His arm^ 
and earrp them in His bosom. Isa. xl. 
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' Gracious Saviour, holy Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee ; 

Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 
In Thy bosom, may They be 

Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free. 

S Tender Shepherd, never leave them 
From Thy fold to go astray; 

By Thy warning love directed. 
May they walk the narrow way; 

Thus direct them, thus defend them, 
Lest they fkii «o easy prey. 



Cleanse their iMarts from tinfal i 
In the stream Thy kyre supplii 

Mingled stream of blood and wat4 
Flowing from Thy woonded si* 

And to heavenly pastures lead th( 
Where Thine own still waters | 

Let Thy holy Word instruct ther 
Fill their minds with heavenly 

Let Thy powerful grace constnun 
To approve whate'er is right; 

Let them feel Thy yoke is easy, 
Let them prove Thy burden }i| 

Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy children i 

Both with lips and hearts unfeign 
Glad thank-offerings may they 

Then with all the saints in glory 
Join to praise their Lord and I 
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Shepherd qf IsraeL Vs. Ix: 



1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 

Much we need Thy tender care 

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us; 

For our use Thy folds prepare: 

BlessM Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us; Thine w< 

2 We are Thine; do Thou befriend n 

Be the Guardian of our way: 

Keep Thy fluck, from sin defend n 

Seek us when we go astray: 

BlessM Jesus, 
Hear young children when they 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to i 

Bless^ Jesus, 
Let us early turn to Thee. 

4 Early let ns seek Thy favour, 

Ever let us do Thy will; 
BlessM Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thyself our bosoms fill: 

Blessdd Jesus, 
Thou hast loved ns: lore us stl 
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IV are ChrisCs. I Cor. l\\ 



\ 



1 Brouort to the font with holy a 

And washed from nature's sham 

We join the fl»ck of Christ, and bsi 






PSALMB AND HTMN8 



5 Bl«tpriTi]ig«l bnt iH ID Tiin 

Our new and heaTenly birth. 
If irt the tnith of God profiMie, 
And deaTO to things of earth. 

9 Lad, iiDoe Thj bol j Name wa boar. 
Like ioot we woold obej, 
Hark Thy eomniaods with filial fttf, 
And keep Thj perfect waj. 

4 So, Lord, the inward grace impart, 
And bless the oatwmrd sign, 
That love, abiding in oar hoirt, 
In all oar life maj shine. 

6 Give glory to the Three in One, &c 

OQQ Bifpraper and tttjfpUcatiom with tkamkt' 

^0«7 gnrittg Ifi tfour rfqmesu be muule 

kmowm umto God. Phil. Ir. 

1 Ck>ia, Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, 

To whom we for oar children crj; 
The good desired and needed most 

Oat of Thj richest gifts sapply: 
The sacred discipline ht given. 
To wm and monld their hearta for heaven. 

2 The cloody stain do Thoa remove. 

The dinuess both of heart and mind; 
And grant the wisdom from above, 

Tlie pare, the peaceable, the kind: 
Their knowledge each as Eden knew, 
Their inmost thoagbts all pare and trae. 

S As plants npon Thj liolj hill, 
As pillars in Thine awfnl dome, 
'iltj each grow up and floarish still, 

Each find on earth a hdj home, 
Where loving trnth and trathfal love 
Haj train them for the home above. 

4 Father, accept them throagh Thj Son, 

And ever bj Thj Spirit gaide; 

Thj wisdom in their lives be shown, 

Thj name confessed and glorified, 

Thj power and love difibsed abroad, 

TiU aU the earth be filled with God. 
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1 Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Bj Thj mercj bom again. 
For Thj gaidanoe still we prsj, 
Lest from grace we fall awaj. 

2 Bj the mjstic cleansing flood, 
Bj the water and the blood, 

ff^utAaif juu/ MtnetiBed io Theiu 
-fan /uufAa/jrJet as be. 



Bom 9i »«<fr mmd ^ tk€ SpHrH, 
John ill.. 



/ 



S Aid OS with Thj dulj grace 

Stedfiwtlj to ran oar race; 

Grant as victorj in the strife, 

And the prise of endlees life. 
4 Glorj, praise, from all on earth, 

To the God of oar new birth ; 

Praise Him, all je beavenlj host, 

Father, Son, and Holj Ghost Amen. 

^^ •■■ Br f» »ie4fa$t, ummovfobU. 1 Cor. xv. 

1 Behold Thj warriors, gracioas Lord, 

The hosts Thoa train«»t for the fight; 
gird them with Tbj gifted Word, 

And arm them with Thj Spirit's might. 
Beneath the banner of Thj love, 

Behind Thj faith's ansuIlJed shield, 
Msj each the Savioar's liegeman prove 

Upon the world's embattled field. 

2 Maj each refuse on earth his rest, 

And choose with Thee the better part, 
The red cross bkzoned on his breast^ 

The red cross graven on his heart. 
Oar dailj life is still a war, 

Oar home a field of weal or woe. 
And each mast rise the conqaeror 

O'er manj a sabtle inward foe. 

3 Some sins we half forget, when now 

Within the heart their motivea wane; 
Some passions hardlj cload the brow, 

Yet rankles still their secret bane. 
The Christian warrior needs each daj 

Full manj a gift of growing grace; 
Wisdom to see his fitting waj. 

And gbostlj strength to keep his place. 

4 For wholesome fear we praj, God, 

For knowledge, feith, and holiness, 
Thj gniding hand to point the road, 

Thj Word to teach, Thj love to bless. 
One God anseen, the Father, Son, && 

^^^ Keep tk^ ioml dOiget^. DeuCiv. 

1 God of mercj throned on high. 

Listen from Thj loftj seat; . 
Hear, hear oar feeble crj; 

Gaide, gaide oor wanderiqg feet 
Yoong and erring travellers, we 

All oar dangers do not know; 
Scareelj fear the stonnj sea, 

Hardlj feel the tempest Uow. 

2 Jesos, krrer of the joang. 

Cleanse as with Thj blood divine; 
Ere the tide of sin grow stroog, 
Stft as, ketp \tt, naka ^ T^uboA. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHAHT. 



Let OS ever bctr Tbj Voice, 
Ask Tbj coonael daj bj daj; 

Seiuts and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in wisdom's waj. 

3 SsTioar, give us futh, and poor 
Hope and lore on eterj soni : 

Hope, till time shall be no more; 
Love, while endless ages roll 

God the Father let qs bless, &c. 
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/ will tojft It it mjf people. Hot. 11. 



1 Lord, shall Thy children come to Thee? 

A boon of love divine we seek; 
Broaght to Thine arms in infancj, 

£re heart could feel or tongue could 
speak, 
Thj children prajr for grace, that the/ 
May come themselves to Thee to-dsj. 

2 Lord, shall we come ? and come again, 

Oft as we see Thy table spread. 
And, tokens of Thy dying pain. 

The wine poured out, the broken bread? 
Bless, bless, Lord, Thy children's prayer, 
That they may come and find Thee there. 

3 Lord, shall we come ? not thus alone 

At holy time or solemn rite, 
But every hour, till life be flown, 

Throufrh weal or woe, in gloom or light, 
Come to Thy throne of grace, that we 
In faith, hope, love, confirmed may be? 

4 Lord, shall we come ? come yet again ? 

Thy children ask one blessing more; 
To come, not now alone, but then, 

Wben life and death and time are o*er; 
Yea, then to come, Lord, and be 
Confirmed in heaven, confirmed by Thee. 

'^^nb Behoi^wUoffour God, Num.xv. 

1 Spirit of might and sweetness too, 

Now leading on tlie wars of God, 
Now to green isles of shade and dew 

Turning the waste Thy people trod; 
Draw, Holy Ghoet, Thy sevenfold veil 

Between us and the fires of youth ; 
Breathe, Holy Ghost, Thy freshening gale. 

Our fevered brow in age to soothe. 

2 And oft as sin and sorrow tire. 

The hallowed hour do Thou renew, 
ISIien, beckoned up the awful choir 
By pastoral bands, towards Thee wo 
drew; 



\ 



When, trembling at the tacnd im 
We hid oar eyes and lield eor 1 

Felt Thee how strong, our hca 
frail. 
And kmged to own Thee to tbi 

3 For ever on our sonls be traced 

Tlist blessing dear, that dovelik 

A sheltering rock in memory's wi 

O'ershadowing all the weary la 

One God unseen, the Father, Suo 

J a: Be tfe/oUowerg of God^ ms d 
^**^ aren, Eph.v. 

1 Fair waved the golden com 
In Canaan's pleasant land. 

When joyful, many a shining mom, 
Went forth the resper-banid. 
To God, so good and great. 
Their cheerful thanks they pour, 

Then carry to His temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

2 For thus the holy word. 
By Moses spoken, ran : 

' The first ripe eare are for the Lord, 
The rest He gi%'es to man.' 
Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live, 
Thy children we may be. 

3 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powen: 

Be with ns in our morning- time. 

And bless our evening hours. 

In wisdom let us grow. 

As yeara and strength are given. 
That we may serve Thy Church belt 

And join Thy saints in heaven. 

246 «,„„^^^ u 

1 HOLT Lord, content to live 

In a poor home, a lowly Child, 
And in subjection meek to give 

Obedience to Thy mother mild, 
Lead every child that bean Thy i 

To walk Thy pure and upright 
To dread the touch of sin and shai 

And humbly, like Thyself, obey 

2 let not this world's scorching gl 

Thy Spirit's quickening dews el 
Nor blast of sin too radely blow 
And quench the trembling fl 



«&f «Mk«MM«irfid^^ *1— • 
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PSALMS AND HTMKS 



Gather Thy UmU within Thine Arm, 
And gentlj in Thy botom bear; 

Keep tiMin, Lord, from hart and harm, 
And hid them rait for erer there. 
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Presertred in Jetut Ckrtst, Jude. 



1 Sbbpherd of Israel, fnmi ahore 

Thj feeble flock behold; 
And let us never lose Thy love, 

Nor wander from Thy fold. 
Thou wilt not cast Thy lambs away; 

Thy hand is ever near 
To guide them lest they go astray, 

And keep them safe from fear. 

S We want Thy help, for we are frail, 

Thy light, for we are blind ; 
Let grace o*er all our doubts prerail 

To prove that Thou art kind. 
Teach us the things wo ought to know, 

And may we find them true, 
And still, in stature as we grow, 

Increase in wisdom too. 

3 Goide us through life; and when at last 

We enter into rest. 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 

And fold us to Thy breast. 
Be glory Thine, God the Son, 

Restorer of the lost. 
With God the Father ever one, 

And God the Holy Ghost 

OAQ n'istuenot that I mutt be ahomi i/y 
^fftO Fatker*t bMsineu r LukoU. 

1 Not only to my mental sight. 

Lord, in temptation's fearful hour, 
Come in Thy manhood's gentle might, 
With burning words and signs of power: 

S Nor let me only think of Thee 

In bitterest death triumphant still; 
But strive, 'mid boyhood's thoughtless 
glee, 
Like Thee, to do my Father's will 

S My &ith is weak, my heart is proud, 
And this world's love is strong within ; 
A boy's temptations round me crowd. 
And urge my soul to boyish sin. 

4 I bless Thee for Thy human birth. 

And for the yean that won for Thas 
Tb^Awoarhoth of hearm and earth, 
^ tAe loot vmkt of GMlihe. • 



6 I blcas Thee, for the thought has power 
To keep my soul from sin's alloy 
In tempted youth's most dangerous houi 
And lead me to Thy Father's joy. 

^4l7 He it become m^ Mml9atioii. Ex.xv. 

1 Fathicr, hear Thy children's praises 

For the boon we own to-day; 
Grattrfal love our hearts upraises 
This our sacrifice to pay. 

2 Thee we bless for mercies given. 

Stores of knowledge here unrolled. 
Means of grace and hopes of heaven. 
Unto US, Thy chosen fold. 

3 Lord, Thy servants' spiriU turning, 

Mould tliem by Thy gracious sway * 
Godliness and all good learning 
^lay we follow, day by day. 

4 May we, these Thy bounties sharing, 

Every talent use aright. 
Still by earthly lore preparing. 
Till our faith be turoicd to sight; 

5 Till, undimmed by dark reflection, 

Face to fisce shall Christ be shown, 
And we rise to full perfection. 
Knowing even as we are known. 

ZOV FUe pmikful lusts. S Tim. H. 

1 Lord, behold us, with Thy blessing 

Once again assembled here; 
Onward be our footsteps pressing. 
In Thy love and faith and fear: 

Still protect us 
By Thy presence ever near. 

2 For Thy mercy we adore Thee, 

For this rest upon our way: 
Lord, again we bow before Thee; 
Speed our labours day by day ; 

Mind and spirit 
With Thy chmcest gifhi amy. 

3 Keep the spell of home-affection 

Still alive in every heart; 
May its power, with mild directicm, 
Praw our love from self apart, 

TiU Thy children 
Feel that Thou their Father art 

4 Quell the tempter's guileful treason, 

Shielding all with guardian care, 
Safe in every careless season. 

Safe from sloth and sensual soars : 

Thou, kind Saviour, 
Still our {idling strength repair. 



FOB THB WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

0/\1 7^^ ** '^ W^ 9f O^t f^^ fMM" 

^UX tameti/lemtkm. 1 Th««L U. 



1 Lord, dismiss us with Thj blemiog; 

Thanks for mercies put receive; 
PardoQ all, their faalu confessing; 
Time that's lost may all retrieve: 

Maj Thjr children 
Ne*er again Thy Spirit griere. 

2 Bless Then all our dajs of leisure; 

Help us selfish lures to flee; 
Sanctity our every pleasure, 
Pure and blameless may it be. 

May our gladness 
Draw us evennore to Thee! 

3 By Thy kindly influence cherish 

AH the good we here have gained; 
May all taint of evil perish, 
By Thy mightier power restrained: 

Seek we ever 
Knowledge pure and love unfeigned ! 

4 Let Thy Fatber-band be shielding 

AU who here shall meet no more ; 
May their seed-time past be yielding 
Year by year a richer store I 

Those returning 
Make more faithful than before. 
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IMtU children, abide in Him, 
1 John IL 



1 When Jesus left His Father's throne, 

He chose an humble birth ; 
Like ns, unhononred and unknown, 

He came to dwell on earth. 
Like Him, may we be found below 

In wisdoms paths of peace; 
Like Him, in grace and knowledge grow, 

As years and strength increase. 

2 He turned Him from the rich and great 

To men of low degree; 
He sanctified our parents* state, 

For poor like them was He. 
Sweet were His words, and kind His look, 

When mothers round Him pressed; 
Their infants in His arms He took, 

And on His bosom blessed. 

3 Safe from the world's alluring harms, 

Beneath Hisjpratchfnl eye, 
Thus in the circle of His arms 

May wt for ever lie. 
Give glory to the Throe in One, &c. 



O^Q See thai yr detpiu noi 

4iOO tUtUanet, Matt.xvlU. 
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1 Lord, a wondrous story 

Oar ean have heard of Thee, 
How Thou didst leave Thy glory 

A little child to be: 
And here, in lowly station. 

Didst sari*er childhood s woes. 
And ferl each sharp temptation 

Which even our childhood knows. 

2 And, in Thy manhood's meekness. 

Thy lunds were spread to bless 
Sweet cliildhtiod's siniliiig weakness 

With many a mild caress ; 
Young babes Thy luve would cherish 

As on a parent's knee; 
Nor willed that one should perish. 

But all be taught uf Thee. 

3 Help then our weak endeavour 

To make Thy gospel known. 
And seal, Lord, for ever 

These little ones Thine own. 
Thy Church's nurslings gather 

Beneath Thy sheltering wing; 
Be Thou their Friend and Father, 

Their Saviour, Guide, and King. 

O^A ^ everything that hath breath praise 
^tO^ the Lord, Fs.cl. 

1 Throughout all earth, and air, and sea. 

Sweet sounds our Father bless. 
In hymns of natural harmony 

From voices numberless. 
The carol shrill of j<*yuns bird. 

The hum of honey bee, 
The leaves, by summer breezes stirred. 

Which whisper on the tree; 
The cataract's rush, the ocean's roar, 

Unite with <»ie accord 
In ceaseless chorus to adore 

Their own and nature's Lord. 



2 The Church with pipes and keys com- 
bined 
By man's profounder art 
Meet utterance ever strives to find 

For music in her heart. 
Father, to-day accept our gift, 
And by Thy presence blesa 
The hymns Thy children here uplift 
To praise Thy bounteousness. 



66 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



7b »edt m riKkt mvfor omr UlUe amn, 
Eir« viiL 
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1 SomcB of wisdom past and present, 

Fuont of km which ne'er shall cease, 
Tlioa whose ways are always pleasant, 

Thou whose paths are perfect peace ; 
Thoo^h oar tongnes, which lisp and ialter, 

Tliy transcendent praise bedim, 
Hear us now before Thine altar 

Chant our artless infant hymn. 

2 Vain, without Thine aid, the teaching 

E'en by Chrixtian kindness pven; 
Hear us now that aid beseeching, 

Help US from Thy highest hea^'en: 
Grant .us in ungrudging measure 

Grace whereby all good is wrought; 
Guide us to Thy hearenly treasure, 

Bless Thy teachers and Thy taught 

3 So from homes of humble gladness, 

So from hearths by wealth de^tpised. 
Where, alike in joy and sadnesM, 

Wisdom's word is known and prized. 
From the plough, the loom, the spindle, 

Hymns of praise shall still be poured; 
Hearts with grateful love shall kindle 

Toward their Saviour and their Lord. 

Amen. 



Quieken n*. and ve viil cail upem 7% 
Same. Pc. Ixxx. 



256 

1 Tht throne, God, in righteousness 

For ever shall endure; 
We bow before it; deign to bless 

The chikiren of the poor. 
Thy wisdom fixed our lowly birth. 

Yet we Thy goodness share; 
Still make oa, while we dwell on earth, 

Tba children of Thy care. 

2 Strangers to Thee, though Thine by 

name. 

We heard Thy welcome voice, 
And, gathered from the world, became 

The children of Thy choice. 
Thou art oar Shepherd; glorious God, 

Thy little flock heboid. 
And goide us by Thy sUff and rod, 

The children of Thy fold. 

S We jprtise Thy loving mensy. Lord, 
yhaxh brooght as to this pUce, 
H^SBusrv W9 mre tai^ht to know Thy Word, 
Xb0 chUdna cf Thf giMce. 



may the firieDdi, who taadi w Imr, 

Meet an oor souls above, 
And they and we in heaven appear, 

The children of Thy love. 



\ 



Samuel t 1 Sam. III. 
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1 Ix Israers fane, by silent night. 

The lamp of God was burning bright; 
And there, by viewless angels kep^ 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke, 

* Samuel!' it called, and thrice it spoke; 
He rose, — he asked, whence came the 

word; 
From Eli? no: — it was the Lord. 

3 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast. 
And all the chosen tribes were blest 

4 Speak, Lord : Mnd from oar earliest dayi 
Incline oor hearts to love Thy ways; 
Thy wakening voice hath reached oar ear; 
Speak, Lord, to us; Thy servants hear. 

5 And ye, who know the Saviour's love, 
And all His mercies richly prove. 
Your timely, bounteous aid afford, 
That we may early serve the Lord. 



Put <m the whole armour itf Oodm 
Epb. tI. 
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1 Soldiers of Christ arise, 
And put your armour on, 

Stmng in the strength which God supplies 

Throagh His eternal Son; 

Strong in the Lord of hosts. 

And in His mighty power; 
Who in the help of Jesus trusts 

Is more than conqueror. 

2 Stand then in His great might, 
With all His grace endowed. 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 

The panoply of God: 

That, having all things done, 

And every conflict past. 
Ye may overcome, through Christ atone, 

And stand entire at hist 

^iOtf Psalm 1. BUuedii lAe mam^ fc 

1 How blest the man, who fean to atrmy 
Where godless people meet, 
Nor tarries in the sinnei's way, 
Nor fills the soomer's seat: 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 
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Bat, taking for his tole deDght 

The Lord's all-perfBct law, 
He mos«*s on it daj end night 

With love and holj awe. 

2 As some fair tree* which has its root 

Tlie flowing waters nigh, 
Brings forth its seasonable fmit 

• And leaves that nerer die. 
Thus all be doeth prospers well: 

Not so tlic wicked fare: 
Like cbaiT before the driving gale, 

They waver here and there. 

3 Hence, in the daj when hearts are tried, 

The godie&s shall not stand; 
Nor may the sinner then abide 

Among the righteous band. 
The Lord's pure eyes behold and bless 

The Cliriatian s daily path 
But every way of wickedness 

Shall perish in His wrath. 
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Putlm xxTii. Tkt Lord is mp tinkt^ ^. 

1 Lord, our guard, our light, our way, 
^Vhat dangers shall our souls dismay, 
God of our life, whom need we fear, 
When foes assail, if Thou art near? 

2 One wish, with holy transport warm, 
Our hearts have fanned, and yet shall 

form: 
One thing we ask : — to spend our days 
In Ziou tf courts with prayer and praise. 

3 Though every earthly friend depart. 
And love forsake a parent's heart. 
The Lord, on whom our hopes depend. 
Will prove a Father and a Friend. 

4 With patient hope, with mind sedate, 
On Israel's God expectant wait; 
Though pressed with sorrow's heavieat 

load, 
stay thy trust oo Israel's God. 



PmIdi xlvi. God i$ our refuge mmd 
sirengtkt %e. 
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1 God is oar sure defence, oar aid 

In time of tribulation : 
Oor heart shall never be dismayed, 

Though fsil the earth's foondatioa, 
O'er hills though foaming floods ascend. 
Though billows roar, and ocean rend 

The nioantain-peaki asnoder. 



S A river by the holy shrine, 

A pure and gliding river 
Hakes gUd the seat of power diTine: 

She stands unmoved for ever : 
For God is in the midst of her; 
A help, a stay, a comforter 

He comes at break of morning. 

3 In Jacob's God our strength is found 

When heathen hosts assemble: 
He sfienks in thunder: at the sound 

Earth melrn and nations tremble: 
The Lord of hosts a refuge stands, 
And lo, the won<)ers of His bands, 

The wrath, the desolation I 

4 lie lulls the war, He bums the car, 

The bow and spear He breaketh: 
Be still, He cries, for I arise : 

The Lord, the Lord awaketh 
O'er all the earth a God most High: 
The Lord of hosts, our help, is nigh, 

Our strength, the God of Jacob. 

Of\0 PMlmcxix. BUiMcd are the umi^fUed 
^yj^ in the way, ^. 

1 How blest are they who flee from ill. 
And keep the Lord's most holy will: 
How blest who ne'er desert His way, 
But with a perfect heart obey. 

2 They venture on no lawless deed. 
But follow where His precepts lead. 
Thy Law was ratified of yore, 
That we might keep it e vermore. 

3 that Thy grace my steps would guide 
In Thy commandments to abide: 
Upon my face no shame will be, 
AVhen all Thy truth is dear to me. 

4 &!y heart shall give Thee praise linoere. 
Instructed in Thy righteous fear: 

BIy guide shall be Thy sacred Word: 
Forsake me not for ever. Lord. 

PAST II. 

5 What skill shall keep the way of youth 
In spotless innocence and truth? 

Thy guiding power alone, Lord, 
The lessons of Thy holy Word. 

6 I seek Thee with a mind ainctre, 
keep me stcdfast in Thy fear: 
Thy truth be hid my heart withov 
So ahall I never turn to sin. 

7 teach me, bleaeM Lord, Thy ways: 



PSALHS AND HTMNB 



With upright lipi, and prixe them more 
Than width in onexhansted etoie. 

8 Th J doctrine maj I ponder atill. 
And hate respect nnto Thj will: 
Sneh pore deUgfat ite mlee impart, 
Thj Word ahall nerer qnit mj heart 

9 Praise God from whom all blessings 

flow, &C. 

O/f O Psalm cxiz* 106. Tk^ Word is a lamp, 

1 Usno mj feet a Untem shines Thj 

Word, 
And to mj paths a lip^ht; 
An oath I sware, a binding oath, Lord, 
To keep Thj rule of right 

2 Lord, as Thou hast promised, so reliere 

Mj sorel j laden boMrt : 
The free-will ofierings of mj month re- 
oeive, 
And Thj great truths impart. 

3 Mj lifit is ever in mj hand : but ne*er 

Do I forget Thj will; 
And, though the Tempter hunts roe with 
a snare, 
I guard Thj precepts still. 

4 Thj truths I make mj deathless heritage, 

Mj heart's sincere delight; 
Thj statutes to perform from jooth to age 
Mj purpose and mj plight. 

5 Sing to the Lord, and loud jour voices 

raise, &C. 

^^y*- Pialm cxlx. 1^. Let Mjr eiy, ^ 

1 HEAR me, Lord, instruct and save. 
For the sweet hope Thj promise gave: 
Mj lips shall be a fount of praise. 
When Thou hast taught me all Thj wajs. 

2 Thj faithful Word mj songs shall bless, 
For Thj decrees are righteousness: 

help me with Thj powerful hand; 

1 choose whate'er llij rules command. 

3 I long for Thj salvation. Lord, 
And find roj pleasure in Thj Word: 
To sing Thj praise mj soul revive, 
And bj Thj judgments let me live. 

4 Like a lost sheep, I went astraj. 

And wandered from Thj pleasant waj* 
seek Thj servant, save him jet; 
Thj statutes let me ne*er forget 

^ J'jndte w» the Lard with choial hvmn, 
Ac 



C%CtK Psahn czzv. The^ Ost fmi i 
.6DD tnMimtkeLord,%c 

1 Who make the Lord of hoste 1 

tower. 

Shall like Mount Zion be, 
Lnmovable bj mortal power, 

And fixed eternal I j. 
As round about Jerumlem 

The guardian mountains stand, 
So shall the Lord encompass them 

Who hold bj His right hand. 

2 Do good, Lord, do good to those 

Who cleave to Thee in heart; 
Who on Thj truth alone repose^ 

Nor from Thj law depart 
A\7iile rebel souls, who turn aside, 

Thine anger shall destmv. 
Do Thou in peace Tbj people guide 

To everUsting joj. 



Psslm cxxvll. Except the Lord, 
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1 Ix vain we build, unless the Lord 

The fabric still sustain; 
Unless the Lord the citj keep. 

The watchman wakes in vain. 
In vain we rise before the daj, 

And Ute to rest repair. 
Allow no respite to our toil, 

And eat the bread of care. 

2 But, if we trust our Father's love 

And in His wsjs delight, 
He gives us needftil food bj daj 

And quiet sleep bj night. 
Then children, relatives, and friend , 

Our real blessings prove; 
And all the earthi j jqjs He grants 

Are crowned with beavenlj love. 
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Psalm cxxx. Out ^ the depiks. 



1 Whex tempests round us gather 

And waves are raging high. 
To Thee, our God and Father, 

We lift a pUintive crj. 
Behold our lamentation. 

Our restless sighing hear 
And to our aupplication 

Incline Thj pitjing ear. 

2 Our manifold abuses 

If Thou too stemlj see, 
Lord, bj what excuses 
Can we Tbj JTidgmcuta flee? 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTEB THE EPIPHAMT. 



Bat if with true contrition 
Oar sins we mourn and bUune, 

Mve as from perdition 

To bless and fear Thj Name. 

8 In peril and in sadness 

Thou art our staj, Lord; 
And all our hopes of gladness 

We build upon Thy Word. 
Our liouls, tills earth despising, 

More long with God to be 
Thsn rosj morning's rising 

The watchman waits to see. 

4 Be God thy strong foundation, 

Thou chosen Israel, 
Thy God, with whom salvation 

And boundless mercy dwell. 
The bands of sin that chain thee 

He gently will untie: 
The leprous spots tlist stain thee 

His love will purify. 
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Psalm cxxxl. Lord, my keartt jrc. 



1 LoBO^ I am not lofty-minded, 

No proud looks have I : 
Never, with presumption blinded. 

Soar my thoughts too high. 
I have tasked my soul discreetly 

Meek and still to be, 
Like a weanling cradled sweetly 

On its mother's knee. 

2 Israel, be thy heart abiding 

Stedfast in the Lord, 
Now and evermore confiding 

In His changeless Word. 
God, the Father, Son and Spirit, 

Holy Trinity. 
Grant to as, by Jesu*s merit. 

Endless life with Thee. 
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PMlm cxxaiz. Lord, Tkou kast 
uarched wte, ^ 



1 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast 

known 
My rising np and lying down: 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long ere yet conceived by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path saneys, 
My public haunts and private ways : 
Thoa know*st what *tis my lips would 

vent, 
My jet uDuttend word's latest. 



3 Sarronnded by Thy po^w I stand. 
On every side I feel Thy hand: 

skill for huoun reach too high, 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 

4 Search, try, God, my thoughts an 

heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guiile me in Thy perfect way. 

5 All laud to God tbe Father be. 
All laud, God the Son, to Thee, 
All laud, as is for ever meet. 

To God tbe Holy Paraclete. Amen. 
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^otk Je$u$ wot called, and His du 
cipicM, to the marriage, John ii. 






1 How welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, 

When Jesus deigned in Cana*s hall 

To bless the marriage day. 

And happy was the bride. 

And glad the bridegroom's heart. 
For He who tarried at their side 

Bade grief and ill depart. 

2 His gracious power divine 
Tlie water- vessels knew* 

And plenteous was the mystic wine 

The wondering servants drew. 

Lord of life and love. 

Come Thou again to-day; 
And bring a blessing from above 

That ne'er shall pass away. 

3 Bless, as Thou didst of old, 
The brid^room and the bride; 

Bless with the holier stream that flowed 

Forth from Thy piercM side. 

Before Thine altar-thnMie 

This mercy we implore; 
As Thou dost knit them. Lord, in one, 

So bless them evermore. Amen. 

271 ^ ^*^^*^ ^**^ ^ *^ qukkly broken. 

1 The voice j^ breathed o*er Eden, 

That earliest wedding day. 
The primal marriage blessing. 

It bath not passed away: 
Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid 
The Holy Three are with vs. 



•''»• -». 
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FSALHS AND HYMNS 



8 FordowvrorUflMMchildra), 

For lofe and fiuth*s tweet eake^ 
For h^ mjtterioofl miioD, 

Which nooght oo earth ma/ break, 
Be present, awfnl Father, 

To give away thia bride, 
As Eve Thou gar'st to Adam 

From out hw pierckl aide. 

3 Be present, Son of Mary, 

To join their loring bands, 
As Tbon didst bind two natures 

In Thine eternal bands ; 
Be present, Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel, 
As Thou for Chri^tt, the Bridegroom, 

The heavenly Spouse dost seal 

4 spread Thy pure wing o'er them ; 

Let no ill power hare place, 
When onward to Thine altar 

The hsllowed path they trace, 
To cast their crowns before Thee 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own bride they rise. 



0*70 t «PM* eomeenU$tM Ckritt and the 
^i A Ckmrek, Eph. t. 

1 Lo, before the hallowed altar 

Stand the bridegroom and the bride; 
Cheeks are flushing, accents &lter : 

Now the changeless knot is tied: 
Youth's romance is done and orer; 

Hail the dawn of serious life : 
Lover, bid fiirewdl to lover; 

Husband, welcome home thy wife. 

9 Each your dues to other render, 

Each the other's burden bear; 
With affection kind and tender 

Cares and joys and sorrows share. 
Through this world's uncertain weather 

Cheer, support each other still; 
lArt in Christian bonds together, 

One in heart, and thought, and will. 

3 Types are ye in your commnnion, 
Each poesessing, each ponest. 

Of the Lord's mysterious union 
With the Church Hb lore hath blest 

Lite to Him with high endeavour; 
So^ when earth's turmoQ is done, 

T0 jir er»r Mod ter tifn 

la Mis pnteact tbtU be ooib. 



OTQ BemliHg everp itekiuu amd everp db^ 
AdO em$e mmeng the people. Matulv. 

1 Thbouoh Jndah's land the Savioor 

walks, 
TheWord of life to teach; 
His own He seeks. His own refuse 
To hearken to His speech. 

2 And yet the miracles He works 

The Son of God proclaim ; 
The deaf can hear, the dumb pronounce 
The great Messiah's name. 

3 But no; they turn their hearts away. 

His doctrine they repel; 
They hate the Sun, because tliey lore 
Their night of sin too well. 

4 Let us, God, Thy light desire, 

That shines so bright and fair; 
guard our hearts, that there may be 
No love of darkness there. 



He opened Hit month and Utmgkttkem, 
Matt. ?. 
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1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 

From lips of gentleness and grace. 
When listening thousands gathered round. 
And joy ai^ reverence filled the place. 

2 From heaven He came, of heaven He 

spoke. 
To heaven He led His followers' way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 ' Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 

* Come, all ye weary ones, and rest' 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust. 

Pillars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just. 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 



Made tike unto His brethren. Heb il 
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1 WoXDROiTS was Thy path oo earth 
'Midst our human grief and mirth, 
All our good and all our ill 
Feeling, Lord, yet sinless still. 

At our feasts of sober glee 
Thou wouldst oft vouchsafe to be: 
When Thou cam'st Thy friend to save, 
Thou cooldst weep beside his grave. 

2 ^lien Thou bad'st the goblets shine 
With pon water toroed to wioe, 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



Tben in hamble lore's abode 
Lirelier pleasare gleamed and glowed. 
Thj inuuforming inflaence jtill 
Into good conrerts our ill, 
Or from weak and worthless things 
Holy joj and comfort brings. 

3 be with Qs, gracious Lord, 
Near our bed and at our board. 
By oar fireside's pleasant cheer. 
When the winter nitiiits are drear, 
Throogh the liveloni: summer daiy. 
When our hearts are blithe and guy, 
From all taint of tle>hly ill 
Purify our gladness atill ; 

4 So that, when new hpavens and earth 
At Thy bidding shall have birth, 
Purged from all our drusd of bin, 
We may dwell with Thee therein. 
Father, shield us from ubovc, &c 
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if Thou trilt^ Thou cimt make me clean, 
Mark i. 



1 Lord, whose love, in power excelling, 

Washed the leper's stain away, 
Jesu, from Thy heavenly dwelling, 
Hear us, help us, when we pray. 

2 From the filth of vice and folly, 

From infuriate pn»siun's ruge. 
Evil thoughts and hopes unholy. 
Heedless youth and selfish age; 

3 From the lust, whose deep pollutions 

Adam's ancient taint dibclobe; 
From the tempter's dark iutrusion5, 
Restless doubt and blind repose; 

4 From the miser's cursM treasure, 

From the drunkard's jest obscene. 
From the world, its pomp and pleasure, 
Jesa, blaster, make us clean. 



J%e power qf our Lord Jesus Chriii. 
1 Cor. T, 
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1 Dear Lord, a lowly life was Thine, 

While Thou with man didst dwell; 
Yet winds and waves obeyed Thy sign, 

And knew their Master well: 
Thy voice could tame with a charm divine 

All powers of earth and hell. 

2 Incarnate fiends, beneath Thine eye, 

From human dwellings fled. 
With a terrified and wailing cry, 

To the fields where swine are fed; 
The lick were healed at the point to die, 

And the graves gave np their dead. 
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3 And is Thy power less wondnnu now, 

Or is Thy love less kind 
Than when they made bell's demons bow, 

And stilled the waves and wind ? 
^lay prayer no more, and whispered tow, 

From Thee such mercy find ? 

4 Kay. still, though oft Thou seem st to sleep, 

Thy love directs the hehn. 
And guides Thy Church, from deep to 
deep. 

O'er this world's billowy realm; 
And a tender watch doth o'er it keep, 

Lest storms should overwhelm. 

5 And still do hell's dark legions flee 

From the ho.irt wImtc Thou dost reign. 
And the siimer is cleansed from his leprosy. 

And the prisoner breaks his chain; 
And the soul, wbich was dead in sin to 
Thee, 

Is raised to life strain. 

4)^Q The Son of man hath not where to lay 
Z§0 n'i$ head. Um t. V lii . 

1 Birds have the quiet nest, 

Fuxes their holes, und man his peaceful 

bed; 
All creatures have their rest. 

But Jesus had not where to lay His 

head. 

2 Wind.H have their hour of calm. 

And waves can slumber on the voiceless 

deep; 
Eve hath its breath of halm. 
But Jesus watched while all tiungs 

were asleep. 

3 And yet He came to give 

The weary and the heavy-hulen rest; 
To bid the sinner live. 

And soothe our griefs to slumber on His 
breast. 

4 Come, Saviour, come, and take 

The only rest on earth Thou lov'st, 
within 
A heart that for Tliy sake 

Lies humbled, broken, penitent for sin. 

5 blessed Three in One, 

God, the Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost, 
To Thee let praise flow on 

From saints on earth and heaven's 
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FSALMS AND HT106 



Zlni BmilmmpeurmmdatflkUd, Pi.Ulx. 

1 Poor and ■flSioted, Lord, aic Thine, 
Amooi; th« gnat nnfit to shiiM; 
Bntythoai^h tb« world maj think itstno/^ 
Tbej woald not with the world exclumge. 

2 Poor and afflicted; such their lot. 
They know it, and they murmur not; 
Twoald ill be»eem them to refuae 

The state their Master deigned to choose. 

S Poor and afflicted; ret tbej sing; 
For Jesus is their glorious King; 
Through sufferings perfect now He reigns. 
And shares in all their grieCi and pains. 

4 Poor and afflicted, but ere long 
Thej join the bright celestial throng; 
Their sorrows then will reach a close, 
And heaven afford them sweet repose. 

5 Poor and afflicted! Come, they saj, 
Still as thej walk the tliomj wsy, 
O come, deiir Saviour, quickly come. 
And take Thy mouruing pilgrims home. 

QQ A I am the HVy, tkf Truth ami the L(fle, 

1 Holt Jesus, Sarionr blest, 
^Mlen, by passion strong possest. 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

2 Holy Jesus, when like night 
Error dims our ctouded sight. 
Through the mints of sin to shine 
Thou dost rise, the Truth divine. 

3 Holy Jesus, when our powef 
Fails us in temptation's hour. 
All unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

4 Who would reach his heavenly home, 
Who would to the Father come. 
And His glorious presence see, 
Jesus, he must come by Thee. 

5 Channel of the Father's grace, 
Image of the Father's face. 
Saviour bleitt, incsmate Son, 
With the Father Thou art One. 

OQI Weeping may endure for a uffihtt 
^OX ^«/ /tfjf eometh t« the moruing. 

Pft. XXX. 

1 Though, by sorrows overtaken. 
Lord, Thy servants seem forsaken; 
Thine almighty hand, we know, 
Blendeth k^e with human woe. 



S Otw eartii, and orv ooMB, 
Okiming iafal man's 
Boand the living and the dead, 
Loid, Thy boandlev kyve is spread. 

3 An to death in this woiid hasteth. 
Riches vanish, beanty wasteth; 

Yet within the mourner's breast 
Love is an nndying guesL 

4 Love, unlike all worldly pleasures. 
Wraps in grief its golden treasures; 

And to meek and wounded hearts 
Deep and holy joy imparts. 

5 Love, that strength and pardon bringest 
Through His Cross, from whence Tbt 

springest; 
Win us with Thy gracious force; 
Heavenward turn our spirits* cootm. 

6 Come, our darkened souls adorning, 
Come, reveal salvation's morning; 

• Sin's drear midnight roll away. 
Bring the light of endless day. 

OQO HaHna a detire to depart ami la 
^CO^ wHh Christ. Phil. i. 

1 Childkbh of the heavenly King* 
As ye journal sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the path the fathers trod; 
They are with Him now, and ye 
&jon with Him and them may be. 

3 They, the ransomed flock and blest, 
Now on Abraham's bosom rcet; 
Ye, if well ye run the race, 

In their joys shall find a place. 

4 Fear not, brethren, lo, ye stand 
On the borders of your Und : 
Jesus Christ, the Son of God, 
Speeds you forward, points the road. 

5 Lord, obedient we would go. 
Leaving all we love below; 

Still our Guide and ChamptoD be: 
Ghuily we wiU follow Thee. 

6 Sing we to our God above 
Praise, eternal as His kyve; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly bort. 
Father, Son, and Holy GbosL 
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FOB THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHAmr. 
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1 A OHAROB to keep we have, 
A God to glorify, 

Oar never-djiog eonls to save, 

And fit tliem for the ekj; 

To serve the present age, 

Our calling to fulfil; — 
maj it all oar powers engage 

To do our Master's will I 

2 Arm us with jealous care, 
As in Thj sight to live; 

And OS Thy servants, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give: 
Help ns to watch and praj 
And on Thyself rely; 

Assured, if we our trust betray, 
We shall for ever die. 



Our life is kid with Christ in Cod. 
Col. iii. 
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1 Let my life be bid with Thee, 

Gracious Ssviour, Lord of might : 
Saved from sin, from dangers free, 
Lightened by Thy perfect light. 

2 Let my life be hid with Thee, 

When my raging foes abound, 
Covered by Thy panoply, 
Safe within Thy holy ground. 

3 Let my life be hid with Thee, ', 

When my soul is vexed below; 
Let me still Thy mercy see. 
When bowed down by grief and woe. 

4 Let my life be hid with Thee, 

Wlien in death I sink and fail, 
Lest my raging enemy 
In that dying hour prevail. 

5 Let my life be hid with Thee, 

Bound within Thy life above. 
Living through eternity 

In the realms of peace and love. 

QQ/r / wiU hold thu hand and keep thee. 

I God, that madest earth and sky, 

The darkness and the day, 
Give ear to this Thy family, 

And help us when we pray. 
The Cross our Master bore for us. 

For Him we fain would beer; 
Bat mortal strength to weakness turns, 

And coorage to despair. 



Then pity all our failings. Lord; 

Our sinking faith renew; 
And when Thy sorrows visit as, 

send Thy patience toa 
Eternal glory let ns sing, 

AVlth all the heavenly host. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost. 



Who is He that saith, and it cometh It 
pats T Lam. iiU 
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1 A^iiDST the mighty, where is He 

Who saith, and it is done ? 
Each varying scene of changeful life 
Is from the Lord alone. 

2 He gives in bowers of bliss to dwell. 

Or clothes in sorrow's shroud : 
His hand prepared the light, His hand 
Ordained the darksome cloud. 

3 ^^lly should a sinful man complain 

Beneath the chastening rod ? 
Our sins afflict us, and the Cross 
Must bring us back to God. 

4 SODS of men, with anxious care 

Your hearts and ways explore; 
Return frum paths of vice to God, 
Return, and sin no more. 
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Show nte Thy tcay, Ex. xxit. 



1 Tht way, not mine, Lord, 

However dark it be! 
Lead me by Thine own hand. 

Choose out the path for me. 
Smooth let it be, or rough. 

It will be still the be;it; 
Winding or straight, it leads 

Right onward to Thy rest. 

2 I dare not choose my lot, 

I would not if I might: 
Choose Thou for me, my God; 

So shall I walk aright 
Take Thoa my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to Thee may seem; 

Choose Thou my good or ill. 

3 Choose Thou for me my friends. 

My sickness or my health. 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice. 

In things or great or small; 
Be Thoa my guide, my strength, 

M/ wisdom and my alL 



. ^ .^m.^ 
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Ccime tuUo Me. AUtt. xt. 



1 I HEARD the Toioe of Jesus saj, 

' Come anto Me aod rest; 
Laj down, tkoa ntuy one, Isj down 

Thj head upon Mj breast.' 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary and worn, and sad; 
I found in Him a restin<;-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

2 I heard the roiee of Jesus say, 

* Behold I freely give 

The living water; thirstj one, 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.* 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 

BIj thirst was quenched, mj soul re- 
rived, 
And now I live in Him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus saj, 

* I am this dark world s light. 
Look unto 3Ie, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright.' 
I looked to Jesus, and 1 found 

In Him my Star, mj Sun; 
And in that living light Til walk, . 

Till travelling days are done. 
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Tke cloud tatrm vp. Israel went 
onward. Ex. xl. 



1 Children of God, who, pacing slow, 

Your pilgrim path pun>ue. 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe 

To God's high calling true. 
Why move ye thus, with baiting tread, 

A timid, mournful band ? 
VNTiy faintly hangs the drooping head. 

Why fails the feeble hand ? 

2 weak to know a Saviour's power. 

To feel a Father's care; 
A moment's toil, a passing shower 

Is all the grief ye share. 
The Lord of light, though veiled awhile 

He hide His noontide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile, 

To gild the closing day. 

3 This mortal life of care and woe 

Is bat a nightly road, 
0*er which ye travel here below 
TcJ^hi, Mod hearen, and God. 
O/ro^j^ to the Three in One, Sec 
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From iko omdof Ike eartk tsA / 
wUo Tkee, vAm mfr kemri it at 
wketmtd. Ft, Ixi. 



1 Lord, Thou knowest all the weakneM 

Of the creatures Thou hast made; 
For with mortal imperfection 

Thou didst once Thy glory shade; 
Thou hast loved and I'hou hast aorran 

lu the veil of flesh arrayed. 

2 Thus I fear not to approach Thee 

With my sorrow and mj care; 
Hear my mourning supplication. 

Cast nut out nty humble prayer: 
Lay not on a greater burden 

Than Thy feeble ciiild can bear. 

3 Redeemer, shall one perish 

Who has Uikod to Thee for aid ? 
Let me see Thee, let me hear Thee, 

Through the gitwmy miiinight shadi 
Let me hear Thy voice of comfort, 

* It is I, be not afraid.' 

4 When I fe*l that Thou art near me, 

All my loneliness is o'er. 
And the tempter's dark suggestions 

Can oppn^ss my soul no more; 
I shall dread the {Ath no longer 

Which my Saviour trod before. 

5 Though the lights of eartlt be fading, 

I can watch them fearle^Iy, 
When the glory that cxcelletli. 

The trae light of life, I see. 
Whom beside, in earth or heaven. 

Lord, should I desire, but Thee ? 

£VL . ISam.ii. 

1 Blessed Lord, who Thee receive. 
Who in Thee be^in to live. 

Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, so let us be. 
Fix, fix, each wavering mind; 
To Thy Cross our spirits bind; 
Earthly passions far remove. 
Perfect all our souls in love. 

2 Dust and ashes though we be. 
Full of guilt and misery, 
M:tke us Thine, Son of God, 
Wash us in Thy precious blood. 
Boundless wisdom, power divine. 
Love unspeakable, are Thine; 
Praise to Thee by all be giren, 
Saiota on earth, and hosts of heaven. 



FOR THE WSKKS AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



: 



Wko tka/i trpnrate us from the love of 
Christ f Rom. Tiii. 



292 I am the Pir$t mmd the Latt, B«r.t. 

1 Grbat Alpha and Omrga, hail, 

The antlior of our fid tb, 
The finUher of all oar joj, 

The tmth, th« life, the path. 
Hail, Fire t and La^t, creative Power, 

In whom we lire and move; 
Confirm our weak and wavering hmrts, 

And multiply our love. 

2 Be that true faith which Jesiu taught 

Of om: desires tlie Kcope, 
Tlie evidence of un»een blit», 

The subiitance of onr hope. 
So let us rise from strengtli to strength, 

From grace to larger grace, 
From one dejn'ee of faith to more, 

Till we bcliold Thy face. 
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1 A FAiniFUL friend is waiting jonder 

For all the friendless and forlorn, 
Who through the world iu meekness wan- 
der, 

And bear, like Him, its cmel scorn. 
On Jesus all their hopes depend ; 
For Jesus is a faithful friend. 

2 The world's a reed, bj tempest shaken; 

Our rock abides for ever fast : 
Forgotten here, oppressed, mistaken, 

We find Him fHitJiiul to the laat. 
To Jesus all our lonp:ing8 tend, 
For Jesus is a faithful friend. 

3 The world's a weathercock, that follows 

The shifting gales of wealth and power; 
And earthly friends, hke summer swal- 
lows, 
Desert us in our darkest hour. 
• But Jesus loves us to the end, 
For Jesus is a faithful friend. 

4 For us He bore reproach and anguish. 

For us He died upon the tree: 
He left us not in bonds to languish, 

But paid onr debt and set us free. 
In Jesus truth and mercy blend. 
For Jesus is a faithful friend. 

5 Then keep Thy worthless pomp and plea- 

sure. 

Thy friends, a light and fickle brood: 
In thee, false world, is not our treasure; 

We change thee for a nobler good : 
To God in Jestis we ascend. 
Our faithful, our eternal friend. 



\ 



OQA Bethaihatk t^ffhred Ai the flak ha 
^«7*x ceased J^om sin. 1 Pat. iv. 

1 How blessM are the eyes that see, 

Though wakeful anguish show, 
The love that in their hours of sleep 

Unthanked may come and go; 
And blessM are the ears that hear, 

Though kept awake by woe. 

2 And blessed they that learn from Thee, 

Lord, though suffering leach. 
The secret of enduring stronuth. 

And peace to«) deep for eix^-ch, 
Peace, that no pressure from without, 

No strife within, can reach. 

3 There is no death for me to fear. 

For Christ, my Lord, hath died, 
There is no cur^e in this n)y pain, 

For He was crucified: 
And it is fellowship with Him 

That keeps me near His side. 

4 My heart is fixed, God, my strength. 

My heart is strnns; to bear: 
I will be joyful in Thy love. 

And peaceful in Thy care: 
Deal with me for my Siiviour s sake 

According to His prayer. Amen. 

-^yO IU hath done all things welt. Mark tH. 

1 Times are changing, days are flying, 

Years are quickly past and gone. 
While the wildly mingled murmur 

Of life's busy mnrt goes on ; 
Sounds of tumult, sounds of triumph. 

Marriage chimes, and passing-bell, 
Yet through all one key-note sounding, 

Angel's watchword, — * It is well.' 

2 We may hear it through the rushing 

Of the midnight tempest's wave, 
We may hear it through the weeping 

Round the newly.covered grave; 
In the dreary house of mourning. 

In the darkened room of pain, 
If we listen meekly, rightly, 

We may catch that soothing strain. 

3 For Thine ann Thou hast not shortened. 

Nor hast turned away Thine ear, 
Gentle Saviour, ever ready 

Thy poor suppliant's prayer to hear; 
Show us light, still surely resting 

Upon all Thy darkest ways; 
Give us faith, still surely trusting 



PSALMS AKD HTMNS 



4 So twin bo, while yean an fleetiog, 

Though our joji an with them gooe, 
In Thj dumgelMi kvvo rgoicing, 

Wo shall jouracj calinlj oo ; 
Till at last, lift's sorrows over, 

All thoule of grace we tell, 
In the bearenlj choms joining, 

'Lord, Thoa hast done all things well.* 

OQ^ V <*<w <^* ^'''•' ^* vf"'>* fi*"^ *tf 
^*^Vl tJUe. I Chron. tiU. 

1 Pot thou thy tmst in God, 

In duty's path go on: 
Walk in His strength with &ith and hope, 

So shall tliy work be done. 

Commit thy ways to Him, 

Thy workM into. His hands, 
And rest on His unchsnging word. 

Who hearen and earth commands. 

8 Thoogh years on years roll on, 

His covenant sliall end ore; 
Though doods and darkness hide His path, 

The promised grace b sure. 

Through waves, and clouds, and storms 

His power will clear thy way: 
Wait thou His time; the darkest night 

Shall end in brightest day. 
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Tkom art wUk me. Pi. xstli. 



1 CAFTAnr of IsraeHs host, and Guide 

Of all who seek their home above, 
Beneatli Thy shadow we abide. 

The cloud of Thy protecting lore; 
Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy 

woixl. 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 

2 Sy Thine unerring Spirit led 

We shall not in the de«ert stray; 
By Thy paternal bounty fed 

We ahall not lack in all our way; 
As far from danger as from fear. 
While Thine almighty love is near. 

3 Father, all-creating Love, &c. 
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Wonakimg aU to foUow Christ, Marks. 



1 Jesiti, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and follow Thee; 
SkJtm^ poor, detpued, forsaken, 
2^baa Jteaceforth mjMUabait h%. 



Perish erery fond ambitkin. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known; 
Tet how rich is my condition; 

God and heaven are still mine own. 

2 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure. 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain, 
In Thy service pain is pleasure. 

With Thy favour loss is gain. 
I have called Thee * Abba, Father,* 

i have set my heart on Thee; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather; 

All must work for good to me. 

3 Know then, soul, thy full salvation; 

Banish sin, and fear, and care; 
Joy to find, in every station, 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee: 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 

4 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 

Armed by fiaiib, and winged witli 
prayer, 
Heaven's eternal gates before thee: 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thine earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pil/^m days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to pruse. 



299 



T%e in^lsihle tkimgs qf Him firom tkt 
creation qftke voorU are clearly teem, 
Ron. i. 



1 Therb is a book, who runs may read. 

Which heavenly truth imparts. 

And all the lore its scholars need, 

Pure e]res and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, below. 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky embracing all 

Is like the Maker's love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The moon above, the Church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their radiHoce, all their glow. 
Each borrows of its Sun. 

5 The Saviour lends the light and heat 

That crowns His holy hill; 
The saints, like stars, around His sett 
Perfonn thcit oounei sUlL 



niWMB lit I'l 
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6 The dew of bcftven is like Thj grMe, 

It stemls in silence down; 
Bat, where it lights, the fiiTonred place 
By richest fruits is known. 

7 One Name above all glorious names 

With its ten thousand tongoes 
The everlasting sea proclaims. 
Echoing angelic songs. 

8 maj these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

9 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

OV/V Dotk He not %ee mg vay* T Job xxxl. 

I Ete of God*s Word, where'er we turn 
Ever upon us, Thy keen gaze 
Can all the depths of sin discern. 

Unravel every bosom's maze. 
Who, that has felt Thy glance of dread 
Thrill through his hearts remotest 
cells, 
About his path, about his bed. 

Can doubt what spirit in Thee dwells ? 

S The childlike faith, that asks not sight, 

Waits not for wonder or for sign, 
Believes, because it loves, aright, — 

Shall see things greater, things divine: 
Heaven to that gaze shall open wide, 

And brightest angels to and fro 
On messages of love shall glide 

'Twixt God above and Christ below. 

3 So still the guileless man is blest : 

To him all crooked paths are straight; 
Him on his way to endless rest 

Fresh ever-growing strengths await 
One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c. 

OA| Forget and ve ikaU be Jorgiven. 

1 God, my sins are manifold; 

Against my life they cry; 
And all my guilty deeds foregone 

Up to Thy temple fly; 
Wih Thou release my trembling soul, 

That to despair is driven ? 
' Forgive,* a blessM voice replied, 

' Aiid thou shalt be forgiven.' 



That }fe he neither barren nor nfi 
fruiijul, S Pec. li. 



8 lly foemen. Lord, are fierce and (ell. 

They spurn roe in their pride; 
They render evil for my good, 

My patience they doide. 
Arise, King, and be the pRmd 

To righteous ruin driven; 
' Forgive,' an awful answer came» 

'As thou wouldst be forgiven.' 

3 Seven times, Lord, I pardoned them, 

Seven times they sinned again; 
They practise still to work me woe, 

They triumph in my pain: 
But let them dread my vengeance now, 

To just resentment driven ; 
' Forgive,' the voice of thunder spoke, 

* Or never be forgiven,' 

302 

1 See in the vinevard of the Lord 

• 

A barren fig-tree stand : 
It yields no fruit, no blossom bears. 

Though pLtnteil by His hand. 
From year to year He seeks for fruit. 

And still no fruit is found: 
It stands among the living trees, 

And cumbers all the ground. 

2 But lo, the gracious Saviour pleads, 

' The baxren fig-tree spare, 
In mercy stay the threatening hand. 

And grant another year. 
Perchance some means of grace, untried. 

May reach the stony heart; 
Or the soft dews of heavenly love 

May heavenly life impart. 

3 ' But if all means be tried in vaiD, 

If still no fruit sppear. 
Then mercy may no longer plead. 

Nor ask another year.' 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 



\Ve are more than eonauerort thromk 
Chritt that strengtkem-tk us. Rom. viu. 



303 

1 Labour ever, late and early. 

Thou that strivest for the crown: 
Hard the Christian battle: dearly 

Wins the warrior his renown. 
None but he, the faithful-hearted, 
Victor from the field hath parted ; 

None but he trhose love is stroni; 
Sings at last the triumph-song. 

2 Thus, Christ, Thy martyrs holy 

Fought the fight in ancient time: 
Dire and dark and melancholy 
V(«at \XiQ&ft ^«»n ^*l Vtfya^ isfi^ ^x>ss%.- 



.'t •?*■.•. 
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From the TBffi of pigin arror, 

FnND th« tml and the terror 

Thoa bast freed os: and no more 
Beeke the loil with Chrittian goce. 

3 Thoa hast eooqaered, Lord of frloiy: 

Satan's power was foiled by Thee; 
Calvaiy, with its awfal storj, 

Shows Thj crowniug victory. 
Death by dying was defeated, 
Life in losing life completed, 

Wlien the sufferer bowed His head, 
Saying, ' It is finished.* 

4 mysterious scene! wonder 

High above our mortal ken! 
Lost in lo?e and awe we ponder 

Him — the Man who died for men. 
Him who drained the cnp of anguish 
Not in rocky tomb to Umguish, 
But on angel wings to rise 
To His triumph in the skies. 

5 What are human toil and sadness 

To that hour of deadly strife? 
What to that eternal ghidness 

Fleeting joys of earthly life? 
Live with Him, thyself denying, 
Die with Him, the Cross defying. 

Rise with Him, and throued oo high 
Sing the soog of rictory. 

oU4 GodtHttprwide. Geo. xaU. 

1 *lv the mount it shall be seen;* 

God will all provide: 
None hare e'er forsaken been, 
Who oo Him relied. 
Alleluia! 
Fear not: Jesu*s aid implore, 
Sooo He will the light restore; 
AUelnia! 

2 Out of darkoev He wiU nise 

Soon the dawning day: 
Now prepare thy joyful praise : 
He is on His way. 
Alleluia! 
Whilst we seek Him, lo, He brings 
Plenteous healing m His wings; 
AUelnU! 

3 Praise, Jesu, praise to Thee. 

Who our ills hast borne: 
Let Thy Word our oomfort be, 
'BJagtmrw ib«f that moorn; ' 
AJMiUmI 



Blest are they whom Thoa dost bleai 
Present help in all disti 
AllelnU! 
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CmstimgmUfomr cure om Him. II 

1 Jesu, blest is he 

Who Thine abideth : 
Thy light his steps in peace 

Securely guideth. 
On Thee our Rock most high 

His hope endureth : 
Him of eternal rest 

Thy Word assureth. 

2 His care he casts on Thee^ 

Nor evil feareth: 
Him on his heavenward way 

Thy pre«ence clieereth. 
The world he leaves for Thee; 

Thou art his treasure; 
The joys laid up in Thee 

No thought can measure. 

3 Wliat though on earth he moon 

His paiu Thou healest; 
When all is dark and drear 

Hope Thou revealest. 
Thou Him in death wilt stay 

With consolation; 
Thou soon in bliss to be 

His contempUtioo. 
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We who kawe Mfeveddo enter ktU 
Heb.UL 



1 If our warfare be laborious. 

Soon the strife will reach its cIoM; 
Rest is sweet, secure, and glorioos, 
That from well-woo batUe flows. 

Doubl J grateful 
After labour is repose. 

2 Are there manj foes before us. 

Banded to oppose our way? 
Yet they shall not overpower us: 
For with boldness we may say; 

Christ our Captain 
Leads His armies night and day 

3 Are we blind and prone to error? 

God vouchsafes to be our guide; 
Are we faint and full of tenor? 
God Himself is oo our ndt. 

For His people 
God their Stvkmr wOl provide. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHAMT. 



4 When throogh Him we are Tictorioas, 
Then will strife and Uboor ceaae; 
Then oar trinmph will be glurioos, 
And our soaU shall dwell at eaie, 

Stablished ever 
In the land of perfect peace. 

QAnr I» t^ trorld uc shall have tribulatiomt. 
0\f / John xvi. 

1 MiAME upnn the?, ]istle88 heart, 

So Mid a t>i;:h to heave, 
As if thj Saviuur had no part 

In thoughts that make thee griere; 
Am if along His lonesome waj 

He had not borne for thee 
Sad languors througli tlie aummer dajr, 

Storms on the wintry sea, 

2 No spring was His, no fairy gleam, 

For He by trial knew 
How cold and bahe what mortals dream, 

To Worlds where all is tme. 
Then grudge not thou the anguish keen 

Which makes thee like thy Lord; 
And learn to quit with eye serene 

Thy youths ideal hoard. 

3 Thy treasured hopes and raptures high, 

Unmurmuring let them go; 
Nor grieve the bliss should quickly fly 

Which Christ refu:$ed to know. 
Thou shall have joy in sadness soon; 

The pure calm hope be thine, 
\Miich brightens like the eastern moon, 

As day's wild lights decline. 

OUo Emoek tcalked with God. Gen. r. 

1 FOR a humbler walk with God! 

Lord, bend this stubborn heart of 
mine: 
Subdue each rising, rebel thought, 
And all my will conform to Thine. 

2 for a holier walk with God, 

A heart from all pollution free! 
Expel, Lord, each liuful love, 
And fill my soul with love to Thee. 

3 for a nearer walk with God! 

Lord, torn my wandering heart to 
Thee; 
Help me to live by faith in Him, 
Who Uvea, and died, and rose, for me. 

4 Lord, send Thy Spirit from above 

With light and love and power divine; 
And by His all-constraining grace. 
Hake mc^ aod keep m^ ever Thine. 
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Ari$e ye and depart / tkU it 
re»t. MIe. It. 

1 Shaix this life of ours be waste 

Shall this vineyard he nntillec 
Sliall tme joy remain nntaated. 

And the soul abide unfilled? 
Shall the God-given houni be sea 

Like the leaves upon the plain 
Shall the blotisoms die unwatered 

By the drops of heavenly rain 

2 Shall the heart still spend its tre 

On the things that fade and di 
Shall it court the hollow pleasuR 

Of bewildering vanity? 
No, wc were nut borji to trifle 

Life away in dreams of sin; 
No, we muM not, dare not stifle 

Longings such as these withia 

3 Swiftly moving upward, onward^ 

Let our souls in faith arise 
Calmly gazing, skyward, sunwan 
Let us fix our stedfast eves 

a 

Where the Cross, God s love revei 
Sets the fettered hjdrit free; 

Where it sheds its wondrous heal: 
There, soul, thy re^t shall b 

4 Then no longer idly dreaming 

Shall we fling our years awmj; 
But, each precious hour redeemin, 

Wait for the eternal day. 
God, the Father of creation, 

Son, the Saviour of mankind. 
Spirit of illumination. 

Make us Thine in heart and m 

OlU Psalm cxxTiii. Bleued it ewer^ 

1 Who rules his life by God's befae 
Who fears the Lord — that man i 
Thy cheerful toil shall yield thee 
happy soul, ;ind rich in good. 
Within thine house thy wife shall 
As on thy walls the fruitful Tine 
Thy sons, like olive-branches fiur 
In youthful priute, thy table shan 

2 So shall the righteous man be blei 
The man who walks by God*s beli 
The Loid from Zion*s holy hill 
Shall guard thee with His favour 
And all the days thou liv'st on eai 
Thine eyes shall look on Zion's mi 
Shall see thy children's seed iocra 
And lBX%it^% W^«c^ VES^^ "w^T 



80 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



0| I iCt % Ay*. » «*«0 ^ ttrengfk he, 

1 Wrbv «df«M windf mmI wares arise, 
And in the heart denpondence sighs; 
When life its load of care reveals, 
And weakness o*er the spirit steals, 
Gtatefal we hear the kind decree, 

That, 'as oor days, oar strength shall be.* 

2 When with sad footstep memorj roves 
*Mid smitten jovs and buried loves ; 
When sleep our tearful pillow flies, 
And dewj morning drinks our sighs, 
Still to Thy prumise. Lord, we flee. 
That, 'as our dajs, our strength shall be.* 

3 One trial more must yet be passed. 
One psng, the keenest, and the last; 
When dotth's dark angel rides the gale, 
And oar poor, quivering heart-strings fail. 
Redeemer, grant oar souls to see 

l*hat, * as their days, their strength shall 
be.' 

Ql O Pielm evil. give thatOit unto the 

1 Piuns ye the I^rd, for very good 

And foil of grace is He: 
His loving-kindness never fails 

Throogh all eternity.— 
Be thankful thej whose many woes 

The saving Ixmi redressed. 
And gathered them from every land. 

North, south, and east and west. 

S Far in the weary wilderness 

They wandered from the road. 
And there no Usting city found. 

No strong and sure abode: 
Their soul was drooping in their breast, 

With thirst and hunger faint: 
At length they cried unto the Lord, 

And made their sad compUunt; 

3 And He redeemed them from their toil. 

And led their wandering feet 
Straight to the city of their hope, 

Their everlasting seat. 
The goodness of the Lord let these 

Dechtre with thankful mind. 
The wonders that He works to save 

The children of mankind. 

PAirr n. 

4 The rooomers who in darkness sit 

And in the shade of death, 
•AffT boaad in pmin mnd iroa butdSf 
Mm mertjr comforteth. 



Bebdlions to the words of God, 

The laws of the most High 
They proodly spumed, and He hroogfat 
down 

Their heart with misery. 

5 They fell, and there was none to aid; 

But when their prayer araee. 
Their cry of trouble to the Lord, 

He saved them from their woes; 
He brought them from the darkness forth 

And from the shade of death; 
He brake their iron bands in twsin. 

And eased their failing breath. 

6 The goodness of the Lord let these 

Declare with thankful mind. 
The wonders that He works to save 
The children of mankind: 
Yea, let them render unto God 

The sacrifice of praise, 
And tell His mighty acts, and load 
Their song of triumph raise. 

PABT m. 

7 Who plough the sea with ships, and 

fruit 
In many waters reap. 
They see the Lord's great works, and 
note 
His wonders in the deep. 
For lo^ there rose a stormy wind : 

He spake, and it was still : 
The billows swelled and sank again 
By His o*enna;itering wilL 

8 Now tossing up to heaven, and now 

The hollow floods beneath. 
Their troubled heart within them melts 

Upon the brink of death : 
Thi'y stagger as from wine, they reel 

As men whose wits are fled : 
Then cried they to the Lord: He came. 

And they were comforted. 

9 He lulls the storm; the wave is mute; 

They rest in glad repose. 
And, guided by His love, attain 

The end of all their woes. 
The goodness of the Lord let these 

Declare with thankful mind. 
The wonders that He works to save 

The children of mankind. 

PART IV. 

10 A land of streams the Lord lays waste. 
And dries the springs therein; 
He turns to salt a fruitful soil, 
To inuto tihfi y^^W% tm. 
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Again He makes the wild a lakc^ 

The uod a babbling well; 
The hnngrj build a cMj there, 
A home wherein to dwelL 

11 He gives large harvests to their field, 

Rich fruitage to their vine; 
His blessing multiplies their ra€«, 

Kor lets their cattle pine. 
In pathless wastes pcrploxinj; kings, 

And making pri«!c a mock. 
He saves the |HH>r, and families 

He gives them, like n lli>ck. 

12 The riphtcous note it. and are glad; 

Sin finds no answcrin.u word. — 
What wi>e men kn«»w, may all discern, 

Tlie gnodness of the Lonl! 
To Father, Son, and Iloljr Ghost, &c 
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/ am the way, and the trtUk, ami the 
ttjV. John xir. 



1 Amid life's wild commotion, 

Where nought the heart can cheer, 
Who points beyond its ocean 

To heaven's untroubled sphere ? 
Our feeble footsteps guiding, 

When from the path we ^traJr, 
Viho leads to bliss abiding ? 

Christ is our only Way. 

S When doubts and fears distress ns, 

And all around is gKom, 
AikI shame and fear oppress us, 

Who can our souls illume ? 
Heaven's rays are round us gleaming, 

And making all things bright; 
Tlie Sun of Truth is beaming 

In gloiy on oar sight 

3 Who fills our heart with gUidness 

Which none can take away ? 
Who shows us in our sadness 

The distant realms of day ? 
*ilid fears of death assailing, 

Who stills the heart's wild strife ? 
lis Christ, our aid unfailing, 

The Way, the Truth, the Life. 
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Wkg are pe fear/mi r Uatt. viU. 



1 FxAR was within the tossing bark, 
When stormy winds grew loud, 
And waves came rolling high and dirk, 
And the tall mast was bowed; 



And men stood breathless in their d 
And baffled in their skill; 

But One was there who rose and aai 
To the wild wave, * Be still.' 

2 Thou who didst bow the billows* pri 

Thy nuindate to fulfil. 
So speak to passion's raging tide, 

' Peace, restless sea, be still.' 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 

Ql ^ .Vy rc/>';r^ in the day qf ajfi 
OlO Jcr. xvi. 

1 Jesl'S. refuse of the soul. 
To Thy ^heltering arms we fly. 

While the raging billows roll, 
While the tem|)est*s ntar is high 

Hide us, our Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past; 

Safe into the haven guide. 
Safe receive our souls at last 

2 Other refuge have we none, 
When the heart is sore distrest; 

Lord, Thou art our hope alone, 
Thou art coin fort, joy, and rest 

All our trust on Thee is stayed; 
All our succour Thou dost bring 

Cover our defenceless head 
With the shadow of Xhy wing. 

3 Plenteous grace with Thee is foand, 
Grace to pardon all onr sin : 

Let the healing streams abound; 

Make and keep us pare within. 
Thou of life the fountain art; 

Freely let us take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up in every heart, 

Kiting to eternity. Amen. 

OlU There woM a great calm. Matt 

1 Lord, Thou didst arise and say 
To the troubled waters, * Peace I ' 

And the tempest died away; 

Down they sank, the foamy seas; 
And a calm and hearing sleep 
Spread o'er all the gUssy deep 
All the azore lake serene 
Like another beayen was teen. 

2 Lord, Thy gracious word repeat 
To the billows of the proad; 

Quell the t3rrant*s martial heat, 

Quell the fierce and ^changing era 

Then the earth shall find repoi 

From iu restless strife and wo 

And an imaged heaven a^ijeac 
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Ol7 Lord^$m9emiW*perUk, lfatt.Tili. 

1 Whkk throQgh Um torn nil the wild 

tempest is streaming, 

When o*er the daric whys the red light- 
ning is gleemiog, 

Nor hope knds a raj the poor seaman to 
cherish, 

We fljr to our Maker: ' Sate, Lord, or we 
perish.' 

2 Jesus, oooe rocked on the breast of the 

billow, 
Anmsed bj the shriek of despair from 

Thy pillow, 
Kow seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his anguish, * Save, Lord, or 

we perish.* 

3 And 0, when the whirlwind of passion is 

raging. 
When sin in our hearts its wild war&re 

is waging. 
Then send down Thy grace, Thy redeemM 

to cherish ; 
Bebuke'the destroyer; sare, Lord, or we 

perish. 
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it I i he not ttfraSd, Ifstt. xIt. 



1 Whew the wild waves round ns roU, 

And we look in Tain for aid, 
Speak, Lord, to the trembling seal,— 

* It is I; be not afraid.* 

2 AMien we dimly trace the Form 

In mysterious awe arrayed. 
Be the echo of the storm, — 
' It is I; be not afraid.* 

3 When we weep that far away 

From Thy pathway we have strayed, 
Savioor, to the sinner say, — 
< It is I; be Dot afraid.* 

4 When our brightest hopes depart. 

When our fturest visions fade, 
Whisper to the fainting heart, — 
*ItisI; be not afraid.* 

5 When we gaze upon the bier 

Where some well-loved form b hid, 
may then the mourner hear,—- 

* It is I; be not afinud.* 

6 When with wearing, hopelev pahi 

Sinks the spirit sore dismayed, 
Srmthe Tboa tbea the comfbrt-stnun^^ 



7 When at last the end we near 
Passing into death*s dark ghide, 
May the voice be strong and dear,— i 
'It is I; be not afraid.* 



Tkif rigktamsneat m the 
tern. Isa. xUUL 



I 
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1 Have you seen the mighty ooean 

Spread its waters far and wide, 
All its wares in ceaseless motion 

Bear along the rolling tide ? 
When that mighty deep you view, 
Think of God's great love for yon: 

2 Love that is for ever flowing, 

^ Pouring mercies all around. 
Neither change nw limit knowing, 
Broad and deep without a bound. 
When that swelling sea you view. 
Think of God*s great love for yon : 

3 Lore that pardons your tnnsgressioa 

Love that bears you on its bresst. 
Wafts you safe from all oppressioDa 

To the Und of endless rest. 
With that haven full in view. 
Think of God's great love for yoo. 

4 Father, all-creating Love, &c 

QOA Tkev ceoitd, amd Ukere was a c 
OZV Luke Till. 

1 In sorrow's darkest, dreadest hoar, 
When conscience speaks with Uiril 

power. 
When earthly counsd profits nought. 
And human help is vainly sought, 
What comfort else can life afford, 
Bnt, with the saints who love the Lor 
To fill! before our Saviour's face 
And humbly seek His pardoning giM 

2 To lift the tearfnl, trembling eye 
To God's great mercy-scat on high. 
In hope that whispered words of peso 
Jilay come and bid our terroiB cease; 
That He, by whose o'ermastering will 
Waves sank to sleep, and winds were i 
Blay soothe the conflict of the breast, 
And lull tempestuous woes to rest? 

3 God, amidst the roaring sea 
Our only trust we place in Thee: 
From out the depths to Thee we call; 
Our fears are great, our strength is m 
Thy constant love, Thy tender cart^ 
Alone can save us from despair : 

let us hear through stonn and ahad 
ThyToice; 'Tul; be not afraid.* 



tOR THE WEEKS AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



32 L Uwufimmdednponarock, «faCt.TU. 

1 CHB18TIAX8, who have viewed the sea 
BoUing 10 its majesty, 
Wave on wave with deafening roar 
Still advancing on the shore, 
Tell roe, would you build your home 
AVhere the billows rape and foam? 
Could you hope, in foolish pride, 
To resist the swelling tide ? 

2 * Xay, what house,' ye ssy, * will stand 
Founded on the shiftinf; sand? 
Who but fools would build their home 
Where the mighty waters foam?' 
Christian brothers, mark me well, 

I have greater things to tell : 
Tou and I alike must be 
Builders for eternity. 

3 If we seek our joy on earth, 
Present pleasure, passing mirth ; 
If by our own works be given 
Hope of blessedness in heaven. 
Then we build with fuolibh hand 
On the ever-shifting sand. 

And our house will soon be gone. 
For the tide is rolling on. 

4 Christ, brothers, is tlie Rock 
That abides the tempest's shock; 
Clouds will darken worldly skies. 
Winds will roar, and waves will rise. 
Seek ye then in Christ your rest; 
Tfaer« yott will be safe and blest; 
Safe through all life's storms will be. 
Blest throughout eternity. 

QOO T**nr, Lord, it the power. 
OAtA \ Chron. xxx. 

1 The Lorf OUT God is full of might; 

The winds obey His will; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 

The rolling sun stands still. 
Bebel , ye waves, and. o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar; 
The lx>rd uplifts His awful hand. 

And cbaios you to the shore. 

2 Howl, winds of night, your force combine; 

Without His high behest 
Te shall not in the mountain pine 

Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
His voice sublime is heard afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwinds to His car, 

And fwcepi the howliof skies. 
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Ye nations all, in reverence bend ; 

Ye kings, obey His word ; ' 
And bid the grateful song ascend 

To praise the mighty Lord. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c 

Tkete men tee the ttorkt of the La 
and Hit vxmdert in the deep. I ». ci 

1 Etersial Father, strong to save, 
\\liose arm hath bound the restless wa 
Kor lets the swelling ocean rise 
Al>ove its stated boundaries : 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

2 Christ, whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid the roar coaldst sleep; 
hear us when we cry to Thee 

For tho:>e in peril on the sea. 

3 Most Holy Spirit, who did»t brood 
Upon the worid-waste dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tunmlt cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace: 
hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

4 Trinity of love and power. 

Our brethren shield in danjrer's hour; 
From rock and tempest, tire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoeer they go: 
Thus evermore shall ri>e to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from hind and se 

324 Ftalmviii. Lord, our Lord, ^ 

1 LoED our King, how bright Thy fai 
In all the earth, how great Thy Kami 
Thou who hast made the heavenly heij 
The dwelling of Thy glorious light! 

2 Full oft I muse, with reverent eyes 
Reading the beauty of the skies, 
The moon and stars, that ordered gtai 
Obedient to Thy framing band; 

3 Lord, what is man, that in Thy mind 
His works and ways remembrance fin 
Or what the child of man, to share 
Thy tender love, Thy guardian care ? 

4 Next to the angel host in place 

He stands, the nursling of Thy graa 
An heir of heaven, a son of light. 
With worship crowned, with glory bri 

5 He stands, Thy chosen deputy^ 
To x^ \3ba twiSwwA VsTOS^Vj'Vo! 
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PSALMS AND HTMKS 



Th J power beoMth hit feet bai laid 
Whate*er OQ earth that power has made. 

6 To mao'e dominioo all mut jrield. 
The sheep and oseo of the field, 
The wild beast in his forest lair, 

The wild bird scoddlog through the air, 

7 The fishes that in ocean ghdt^ 
And mjriiid nations of the tide. — 

Lord our King, how bright Tbj fame 
In all the earth, bow great Thj Xame ! 

O^O Pialm xix. ne keawetu dedart^ 4r. 

1 Lord, the heavens declare Thy glory. 

Seen throughout their wondrous frame; 
And the firmament the storj 

Of Thy doings doth proclaim: 
Day to day the wonder telleth, 

Night to night doth utter speech; 
Through all lands the anthem swelietb, 

Earth's last bounds the voices reach. 

2 Lord, Thy law, the eouI-c<myerting, 

Is a doctrine undefiled; 
Coantant is Thy truth, imparting 

Wisdom to a little child : 
Joy Li on the heart obeying 

Words of peace and pure commands; 
Light unto the eyes conveying. 

Lord, Thy fear for ever stands. 

3 Me to good Thy warning stirreth ; 

Fearing Thee, reward I win : 
Who can tell bow oft he erreth ? 

Cleanse me from my secret sin. 
Let my bosom's meditation. 

Let my words, inspired by Thee, 
Lord, my light and my salvation, 

In Thy sight accepted be. 

QO^ Pialm xix. The ktavnu declare ike 
O^U glarpo/God,^, 

1 The heavens, God, Thy glory teU, 

Thy skill the stany finnament; 
Day unto day repeats the spell, 

And night to night is eloquent: 
Thcj breathe no sound, they shape no 

word. 
The listening ear no voice hath heard. 

2 To all the earth their lessons nm. 

To utmost shores their hendd eiy: 
A tent amidst them for the sun 

The hand divine hath set oo high* 
.^ Amitj^rwrn from hiM chamber, be 
Camm &rtb ia dMzsWm ^tn/fibocT' 



3 Like warrior mshiag to the fmf^ 

He glories in His path of light: 
From heaven's first gate he takes his way. 

To heaven's fiur goiJ he wheels his flight; 
No spot in all the realms of space 
But glows beneath his ardent fine. 

PART IL 

4 Pure is Thy soul^onverting Word, 

Thy law which makes the simple wise; 
Ileart-sootbing are Thy statutes. Lord; 

Thy truth is light unto the eyes; 
Thy fear abides for ever clean, 
Thy jttdgmenU true and right are seen. 

5 More precious to the soul they are 

Than gold that from the fumaoegleams ; 
Than honey's sweetness sweeter far. 

When newest from the comb it streams. 
They duly warn Thy servant. Lord; 
In keeping them is rich reward. 

6 His errors who can understand ? 

cleanse me from my secret sin : 
From daring guilt restrain my hand, 

Nor let presumption reign within. 
That, harmless from the great offence, 
5Iy feet may walk in innocence. 

7 grant that every spoken word, 

And every thought that stirs my mind. 
May reach Thy mercy-sest, Lord. 

And in Thy sight acceptance find. 
So shall my ransomed spirit bless 
Thy saving strength and righteousness. 
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PsalmxxxMI. B^foiee im Ike Lord, ^. 



1 RBJOiOB, ye righteous, in the Lord; 

It befiuthe meek to bless His Name: 
In His praise awake the glowing chocd. 

On the ten.«tringed lute exalt His &me: 
Sing a new-made song of thankful glee. 
Let the load harp swell your jubilee. 

2 All the statutes of the Lord are sooth. 

And His covenant rests for evermore: 
His delight is righteousness and truth, 
From His weslth the Up of earth runs 
o'er: , 

Thou hast made the heavena by Thy 

word, 
And its armies by Thy breath, Loid. 

3 In the eaves of ooesn tressnied deep^ 

At His call the billows sink and swell: 
Let the world before Him silence keep, 
And iev«r« Him,«U on earth that dwell. 
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FOB THE WEEKS BEFORE LENT. 



H« hath ipokai, and the fiJ»ie standi; 
Ha hath willed; 'tia done aa Ha com- 



PABT n. 

4 The Lord hath looked from His holj height 

Oq the aoDB of men, their works and 
wajs: 
From His throne of everlasting light 
All the world is open to His gaze; 
'Twas the Lord who formed the heart of 

man, 
And His ejres alone its workings scan. 

5 What avails a king*s embattled host ? 

What avails a warrior's stalwart ann ? 
What are strong-limbed steeds ? an empiy 
boast: 
Who revere the Lord He guards from 
harm; 
Who await His love with cliildlike faith 
He will feed in dearth, and snatch from 
death. 

6 We will hope in Him, the living Lord, 

For oar help is He, our strong defence; 
We will cleave with gladness to His Word, 

And oar shield shall be His Providence. 
For the faithful Lord will surelv bless 
Every heart that trusts His faithfubiess. 
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1 Praise, my soul, the Lord: how 

Rreat, 

Lord mv God, how bright 
In majesty, Thy robe of state. 

And raiment of the light, 
ThoQ sittest, spreading for Thy tent 
The curtain of the firmament. 

2 His chamber-beams the waters vast, 

The clouds His chariot form ; 
He rides upon the winged blajtt, 

And curbs the chafing storm : 
The winds. His viewless angels, fly; 
His courier hghtnings fire the sky. 

3 By Him the earth is strongly laid, 

A fabric ne'er to move; 
The floods, a veil of floating shade, 

Hang o'er it from above : 
The waters, severed from the land, 
High o*er the mountain summits stand : 

4 Before Thy chiding voice thoy quail. 

Before Thy thunder flee : 
They climb the rock, they throng the 
vale. 
The phiM assigned by Thee: 



PMlm civ. Ble$$ the Lordt O mif $oult ifc. 



Thy settled bounds they ne*er disd 
Nor torn to wLelm the earth ^ 

FART II. 

5- Through deep ravines His fou 
burst. 
And glide by every hill: 
The forest roamers slake their thii 

The wild ass drinks his fill: 
And, nestling nigb, the birds of ai 
^fake music in the bmnclics there. 
C His vaults the fruitful water yield 
Adown the slopes to flow-, 
And for the cattle of the fifid 

He makes the grass to crow. 
For human tillage bringin;; grain. 
And raising brcid-coni (rum the p] 

7 His golden summers swell the vine 

His suns the olive rear. 
Man's heart to gladden with Ilis v 

Man's face with oil to cheer: 
And bread, that forms the sturdy ] 
God sends, to feed and strengthen 1 

8 His trees are watered ; cctlars stror 

Of Lebanon, His work. 
Hold roosting birds, and dwells am 

His cypresses the stork: 
The wild goat haunts the mom 

peak. 
Their rocky cells the conies sock. 

PART III. 

9 The moon and sun, whose circuits 

The gliding month and day, 
Thou madest, and the midnight da 

When, roaring for their prey. 
Prow] forth the wild beasts of the < 
And lions seek from God their food 

10 Up springs the sun; they shrink a, 

And in their dens abide; 
Man isiiues to his labour then, 

And toiU till eventide. 
Such various works, O Lord, are T 
All made in wisdom, all divine. 

11 Xor earth alone His bounties bless; 

In ocean 8 spacious hall 
Dwell moving creatures numlierlest 

The mighty with the small. 
There go the ships, there revels fro 
Leviatlian, ordained by Thee. 

12 All wait on Thee for meat: all live 

Beneath Thy wise aintrul; 
'Tis Thine in season due to ^ive\ 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Tbj cmoiBg luadsdifpeoM tbtir food, 
^nd thoj an Mlbfied with good. 

Sat lo, Thj Imo It Triled b shade; 

Thair spirits sink with fear: 
rhoQ calkst book their breath: ther 
fiide 

To dost, and disappear: 
rhoo breathest, thej return to liftht, 
^nd earth again is new and bright. 

PABT n'. 

rhe Lord*s most glorioos migesty 

For erermore shall last : 
jlad in His works the Lord shall be: 

Earth trembles, all aghast, 
leneath His eje : the moontain-spire 
[le touches, and it smokes with fire. 

K» long as life endares, mj toogne 

Unto the Lord shall sing; 
SVfaile being lasts, mj thankfnl song 

Shall praise mj God and King: 
>i maj I please Him with mj Toice, 
So in the Lord shall I rejoice. 

3nt sinners — they shall be consumed : 
The nngodlj from the earth 

Shall fade, to swift destruction doomed. 
With hjmns of holy mirth 

Praise, mj soul, His Name; record 

[lis power and glory: praise the Lord. 



Psalm cxix. 89. For ever, Lord, fc. 
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3R ever. Lord, Thy fcithful word 

Endures beyond the sky, 

Dchanging as the stars that keep 

Their quiet course on high. 

rom age to age Thy truth has been 

A refuge ffain and staid, 

I the strong earth's foundationB deep 

By Thee so stedfast made. 

tie order of the sUent heaven, 

The bond of earth and sea, 

ill hold as Thou didst fix them £r8t; 

They serve and wait on Thee. 

jrd, I am Thine: Thy saving strength 

To me in succour send: 

ad as my soul Thy precepts seeks. 

Let them my life defisud. 

• when the foes of God andnune 

Are waiting to destroy, 

ly truth shall oome with thonghU of 



Hy soul in earth's fast-fleeting good 

Hath no perfection found: 
With Thee it seeks for rest, whoee law 

Surpasseth time or bound. 



PMlm cxiv. / vOl ntagnify Thee, ^. 



wHwiUwaSkinjcj. 
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1 GoD« my Hope, my Strength, my King, 

AMiile Thy grace prolongs my days, 
I Thy glory's praise shall sing. 
Gifts of praise at dawn will bring. 

Eves return will close with praise. 

2 God of wonders, great and high. 

Worthy to be praised alone, . 
Veiled from sense of mortal eje, 
Xe er shall end or change draw nigh 

To Thy power 8 eternal throne. 

3 All Thy works proclaim Thy power, 

All Thy saints Thy mercy bless: 
Tber shall praise Thee more and more. 
Till earth's tribes on every shore 

Thy all-glorious strength confess. 

4 Thine is an enduring throne; 

In Thy firm dominion's height. 
Ere the day that time was known. 
Clothed with majesty alone, 

Thou didst rule in peerless might 

FART IX. 

5 Gracious is the Lord and good. 

All His worktf His merry share; 
Tender mercy's mildest mood 
Triumphs o'er His wrath subdued, 

Waiting to forgive and spare. 

6 All that live in earth and sea 

Wait on Thee for timely food. 
Every eye is turned to Thee, 
While Thy hand in bounty free 

Fills the spacious earth with good. 

7 AMien, subdued with holy fear. 

Contrite hearts in silence bow. 
He their meek desires will hear; 
He will bend His gracious ear 

To the humble cry of woe. 

8 God, my God, whom Miints of yore 

Praised since time its course began. 
Thee my tongue shall still adore. 
Till Thy praise from shore to hhore 

Reach to every child of roan. 



QQ 1 Ami. Ike epening and tke momimg 
OO 1 tkefint day. Gen. i. 

I Ox this day, the first of days, 
God the Father's Kame we pimiae; 






'^^ P"" %l.t .bo,, ,i. ^ 
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•* n»ler for tC.T'' <«">•, 
-_■* heiuJd of Tfc!":.'"*'* world 

» And li«ncrfor.l,T " ""'tt ' 



»-■ , 
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PSALUS AND HTMNS 



Aliii hit wflfal hinrt rebels 
Agtintl Tb J g^Ht swaj ; 

The dost of eurth woald fain be like 
The God whom all obey. 

3 Rriefii and aorrowt nnmberkss, 

Which heooe the world o'erepread! 
Bnt Jesa*B mercj snocoared as, 

Or hope iteelf had fled. 
Then praiee HU holj Name, ye saints, 

And all ye heavenly host, 
Who with the Father eqnal reigns, 

And with the Holy Ghost 
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There remtUneth tkerifore a rest to ike 
people qf God. Heto. iv. 

1 Grkat Morer of all hcaits, whose hand 
Doth all the secret spring command 

Of homan thoaght and will, 
Thoa, since the world was made, dost bless 
Thy saints with fruits of holiness 

In ceaseless order stiU. 



2 Faith, hope, and lore, here weare one 

chain; 
Bnt love alone shall then remain, 

When this short day is gone : 
Lore, Truth, endless Light, 
When shall we see Thy sabbath bright. 

With all our labonrs done? 

3 We sow 'mid perils here and tears; 
He there the hanrest joyful bears, 

Who here in grief hath sown : 
Blest Three in One, the increase give, 
And these Thy gifts by which we live 

With heavenly glory crown. Amen. 

QQQ The epe$ of tie Lord rmm to amdfro, 

1 The God of nature and of grace 

In all His works appears; 
His goodness through the earth we trace, 

His gimndenr in the spheres. 
BehoU this fair and fertile globe, 

By Him in wisdom pUnned ; 
Twas He who girded, like a robe. 

The ocean round the hmd. 

S lift to the firmament your eye, 
And there His path pursue: 
Bis gloiy, boandl«» as the sky, 

0*erwhelms the wondering view. 
He bows the heavens, the mountains stand 

A highway for their God; 
B0 wmJkg MiaidB^ the desert knd: 
TJrjSdgnirAenMetnd. 



3 In every stream His boonty flows, 

Diffusing jey and wealth; 
In every breeze His Spirit blowi^ 

The breath of life and health. 
His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth. 
Which teems with foliage, fruit, and flowers, 

And rings with infsnt mirth. 

If God hath made this world so fiur, 
Where sin and death abound, 

How beautiful beyond compare 
Wai Paradise be found ! 

Give glory to the Three in One, &c 

Oejy They $haU talk t(f Tkg power, Ps.cxlv. 

1 Fathbh of all, whose powerful voice 

Called forth this universal frame, 
Whose mercies over all rejoice. 

Through endless ages still the same. 
Wisdom, and might, and love are Thine: 

Thus low before Thy feet we &11, 
Confess Thine attributes divine. 

And hail Thee soverain Lord of all. 

2 Thee soverain Lord let all confess. 

That move in earth, or sea, or sky; 
Revere Thy power, Thy goodness bless. 

And quail before Thy piercing eye. 
All ye who owe to Him your birth, 

In prnise your every hour employ. 
Jehovsh reigns: be glsd, earth. 

And shoot, ye morning stars, for joy. 

3 Blessing and honour, praise and love, 

Co-equsl, co-eternal Three, 
In eartli below, and heaven above. 

By all Thy works be paid to Thee. 
Thrice Holy, Thine the kingdom is; 

The power omnipotent is Thine; 
And when created nature dies. 

Thy glories shall for ever shine. 

<^^v/ In the beginuimg uuu the Word. John i. 

1 How blest were the accents of early crea- 

tion, 
When the Word of Jehovah came down 
from above 

In the clods of the earth to infuse anima- 
tion, 

And wake their cokl atoms to life and to 
love. 

2 And mighty the tones which the firma- 

ment rended. 
When, 00 wheels of the thimderand 
wings of the wind. 
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FOB THE WEEKS BEFOBE LENT. 



By figbtniog and bulstonefl and dark- 
nen attended, 
He nttered on Sinai His lawa to man- 
kind. 

.3 And sweet was the voice of the Firet-born 
of heaven, 
Thocpb poor HIa apparel, though 
earthlj His form, 
^\'ho said to the mourner, ' Thy sins are 
forgiven : ' 
* Be whole,' to the sick; and * Be still/ 
to the storm. 

4 Judpre of the world, when, arrayed in 

Thy glory, 
Thy summons again shall be heard 

from on high, 
While nature stands trembling and naked 

before Thee, 
And waits on Thy sentence to live or 

to die; 

5 When the heaven shall Hy from the sound 

of Thy thunder, 
And the sun, in Thy lightnings, grow 

languid and pale. 
And the sea yield her dead, and the tomb 

cleave asunder, 
In the hour of Thy terrors let mercy 

prevail. 



How great it Hit goodness, Zech . Ix. 



341 

1 Yes, God is good : in earth and sky. 

From ocean depths and spreading wood. 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 
* God made ns all, and God is good.' 

2 The snn that keeps his trackless way. 

And downward pours his golden flood, 
Kight*s sparkling hosts, all seem to say 
In accents clear, that God is good. 

3 The merry birds prolong the strain. 

Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air, and falling rain. 
Each softly whispers, ' God is good.* 

4 Yes. • God is good,' all nature says, 

By God's own hand with speech endued; 
And man, in louder notes of praise. 
Should sing for joy that God i« good. 

5 For all Thy gifts we blesa Thee, Lord, 

But chiefly for our heavenly f«>od; 
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening 
word, 
These most prockim that God 'lA good. 
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Om Lord Jenu Cht-ist, ty vkmm < 
tkmgs, I Cor. Till. 

1 HAND of bounty, largely spread, 
By whom our erery want is fed, 
W^hate'er we touch, or taste, or see, 
We owe them all, Lord, to Thee; 
The com, the oil, the purple wine. 
Are all Thy gifts, and only Thine. 

2 The stream Thy word to nectar dye 
The bread Thy blessing multiplied, 
The stormy wind, the whelming flo( 
That silent at Thy mandate stood : 
How well they knew Thy voice divi 
Whose works they were, and only T 

3 Though now no more on earth we t 
Thy footsteps of celestial grace. 
Obedient to Thy word and will 

We seek Thy daily mercy still; 
Its blessM beams around us shine, 
And Thine we are, and only Thine. 

Q/i Q Tkfy shall peHsh, but Thou sht 
O^O ' dure, Ps.cii. 

1 I PRAISED the earth, in beauty seei 
With garhtnds gay of various green 
I praised the sea, who»e ample field 
Shone glorious as a silver shield ; 
And earth and ocean seemed to say, 
Our beauties are but for a day. 

2 I praised the sun, whose chariot rol] 
On wheels of amber and of gold; 

I praised the moon, whose softer eye 
Gleamed sweetly through the summe 
And moon and sun in answer said, 
Our days of Ught are number^. 

3 God, Good beyond compare. 

If thus Thy meaner works are fair. 
If thus Thy bounties gild the span 
Of mined earth and sinful man. 
How glorious must the mansion be 
Where Thy redeemed shall dwell with 

€\A A ^T*o M A^^ Thee, fearful in pr 
044 Exod. XT. 

1 Pbaise the Lord ; ye heavens, adore 

Praise Him, an^rels in the height 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars and ligh 
Praise the Lord, for He hath spoker 

Worlds His mighty Toice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 

For their guidance He hath mad( 

2 Prai.<e the Lord, for He is glorious; 

Never shall His promise fail : 
God hath made His saints victoriou: 




90 PSALMS AND 

Pniw the God of our taltmtion; 

Hotti OQ high, His power procUim; 
HeiTOQ and CArih and all creation, 

Land and magnify Hii Name. 

040 8ke totted mmek, LokeTii. 

1 Wb lore Thee, Lord, jet not alone 

Decease Tbj bounteous hand 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts 

On ocean and on land ; 
We praise Thee, gradoas Lord, for these, 

Yet not for these alone 
The incense of Thj children*sloTe 

Arises to Tfaj throne. , 

2 We lore Thee, Lord, beeaose, when we 

Had erred and gone astraj, 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls 

Into the heavenward wst; 
When, helpless, hopeless, we were lost 

In sin and sorrow's night, 
A fTuiding rajr was granted us 

From Thy pure fount of light: 

3 Because, Lord, Thou loredst us 

With ererUisting love, 
And sentest forth Thj Son to die 

That we might live above; 
Because, when we were heirs of wrath. 

Thou gavest hopes of heaven: 
We love because, we much have sinned, 

And much have been forgiven. 

^Af\ ^^ ^ MA Alof Hi$ kotM Name. 
*y±\J Pi. cxlv. 



1 BAixo to the Lord 

Your tribute of praise. 
The gnard of your life. 

And the guide of your ways; 
The King of creation. 

He sits on His throne. 
The gold and the silver 

He claims as His own. 

2 Whatever yon possess, 

Tis a proof of His lore, 
The gifts from beneath 

And the gifts from above; 
He gave you your treasures, 

The com, oil, and wine, 
The pearl of the ocean. 

The gem of the mine. 

3 But high above all 

He gave you His Soo 
To die in joar Mmd, 
-Far Mia to Mtcoe. 



2 



FOB THE WEEKS BEFOBE LENT. 



348 



A new heaven ana a 
Rer. xxi 



and a new earth* 



1 Spirit of power and might, behold 

A world bj sin destruved; 
Cmitor Spirit, as of old. 

More on the formless void. 
Give Thou the word : that healing swa v 

Shall quell the deadlj strife. 
And earth, as in its primal dav, 

Produce the tree of life. 

2 If sang the morning stars for joj 

When nature rose to view, 
^^'hat strains will angel harps emploj 

When Then shalt all renew? 
And if the sons of God rejoice 

To hear a Saviours name, 
How will the ransomed raise their voice 

For whom that Saviour came? 

3 Lo, every kindred, tongue, and tribe. 

Assembling round the throne. 
Thy neT^ creation shall ascribe 

To soverain luve alone. 
Give glory to the Three in One, && 
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Let there be light. Gen. 1. 



1 * Let there be light: * — thus spake the 
Word; 
The Word was God ; ' and there was 
light : ' 
Still the creative voice is heard ; 

A day is bom from every nighL 
And every night shall turn to day, 

While months, and years, and ages rcdl; 
But we have seen a brighter ray 
Dawn on the darkness of the son!. 

1 Nor we alone; its wakening smiles 

Have jMorced the gloom of pagan sleep; 
The Woni hath reached the ntmost isles; 

God's Spirit moves upon the deepu 
Already, from the dust of death, 

Man in his Maker's imace stands. 
Once more inhales immortal breath. 

And stretches forth to heaven his hands. 

3 From day to day before our eyes 

Still grows and warms the work begun : 
When shall the new creation rise 

On every land beneath the sun? 
When, in the sabbath of His love, 

Sliall God amidst His labours rest, 
And, bending from His throne above, 

Affda proDooBce His creatures bleal? 



Let «s ffWfi with patience the 
it $et brfore «w. Heb. 
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1 Strivk, when thoa art called of 

When He draws thee by His , 
Strive to cast away the load 

That would clog thee in the r 
Fight, though it may cost thy II 

Storm the kingdom, but preva 
Let not S:itan's fiercest strife 

3Iake thee, warrior, faint or q 

2 Wrestle, till through every vein 

Love and strength are glowing 
Love that can the world disdain : 

Half-love will not bide the sto 
Wre.«tle with strong prayers and 

Think no time too much to tjt 
Thongh the night be passed in si{ 

Though all day thy voice ascei 

3 Hast thou won the pearl of price 

Think not thou hast reached t 
Conquered every subtle vice 

Which had power to hann thy 
Gaze with miugled joy and fear 

Ou the refuge thou hast found 
Know, while yet we linger here, 

Perils ever hem us round. 

4 Art thou faithful? then oppose 

Evil's power with all thy migh 
Care not how the tempest blows, 

Only care to win the fight. 
Soldiers of the Cross, be strong. 

Watch and war 'mid fear and |: 
Daily conquering woe and wrong. 

Till our King o'er earth shall n 



Pnt thorn thy trust in the Lort 
doing good. Vt. xaxvii 



\ 
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1 Courage, brother, do not stumbl 

Though thy path be dark as nt 
There's a star to guide the humbl 

* Trust in God, and do the righl 
Let the road be long and dreary, 

And its ending out of sight; 
Walk it bravely, strong or weary : 

Trust iu God, and do the right 

2 Perish policy and glozing; 

Perish all that fears the light; 
Whether winning, whether losing, 

Trust in God, and do the right. 
Trust no form of guilty passioQ ; 

Fiend can look like angel bright 
Trust no custom, school^ or fashia 
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PSALliS AND HTMNS 



Some wQI hate thee, iodm will Icre thee, 

Sonra will flatter, aome will slight; 
CeMe from mm and look above tliee; 

Trust io God, and do the right 
Simple rule and safest gnidiog. 

Inward peace and inward light, 
Star upon onr path abiding: 

* Trust in God, and do the right! 
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Let MS Momr to enter Htto that rest. 
Heb. ir. 



1 Go, labour on : spend, and be spent, 

Thy joj to do the Father's will: 
It is the waj the Master went; 

Should not tlie scnrant tread it still? 

2 Go, labour on : though poor thj lot. 

Thine earthlj loss is hearenlj gain; 

llm heed thee, lore thee, praiM thee not ; 

The Master praises : what are men? 

3 Go, labour on; thj hands are weak, 

Thy knees are faint, thy soul csst down ; 
Yet falter not; the prize we seek 
Is near, — a kingdom and a crown. 

4 Go, labour on while it is day; 

The world's dark night is hastening on : 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away; 
It is not thus that souls are woo. 

5 Men die in darkness at thy side, 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb; 
Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
The torch that lighU time's tliickest 
gloom. 

6 Toil on and faint not, watch and pray; 

Be wise tlje erring soul to win; 
Go forth into the world's highway. 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

7 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 

For work comes rest, fur exile home; 
Soon slialt thou hear the Bridegroom's 



voice. 



The midnight peal, ' Behold, I come.' 
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Stramgen on earth, Heb. xL 



1 Life is not all sunshine; 

Should the mom be Ikir, 
Kuoo may bring its tempest 

Bbck with strife or ears 
This is not our dwelling; 

Let whaterer come, 
We Mnpi)giimB od\j; 
'Eutli Jm not oar hom§. 



2 Lifehasjiijitotiyiii, 

False-fair Inrss to pnyns 
Whether we are worthy 

Of a Father's kyre; 
Life has storms to warn as 

That tliis barren sand 
Is but our sad passage 

ToabeUerUod. 

3 Forward, Christian pilgrim 

Fix not here thy tent; 
Look not back in enry. 

Doubt, or discontent: 
Forwaxd, Christian runner. 

To the mark press on. 
Till of thine high calling 

Thou the prize hast woo. 

4 Forward, Christian soldier, 

Firm to do or die; 
Let no fear defraud thee 

Of thy yictory. 
Here are pain and sorrow. 

Here are grief and care; 
To that good Und hasten : 

Only joy is there. 
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Jtepentf and be eonperted. 



1 Aix-gracious, all-rictorions Loit 

Thy power to us make knowi 
Strike with the hammer of Thy 

And break these hearts cC st< 
Giro us oundves and Thee to k 

In this our trial-day; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 

And take our sins away. 

2 Conclude us first in unbelief 

And freely then release; 
Fill every soul with sacred grief^ 

And then with sacred peace. 
Impoverish, Lord, and then relie 

And then enrich the poor; 
The knowledge of our sickness | 

The knowledge of oar cure. 

3 A whelming sense of guilt imps 

And then remove the load; 
Arouse and wash the troubled h 

In Christ's atoning blood. 
Our desperate state through sin 

And Mpeak our sins forgiven; 
By growing holiness prepue. 

Then make as Thioe m heavt 



FOB THE WEEKS BEFORE LENT. 
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ggg ^^Wiiandye here aU tkeia^ idUr 

Butt* XX* 

1 The God of mercj warns ns all 

From day to day, from year to year; 
And each most bear His awful call, 
' No longer stand ye idle here/ 

2 Ye whose yonng cheeks with health are 

bright, 

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts 
are clear, 
WTiy will ye waste the morning light? 
Alas, why sUnd ye idle here ? 

3 And ye whotw scanty locks of grey 

Foretell your latest tmrail near, 
How swiftly fades your closing day. 
And yet ye sUnd thus idle here. 

4 Thou, in hcAven and earth adored, 

Who makest erring souls Thy care, 
Now call us to Thy vineyard, Lord, 
And give us grace to serve Thee there. I 

^'^^^ In labours abundant. 2 Cor. xl. 

1 Work, for it is a noble thing. 

With worthy ends in view, 
To tread the path that God ordains, 

'\Vith stedfast hearts and true. 
That will not quail whate'er betide. 
But bravely bear us through. 

2 It recks not what the place may be 

That we are called to fill. 
How much there is of seeming good. 

How much of seeming ill; 
Tis ours to bend the energies 

And consecrate the will. 

3 Work, and with cheerful, earnest hearts, 

Your bravest and your best, 
For in a busy world like ours 

There is no place of rest; 
And think not they, who vainly dream 

Their lives away, are blesL 

4 For in each weary, painful task 

A lesson is inwrought. 
If we would read the truth aright 

And let oureelves be taught 
Patience and faith and fortitude, 

And fixedness of thoughts 

5 Work with the head and heart and hands. 

And ever bear in mind 
That there are sorrows here to soothe. 

And spirits bruised to bind, 
And cords of love in closer bond 

Bound human hearts to wind. 
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6 Tis true the flesh will ofttimes fail 
When life is dim and drear; 

Then closer cling to Him whose voice 
Can still each doubt and fear, 

And shed on these dark hearts of oora 
Heaven's sunshine calm and clear. 

Ahrayg abounHing in thf leork qf the 
Lord. 1 Cor. xr. 

1 Comb, laboar on : 
MTio dares stand idle on the harvest plain, 
While all around him wares the golden 

grain, 

And every servant hears the blaster say, 
* Go, work to-day'? 

2 Come, labour on : 

The labourers are few, the field is wide; 
New stations must be filled, and blanks 

supplied; 
From voices distant far, or near at home, 
The call is ' Come.' 

3 Come, labour on : 

The enemy is watching, night and day, 
To sow the tares, to snatch the seed away : 
While we in sleep our duty have forgot, 
He slumbered not. 

4 Come, labour on : 

Away with gloomy doubt and faithless 

fear! 
No arm so weak but may do service here; 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 

5 Come, Ubour on : 

No time for rest, till glows the western 
sky, 

W hile the long shadows o'er our pathwav 
lie. 

And a glad sound comes with the setting 
sun, 
' Servants, well done 1* 

6 Come, labour on : 

The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure; 
BlessM are those who to the end endure; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest 
shall be, 
Lord, with Thee! 



Q rO For the great day qf Hit vrath it 

^J^-f^ came : and who $haUbe able to $tamdf 
Rer. xi. 

1 The angel comes, he comes to reap 
The harvest of the Lord; 
O'er all the earthy with €iUl ««(«e^ 
lit ^«N«ft\A&^\sa^v«<»^ 







lb" ^x^ -^ io »*^ *;■ SCO, <^ 
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FOB THE WEEKS BEFORE LENT. 



Sower divine, 
Let not thin barren cIaj 
Lead Thee to turn awaj; 
Let not mj fruit le^tsness 
Proroke Thee not to bless; 
Let not this field be drj : 
Refresh it from on high. 

Sower divine. 
Water this heart of mine. 
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Tkfgrcat*'*t qfthrse is chariijf. 
1 Cor. xiii. 



1 M.\XY a pft did Christ inip.irt; 

KobleNt cf them all i.s Love, 
Love, a balm within the heart, 
That can all its ilU remove. 
Though we speak with ani^cl tonfrues 
Bravest wonl^t of btrength and fire, 
If no love the heart inspire, 
They are but as fleeting songs: 
All our eloquence shall piiss 
As the noiae uf sounding brass. 

2 Though we lavished all we have 

On the poor in charity, 

Though we shrank not from the grave, 
Or unmoved the stake could see: 

Though our bodies here were given 
To the ali-eonsuining flime, 
If the mind were still the same, 

fleeter were we not for heaven, 

Till by love our works were crowned, 
Till in love our strength were found. 

3 Faith must conquer, hope must bloom. 

As otir onward course we wend; 
Else we come not through the gloom; 

But with earth their powers shall end. 
Thou, Love, do>t stretch afar 

Through the wide eternity; 

And the soul inspired with thee 
Sliinea for ever like a star. 

Faith and hope will then be o'er: 

Lore endures for evermore. 
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Ferfeet love casteth out fear. 1 John it 



1 Lord, with glad and grateful spirits 

We the precious promise bear, 
Wbicfa Thy Church on earth inberita, — 

* Perfect love shall cast out fear.' 
We would love thee, Lord, im ever, 

As the angels do above; 
Vain, alas, our best endeavour! 

Fear atUl casts out perfect love. 



Let u» love one another. 1 Jol 



\ 



I 2 Fear hath torment, love is pleasui 

In our hearts the two contend; 
Lord, of love increase the measnn 

Till oar fear and torment end. 
Teach us how to love etich other, 

Teach us how to seek above 
God onr Father, Thee our Brother, 

With a pure and perfect lo%-e. 

365 

1 FouxTAix of good, to own Thy lo 

Our thankful hearts incline; 
Wliat can we ofier, Lonl, to Thee. 

When all the workls are Thine ? 
Bat Thou hast needy brethren hen 

Partakers of Thy grace; 
Whose bumble names Thou wilt co 

Before Thy Father's face. 

2 In them Thou mayst bo clothed ai 

And visited and cheered ; 
And, in their accents of distress, 

Thy pleading voice is heard. 
Thy face, with reverence and with 

We in Thy poor would see; 
For while we minister to them, 

We do it. Lord, to Thee. 

vOO Treasure im keaven. Luke xi 

1 There is a dwelling-place above; 
Thither, to meet the God of love. 

The poor in spirit go. 
Tliere is a paradise of rest; 
For contrite hearts and souls distrea 

Its streams of comfort flow. 

2 There is a voice to mercy true; 
To them who mercy's path pursue 

That voice shall bliss impart. 
There is a sight from man concealc 
That sight, the face of God revealei 

Shall bless the pure in heart 

3 There is a name in heaven bestowed 
That name, which hails them sonso 

The friends of peace shall know. 
There is a kingdom in the skjr, 
Where they shall reign with God on 

Who serve Him here below. 

4 Lord, be it mine like them to choosi 
The better part, like them to use 

The means Thy love hath given; 
Be holiness my aim on earth. 
That death be welcomed as a birth 

To \Jil« isAVIi^ \dl'^k»«Du 



PSALMS AND HTMKS 



^ CStar%Mwr/riMI. lOor.xlU. 

»iiDof Bfi, vboM word* htvt taught os 
How to MTvt Tbte and obqr: 
ni of loftyVboM d«d« have brooght oi 
Woodariiig at Tbj feet to ynj: 
11 our haarts with aoiplo inaataro 
Of tha Ghriatian graoat three; 
«t of all with Thj dear treasnre, 
Kerer-lailiog charitj: 

laritj, that crer bindeth 
Moital men with corda of lore; 
itrity that atill remindeth 
Earthljr aoola of heaTen abore. 
laritj, the Spirit^a token 
Sinoen hava recci^-ed of Thea: 
I whom Jeaua lorad hath apokeo, 
* God Himaelf ia charity.' 

J FnelgglM, )Iatt.z. 

»BD, when our oArioga we praient 

Before Thy gracioua thnma, 

B bat rttorn what Thou haat lent, 

And givt Thea of Thioa own. 

le earth with all ita wealth ia Thine, 

Tha hearena with all their hoat; 

bjr ahonld wa then in want repine, 

Or in abondanoe boaat? 

»• powar and willingncaa to gira 

Alike procead from Thea; 

t still are dabtom, aiooa wa Uva 

Akma bj Thjr decree. 

inelvaa, our all, to Thee we owe; 

And, if we ooma behind 

bat othan of thair wealth beatow. 

Accept oar willing mind. 



I To Thy Cboreh the pattern gifa^ 
Showing how belieTen live. 

5 Let OS, when the day shall coma 
That for erer calls na home, 
On the wio^ of anj^els fly, 
Sliowiog how believers die. Amen. 



[| BetUpeme 

7 1 Tbcss. T. 

sa, Lord, wa look to Tbaa; 
t 08 in Thy Kama agree: 
low Thyself tha Prinoa ef peace, 
d all atrifa for arar < 



r Thy laeoneiliag krra 

raiy atimibling*blodc ?»«««• i 

ich to each nnita, aodear, 

Mna and apnad Thy bamier hen. 

ika oa of ona heart and mfaid, 
nrtaooi, pitifbl, and kind, 
rwly, miik, b thoaght and woid, 
likaoor Lord. 



^ JUf inibtr's btudm heu^ 



A §merifiee trfH-pletuimg to God. 
PhiL IT. 
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1 GoDp what offering shall I give 

To Thee, the Lord of earth and skies? 
My Kpirit, soul, and flcrth recvire, 

A holy, living sacrifice; 
Small thoQgh it be, *tis all my atore; 
More Thoa shonld&t have if I had more. 

2 never in these veils of shame. 

Sad fruits of sin, my gloryin;; be: 
Clothe with salvation, through Thy Name, 

My soul, and let me put on Thee; 
Be li\-ing faith my costly dresa, 
And my best robe Thy rigbteoosncss. 

3 Send down Thy likeness from above, 

And let this mine a<l(Mmin;; be; 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, 

Witli lowliness and purity, 
Then gold and pearis more precions far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 

4 Lord, arm me with Thy Spirits might. 

Since 1 am called by Thy great Xante : 
In Thee let all my thoo^hts unite, 

Of all my works be Thon the aim: 
Thy love attend ma all my daya, 
And my sole service be Thy praise. 



Bold aw anr goings im Thji paiki. 
Pt. xrU. 



371 

1 Father, I know that all my life 

Is portioned oat for me; 
And the changes that must sorely come 

I do not fear to see: 
Bat I atkk Thee for a present mind 

Intent on pleasing Thee. 

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the glad with cheerful kok. 

And dry the weeping eyes; 
And a heart at leisure from itaalf 

To aootha and sympathise. 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That humea to and fro^ 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know; 
I would be treated as a child, 

And ga\ded Khere I ^ 



FOB THE WEEKS BEFOBE LENT. 



1 



4 Wbererer in the world I am, 

Id wbataoe'er tttat«, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and caltivate. 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

PART II. 

5 I aak Thee for the daily strength, 

To none that a:)k denied, 
And H mind to blend with outward life 

While walking at Thy bide, 
Content to fill a little space, 

So Thoa be glorified. 

6 And if some things I do not a^k 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

Wiih grateful lure to Thee, 
A II ell of water springing up 

To all eternity. 

7 Tliere are thorns besetting every path, 

Which call for patient care, 
There is a cross in every lot, 

And need for earnest prayer; 
But a lowly heart tliat leans on Thee 

Is happy anywhere. 

8 In a service which Thy love appoints 

There are no bonds for me, 
For my secret heart is taught the truth 

Thai makes Thy children free; 
And a life of self-renouncing luve 

Is a life of liberty. 
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fFAy are ^e/ear/ut f Matt. vlil. 



1 Love nnseen, we know Thee nigh, 

Whei^ ocean rageth most; 
Thoa bidd'st us come to Thee and cry, 
' Lord, save na; we are lost.' 

2 Thou seem'st to sleep, that we may pray. 

Full deeply dost Thou hide, 
Forirotten throngh the calm, clear dsy, 
Nor owned at eventide: 

3 But when the darksome gales begin, 

The rude waves urge their race, 
Man, startled from his sloth and sin, 
Seeks out Thine hiding-place. 

4 Well if we pray till Thou awake: 

One word, one breath of Thee 
Soft silence in the heart will make, 
Calm peace apoo the sea. 



5 Lord of oar homes and of our grayet. 

If evor, while we lay 
Beneath Thy stars, amid Thy waves. 
Oar souls have learned to pray; 

6 Receive that prayer, mom, night, and noo 

In city, mine, or dale; 
Else will the sounds of earth too soon 
O'er the dread Voice prevail: 

7 Help us to sing Thine ocean song. 

Each* in his home on shore; 
The note Thou gav'st do Thou prolong 
Through life, and evermore. 



Prajf without ceasing. 1 Thett. v. 
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1 Prayer is the soufs sincere desire. 

Uttered or unexpressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 

The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can tiy, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that read; 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air, 
HLh watchword at the gate of death; 
He entere heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer u the contrite sinner's voice 

Returning from his ways, 
. While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, * Behold, he prays.' 

6 Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The life, the trutli, the way, 
The path of prayer Thyself liast trod 
Lord, teach as how to pray. 



D^icy me them not brjbre I die. 
Pruv. xaa. 
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1 Thou God, who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere, 
Listen to my feeble breath, 

Now I touch the gates of deatli. 
For His sake, whose blood I plead, 
Hear me in my hoar (^ need. 

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord, 
For my trust is in Thy word ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin^ 



PSAmS AND HTUKS 



aj I kiKm nyielf Thj child, 
tMonwdx pardflprft i^ooooikkL 

MVtt OM Dot, iqr Streagth, mj Thut; 
miwnibor, I uii dint* 
MVtt DM not again to atnqr; 
MTO mo not tho Tempur^a prtj. 
X mj heart oo things abora; 
•ka ma happj in Thj lora. 

HAT shall wa ask of God in prayer ?- 
Wbatorer good wo want; 
haterer man may seek to share, 
Or Otid in wuidom grant 
ither of all our mercies, — Thoa 
In whom wo more and live, 
heaTon Thy dwelling hear ns now, 
And answer and fuigiTo. 

hen, bound with sins and trespasses, 

From wrath we fain would flee, 

ird, cancel our nnrighteoosnesa. 

And set tho captirea free. 

ben, haratsod by ten thousand foes, 

Our helplessness wo feel, 

gire the weary aoul rspoae, 

The wounded spirit h«U. 

hen dirs temptations gather round. 

And threaten or allure 

ith storm or calm, in Thee be found 

A nfuge atning and sura. 

I age advancee, nwy we grow 

In &tth, and hope, and love, 

id walk in holinoM beloir 

To holiness abora. 



O WaUmUk^Goieomiimm^. Hoi. all* 

IB offerings to Tby throne which rise 
Of mingled praise and prayer, 
ne but a worthless sacrifice, 
Unleas the heart be there. 
«d, on Thine all-diseeming ear 
Let no Tain words intrude, 
> tribute but the row sincere 
Of lowly gratitude. 

ir offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanctified by Thee, 

Thy purs Spirit touch the brast 

With His own purity. 

may that Spirit warm our heart 

To piety and lo^ 

/ to m»'B Jowlf rah Imjmrt 



Bow down TkHtet 

t lUnfszia. 
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1 Lord, incline Thy gracious ear. 

Our jdaintiTO aorrows weigh; 
To Thee for succour we draw near. 

To Thee deroutly pray: 
Still will we call with lifted eyea^ 

* come, our God and King,' 
Till Thou regard (»ur eanie^t cries, 

And full salvation bring. 

2 Oo Thee, God of purity, 

We wait {or clean»ing grace; 
None without holiness shall see 

The brightne»s of Thy face: 
In hearts unrighteous and unclean 

Thou never canst delight; 
No soul unpurified from sin 

Appears before Thy sight 

3 But as for ua, with humble fear 

We will approach Thy gate. 
Though most unworthy to draw near. 

Or in Thy courts to wait: 
We trust in Thine unbounded grace. 

Thy grace ao freely given, 
And worship in Thy holy plaoe^ 

And lift our hearts to heaven. 

4 Lead us in all Thy righteous ways. 

Nor suffer us to slide; 
Point out the path before our firae^ 

And be Thyself our guide : 
So shall we ne*er to evil yield. 

Defended frwn above. 
And kept and covered with the shield 

Of Thine almighty love. 
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Children qftke UHmg God. Rom. fau 



1 Now I have f«iund the ground wherein 

Safe my sours anchor may remain. 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world's foundation slain; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father, Thine everhuting grace 

Abounds all human thought above; 
Still doat Thou show Thy cheoing Cace, 

Still open are Thy arms of love 
Returning sinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taste and live. 

3 Though wavea and storms beat o*cr my 

head, 
Though strength, and health, and friends 



FOB THE WEEKS BEFORE LENT. 



Tbongfa joyt be withered all and dead, 
And every earthly hope o'erthrown; 
On thia mj stedfast soal relies, 
Father, Thj meroj nerer dies. 

4 Fixed cm this gronnd will I remain, 

Tboagh 01 J heart fail and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
LoTed with an eyerlastiog lore. 
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Our Father. Matt. vi. 



1 Our heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we offer now; 

Thy Name be hallowed far and near. 

To Thee all nations bow; 

Thy kingdom come; Thy will 

On earth be done in love, 
As saints and Seraphim fuldl 

Tby perfect law above. 

2 Our daily bread supply. 
Since by Thy word we live; 

The guilt of our iniquity 

Forgive, as we forgive; 

From dark temptation's power. > 

From Satan's guile defend ; 
Deliver in the evil boor. 

And guide ns to the end. 

3 Thine now and ever be 
Glory and power divine: 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 

Of heaven and earth are Tbin^ 

Thus humbly taught to pray 

By Thy belov^ Son, 
Through Him we come to Thee, and say, 

For His sake all be done. — Amen. 

QQA We are ewre Thou knoteeet all things. 
OOV John xvl. 

I Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and 
sorrow 
Of the sad heart that comes to Thee 
for rest; 
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-mor- 
row, 
Blesshigs implored, and sins to be con- 
fisssed. 
I come before Thee at Thy gracioos word, 
And Uy them at Thy feet : Thoa knowest , 
Loid* 
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2 Thoa knowest all the past; how loqg 

bUndly 
On the dark moantains the lost a 

had strayed; 
How the good Shepherd followed, and 

kindly 
He bore it home, npon His shoo! 

laid, 
And healed the bleeding woands, 

soothed the pain. 
And brought back life, and hope, 

strength again. 

3 Thou knowest all the present; each t 

tation, 
Each toilsome duty, each forebc 
fear; 
All to myself assigned of tribulation 
Or to belovM ones, than self 
dear; 
All pensive memories, as I journey ( 
Longings for vanished smiles and ^ 
gone. 

4 Thou knowest all the future; gleai 

gladness 
By stormy clouds too quickly ovei 
Hours of sweet fellowship and jMurting 
ness. 
And the dark river to be crossed at 
what could hope and confidence al 
To tread that path, bnt this, Thon knc 
Lwd? 

5 Thon knowest, not alone as God 
e knowing; 

As man, our mortal weakness 
hast proved; 
On earth, with purest sympathies 
flowing, 
Saviour, Thou hast wept, and 
luuit loved; 
And love and sorrow still to Thee 

come. 
And find a hiding-phice, a rest, a he 

6 Therefore I come. Thy gentle call dtn 

And lay my sins and sorrows al 
feet, 
On everlasting strength my weakness 
ing, 
Clothed in Thy robe of rightMi 
complete: 
Theo rising and refreshed, I leave 

throne, 
kuitciliiiQni «&\A>aKm vk\i3B^>B 
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PSALMS AND HTHNS 



^^^'' lUv. xW. 

1 Glory be to Thee, God, 

Father, Son, and Hoi/ Ghost! 
Lord, oar path Thyself hast trod, 

Thoa hast watched upon oar post, 
Thoo ha^it felt like us, and we 
Have a friend. Christ, in Thee: 
So mav we be faithful found, 
And, like Thee, maintain our ground. 

2 Glory be to Thee, God! 

For in Thee we may be bold, 
March along the roughest road. 

The most dangerous station hold : 
Sin, fell tyrant, never reigns 
Over those Thy love sustains; 
Toil and sorrow cannot harm 
Those who cling to Thy right arm. 

3 GI017 be to Thee. God! 

Pilgrim souls Thou wilt not scorn. 
If our feet be duly shod. 

And our armour fitly worn: 
All our danger is from sin, 
Our werst evil from within: 
Thou to constant prayer wilt give 
Faith and hope by which we Uve. • 
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PmIih zxxli. Btef9e4 ti ke tnkote 
tratugrestiom i*/orgi9em, ^e. 



1 How blest the man whose errors find 

The Lord*s fon^iving grace. 
Whose deeds of wickedness are veiled 

From His reproving face. ^ 

Yea, happy he to whom the Lord 

Will not impute his sin, 
Wlio hides no evil in his heart. 

Nor any guile within. 

2 For while in silence and constraint 

I hid my guilty fears, 
JMy very bones consumed awsy 

With pining and with tears; 
All day and night my weary frame 

Thy heavy hand oppressed; 
My heart, as though with summer beat. 

Was melting in my breast; 

3 ' I will confess to Him,' I said, 

' To Him my sins display;* 
And Thoa forgavest, Lord ; Thy gnce 

Hath pat my guilt away. 
ponder this and seek the Lord, 

Whilst yet He may be found : 
Sa sluUi jroar MoaJg be Moebond aM&, 
ff^im tempeatB gMtbmrnaoL 



383 



Psalm xzxvili. O 



1 Not in Thy foiy, Loid, rmn% 

Nor in Thy wrath chattLe : 
Too keen Thine arrows sink ; Thy luu 

Too heavy on me lies. 
So sore Thy blows, do soandnen dwelh 

My fainting frame within: 
There u no quiet in my bones 

By reason of my sin: 

2 My guilt o'erflows my head, a weight 

Too grievous to be borne, 
I droop and wuil fimn mom to eve^ 

From eve to joyless mom: 
Lord, my pmyer is known to Thee; 

Thou notest all my sighs, 
Bfy throbbing heart, my fiuling ftrengt 

My wan and rnyless eyes. 

3 I walk disturbed, and round me still 

Sad anxious looks I cast, 
While, self-condemned, my contrite lips 

Deplore the sinful past. 
Forsake me not, Lord my God, 

Stand not aloof from me: 
But haste to help me. Lord, and still 

li^ strong salvation be. Amen. 
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Psalm xl. 14. WiikkoU mot flou 7t 
tender merdett 4«* 



I HiDB not, Lord, Thy cheering fim, 

But guard me with Thy grace; 
Dark waves of anguish o'er me roll; 

The sins that wring my soul 
Exceed ^he hairs upon my head; 

My life is sore bested; 
Mine eyes are dimmed, my sfMrits flee. 

And my heart fiuleth me. 

2 But happy they who seek Thy face, 

^Vho bless Thy saving graee, 
And cry: * The Lord is on oar side; 

The Lord be magnified.* 
In days of poverty and grief 

I wait the Loixl*s nlief : 
Savioar and Gnardian of my lot, 

My God, tarry not 
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Psalm li. 



MMOwe titeTCff 
God,^c. 



,0 



1 God, be mercifal to me 

Aeoocding to Thy plenteoos love; 
And let Thy pardon, fall and free, 
The gjoilt of my miatleeds romovs. 



FOB LENT. 
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S wuh me from mj wickedoeu, 

And cl«uiM me from mj sinful tUin ;' 
Mj deep tnosgraBsioo I confess, 
Mj ooosdons heart is wrong with ptio. 

3 I f imied against Thj holy Word, 

And did this evil in Thj sight: 
This stamps the sinner's set abhorred, 
Thisshows Thj judgment true and right 

4 For what am I ? conceired in sin, 

And bom of erring flesh and blood: 
But lo, Tbuu lovest truth within : 
Then trulj teach me what is good. 

5 With sprinkling hjssop make me pure: 

To snowy whiteness wash mj soul : 

Let gladdening words mj sorrow cure, 

And bid the broken bones be whole. 

PART XI. 

6 Lord, from mj sins conceal Thj face; 

From mine offences set me free; 
Give me a heart made clean bj grace, 
A soul renewed, and strong in Thee. 

7 Cast me not from Thee, nor remore 

Thj Holj Spirit's guiding voice; 
Still let me feel Thj present love, 
Still in His quickening power rejoice. 

8 So to a lost and lawless seed 

Thj message shall mj lips proclaim, 
Till wakened sinners learn to heed 
Thj ways, and bless Thj holj Name. 

9 Bamt sacrifice delights Thee not. 

Or all my flocks and herds were Thine; 
The flesh of ram, the blood of goat, 
They find no welcome at Thv shrine. 

10 A bleeding spirit's inward smart, 

God, Thou never wilt despise : 
A broken and a contrite heart, 
Such is Thj chosen sacrifice. 



Psalm dii. Blru the Lord, my 
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1 Praise, mj soul, the Lord, and all 

Witliin me praise His holj Name. 
Praise, mj soul, the Lord, recall 

His bounteous gifts, His grace proclaim ; 
Who deigns to piuxlon all thj sin, 

Thj sickly frame with health to bless, 
Yea, from the grave thy life to win. 

And crowu thee with His tenderness: 



S Who fills thee full with every good. 

And gives thee beauty fresh and fair, 
That so thy lusty youth renewed, 

Like the bold eagle, cleaves the air. 
The Lord for all who are opprest 

A doom achieves of truth and right, 
To Muses made He manifest 

His ways, to Israel's sons His might. 

3 The Lord is kind and rich in luve; 

His grace and mercy never die : 
He will not to tbe end reprove, 

Nor keep His wrath eternally. 
He hath not dealt our mortal lot 

By penal judgment's strict demand; 
The measure of our sin is not 

A law to His indulgent lumd. 

4 From earth to heaven how vast the ((pace. 

How wide from east the setting day, 
To all His saints so Urge His grace, 

So far He puts our guilt away. 
As on his sons a father's heart, 

I'he Lord hath pity on the just : 
He knows our frame in every part. 

He bears in mind that we arc dn&t 



Psalm cix. 20. Deal Tkou teith we, 4c 
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1 As TMy mercy lasts for ever, 

For Thy Name's sake, Lord, deliver 

My distrest and wounded heart : 
Lo, with spirits inly pining. 
Like a shadoA* fasst declining, 
Like a locust, I depart 

2 Fasting hath my knees disjointed; 
Dim my visage, unanointed; 

Shaken heads my fall proclaim : 
As Thy merry lives for ever. 
Me, Lord my God, deliver 

From reproof and bitter shame. 

3 I will praise the Lord and bless Him, 
Loudly to the world confess Him : 

Helper He of want and woe 
At the right hand of the mourner 
Stands to save him from the scomer. 

Stands to shame the accusing foe. 

OQQ Psalm cxfx. 57l Tkou art my por- 

1 My portion is the living Lord ; 
I say that I will keep Thy Word: 
I pray to Thee with heart sincere; 
Thou with Thy promised favour hear. 
I pondered well mine errors past, 
And turned me to Thy paths at last: 

u3 



{ 
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PSALMS AND HTMKS 



I sped, ind made no more dehj 
Th J holj praoepU to obqr* 



2 B/ narat of widnd dmd b«et 
Thj trath mj Mai iludl Dt'cr forget: 
At midnight boor I rise to ble« 
The jndgniente of Thj rigbteoosneis. 
I leogne with friends wbo keep Tbj Law 
And hold Tbj Name in reTerent awe; 
Earth with Tby plenteoos lore is stored; 
teach me all Thj sUtntes, Lord. 

fJ^M7 Psalm cxxz. Omi ^ the depih$, ^, 

1 Out of the depths to Thee I cry: 

Hear, Lord, mj sad petition: 
Be swift, Lord, to heed; be nigh 

To save me from perdition. 
If sin to strict aocoont Tbon call, 

Lord, who may stand before Thee? 
Bat with Thee pardon dwells, that all 

May tremble and adore Thee. 

2 I wait the Lord's redeeming grace; 

My sonl for Him is yearuing 
More eagerly than watchmen trace 

The daylight's sweet retaming. 
Israel, make the Lord tby stay; 

With Him is rich salvation : 
His love will pat Thy sins away, 

And bless His chosen nation. 

<>GA Pialm cxlUL Hemr My fra^er, O 

1 Hear Thoa my prayer, Lord, 

And listen to my cry: 
Bemember now Thy fiiithfal word, 

And gracioosly reply. 

not in jodgment rise 

Thy servant's life to scan; 
For lighteoos in Thy spotless eyes 

Is fonnd no living man. 

S I stretch my longing hands 

Towards Thy holy place. 
With sool athirst, like weary lands, 

For Thy refreshing grace. 

Haste Thee, Lord, I pray, 

My failing heart to save: 
Hide not Thy fiioe : I droop as they 

That sink into the grave. 

9 Thy mercy's early light 
My fiuth desires to see; 
O/fi OM wmlk befon Thj ji|ght: 
IMftmjrmmlto Thee, 



Let Thy good Spirit ML 
My feet in level ways: 
And for Thy Name's sake. Lord, aiy bend 
From whelming tnmble raise. Amen. 

^«^ J- Psalm cxlllL Btur My prager, |c 

1 God of trath, all-foithfal Lord, 

To my prayer io mercy bending. 
Not with judgment's stem award 

M«it my weak soal's o>ffendtng, 
Bat with mild forgiving word. 

2 Not with jadgment's voice severe 

Call roe forth to stand before Thee; 
Who that lives that doom may bear? 

Who that lives be coanted worthy 
In Thy presence to appear? 

3 As the glebe in summer dry 

Thirsts to drink the kindly shower. 
So I spread my hands on high, 

Thirsting for Thy mercy's power; 
Lord, my needy soul supply. 

PART n. 

4 Thoa whose mercy still is near 

Ksrlier than the star of morning, 
Sprsk and bid Tby servant hear : 

Guide me, where I seek Thy warnings 
In the paths of holy fear. 

5 Lo, my spirit mounts to Thee, 

On the wings of prayer ascending: 
Guard me, ahield me, set me free, 

From my foes my life defending: 
To Thy sheltering throne I flee. 

6 With Thy trath Thy servant bless; 

Other k>ve shall ne'er divide mt 
From the God whom saints confess: 

Let Thy loving Spirit guide me 
To the land of righteousness. 

7 Life is Thine : grant to me 

Life that in Thy presence liveth; 
From that heaviest grief set free. 

Which the burdened spirit grieveth : 
Let me find my rest in Thee. Amen. 

O^J^ Psalm cklill. Hear wtjf prefer ^ fc. 

1 Hbae dm, Lord, in my distress. 
Hear in Thy truth and rigbteouanem : 
For at Thy bar of jodgment tried 
No soul of man is justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within; 
The world, the fleshy indwelling sin, 



FOB LENT. 



Life's SmjUj 01s, tempUtion's boor, 
And SsUn itMuing to devoar. 

3 Fceblj4o Tbee I stretch my handis 
Like fiuling streams in desert sands: 
I thint for Thee, as harvest plains. 
Parched by the sammer, thirst for rams. 

4 Teach me Thy will, subdue mine own; 
Thou art my God, and Thou alone; 
By Thy good Spirit guide me still, 
Secure from foes, to Zion hill. 

5 Release my soul from trouble. Lord; 
Quicken and help me by Thy word; 
May all its promises be mine, 

The power, the praitie, the glory, Thine. 



Sanctify a Jatt. Joel 1. 
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1 On'CB more the solemn scison chIIs 

A holy fast to keep; 
And now within the sacred walls 

Let priest and people weep. 
But not in tears and fast alone 

Let penitence appear. 
By holier life and love be shown 

That penitence sincere. 

S Thy breast to beat, thy clothes to rend, 

God asketh not of thee; 
Thy stubborn soul He bids thee bend 

In true humility. 
let us then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray that He will grant relief, 

Will stay the lifted rod. 

3 righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

To give us all we need, 
We ask for time to turn sgain. 

And grace to turn indeed. 
Blest Three in One, with hearU sincere 

To Thee we humbly pray, 
That fruiu of mercy may appear 

To bleas cor fasting day. Amen. 

QQ/t TheyfoMted that daw and saU, We 
OV^ kavetiimed. 1 Sam. vii. 

1 Father of mercies, hear. 
Before Thy throne we ^•^p; 

strengthen os with grace divine 
This sacred Lent to keep. 

2 Searcher of hearts, who dost 
Our wants and weakness know, 

To Tbee with prayers and tears we turn; 
To Of Thf mtref show. 



3 Mach bftve w« nnned, Lord; 
But we oar guilt deplore; 

0, for the praise of Thy great Name, 
Our souls to health restore. 

4 Grant us by self-restraint 
The body to control ; 

Grant us to curb each thought of sin. 
And purify the soul. 

5 We with the angel choir 
Praise, honour, and adore 

The Father, Son, and Huly Ghost, 
One God for evennoie. 

QO K Thou thalt male thif prayer unto I 
OtfO Job XXII. 

1 Lord* turn not Thy face away 

From them tliat lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life 

With tears and bitter cry. 
Thy mercy-gates are open wide 

To them that mourn their sin; 
shut them not against us. Lord, 

But let us enter in. 

2 We need not to confess our faults. 

For surely Thuu canst tell: 
What we have done, and what we ar 

Thou knowest very well : 
Therefore, to beg and to entreat. 

With tears we come to Thee, 
As children that have done amiss 

Fall at their father*s knee. 

3 And need we then, Lord, repeat 

The blessing which we crave, 
Wlien Thou dost know, before we sp( 

The thing that we would have? 
lifercy, Lord, mercy we seek, 

This u the total sum: 
For mercy. Lord, is all our prayer; 

let Thy mercy come. Amen. 
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any tfffUcteJ f let him pray, J 

1 God of our life, to Thee we call, 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail 
Leave not oar trembling hearts to fi 
Friend of the friendless and tlie fain 
Where shall we pour our ssd compi 
Where but to Thee, whose open doo 
Invites the helpless and the pour? 

2 Did ever sinner plead with Thee, 
And Thou reject his lowly plea? 
Does not TU^ ^w^ %<\\V '^'A^'w 
T\»X TWttt ^MCl i»3«.Ttcj VsK*\\N 
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tien bfltr, Loi^ oar bumble erj, 
nd bend on « Thy pitjing eje: 
» Tbeo their prnjor Thj people make; 
ewniiftronrBedeeoMr^seeke. Amen. 

7Bmp dbtra TMte emr, O Lord. 
Fk IxxxvL 

9 onr trembling eapplication, 
xd, give ear and acceptation ; 
Hear us pining in oar woe. 
For onr sins hare brongbt us hv, 

\rt the sools which Thou didst cherish, 
vw upon the point to perish; 
Sare Thj servants who hare none 
Help or hope but Thee alone. 
Bavenlj Tutor, of Thj khidness, 
•ach oar dulness, guide onr blindneM, 
That our feet Thj paths maj tread, 
Which to endless glorj lead. 

»rd, of every good the giver, 
indie in our hearts for ever. 
When Thj holj Name we hear. 
Fearful lore and loving fear. 

. Lord God, shalt Thou be praisM 
ith our hearts to heaven upraisM: 
And, whilst we have breath to live. 
Thanks to Thee that breath shall give. 

^ ^art wte McenfAw to Tkg mtercif. 

TEND, O Lord, and hear 

r heavj careful cries, 

let mj wofol plaint ascend 

ove the starrj akies. 

now receive mj eoul, 

at puts her trust in Thee; 

nerde grant to purge mj sins; 

ivie, good Lord, mercie! 

soul desires to drink 

• fountain of Thj grace, 

ike that thirst, God, vonchsafe, 

r turn awaj Tbj £ioe ; 

t bow Thj gracious ear, 

«n thus I crj to Thee; 

oereie grsnt for sinful life; 

rde^ good Loid, merciel 

Mid at length, Lord, 

sore repentant mind, 

I knocks in fisith, and hopes therebj 

f merde great to find. 

f promise standeth sure; 

o oomes in foith to Thee, 

r/qf Af Ids sins, shsU tasti^ 

^Lonf,ofTbfBmek, 



Cam ike$e borne* Umef EsA xxxvU. 
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1 Look down, Lord, with pit jijig tij% 
Where Adam's Mna in ruin lie; 

Sin spreads its trophies o*er the ground. 
And scatters heaps of sUin around. 
And can these mouldering bones revive? 
And can the souls of sinners live? 
That, mightj God, to Thee is known. 
The wondrous work is all Thine own. 

2 Tbj messengers are sent in vain 
To pmphesj upon the slain. 

In vain ihej call, in vain thej crj, 
Till Thine almightjaid be nigh. 
But if Thj Spirit deign to breathe, 
Life kindles through the realms of death; 
Dry bones obej Thj rousing voice. 
And new-born souls in Thee rejoice. 
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Cry unto the Lord. Joel i. 



1 Lord, have mercj when we strive 
First to save onr sools alive: 
When tlie pampered flesh is strong, 
When the strife is fierce and long: 
When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe their cherished sin, 
And our wearj spirits fail. 

And our aching brows are pale, 
then have mercj. Lord. 

2 Lord, have mercj when we lie 
On the restlciis bed, and sigh, 
Sigh for death, jet fear it still. 
From the thought of former ill; 
When all other hope is gone. 
When our course is almost done. 
When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us that onr hour is come, 

then have mercj, Lord. 

3 Lord, liave mercj when we know 
Fintt how vain this world below; 
When the earliest gleam is given 
Of Thj bright but distant heaven. 
When our darker thoughts oppre«s, 
Doubts perplex and fears distress, 
And our saddened spirits dwell 

On the oiieu gates of hell, 
then have mercj. Lord, 
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Kow fs the meeepud time, S Cor. vL 



1 Bkiiold, now is the accepted time, 
The balm is here fur purging crime. 



f OB LENT. 



Whate*er in thoaght, or deed, or word, 
We hftVtt tnuisgresaed againft the Loid. 
He, of His boundless lore and gnoe, 
For penitence accords ns space, 
Nor scans ns with too searching ejes, 
Kor lets His whole displeasure rise. 
2 Him therefore now, with earnest care, 
With contrite heart, and fast, and prajer, 
For all the sins that we hare done 
Sue we for p»rd<m through His Son : 
That, cleansed from every sinful stain 
And stablisbed in His strength again, 
He grant ns in His holy place 
With angels to bc-hold His face. Amen. 

A(\Q Except fft repent, ve ikall all liAeteise 
•*V/^ p^rith. Luke x?i. 

1 With fast and prayer for sinful man 
His holy course the Lord began: 

let ns then His call obey 

For our own sins to fast and pray. 

2 Controlled be erery rain desire. 

And quenched each psssion's lawless fire, 
Xor kt unbridled lust rebel, 
And force the soul's weak citadel. 

3 With contrite heart and bumble feet, 
Xet us approach the mercy-seat. 
And mourn our sins, if so we may 
God's just resentment turn away. 

4 fearful Judge of quick and dead, 
Onr sins lie heary on our head. 
Too heary f«r for us to bear: 
Spare, gracious Lord, in mercy spare. 

5 Blest Three in One, assist, we pray. 
The serrice of this sacred day. 
And may its holy fruits appear 

[n penitence and lore sincere. 

J^AO In tko$e dajfs He did eat moikimg. 

1 FoKTT days and forty nights 

Thou wast fasting in the wild; 
Forty days and forty nights 

Tempted, and yet undefiled. 
Sunbeams scorching all the day; 

Chilly dew-drops nightly shed; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way; 

Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed. 

2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share. 

And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fa^ting still with instant prayer. 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain? 



And if Satan, Tezing sore, 

Flesh or spirit shoold assail, 
Thoo, his Vanquisher before, 

Grant we may not faint or faiL 
3 So shall we hare peawx dirine; 

Holier gladness ours shall be; 
Bound us, too, shall angels shine. 

Such as ministered to Thee. 
Keep, keep us, Saviour dear, 

£rer constant by Thy side. 
That with Thee we may appear 

At the eternal Eastertide. Am 
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Tempted lite at tee are. He 



\ 



! Jesus our Lord, who tempted was 

In all points like as we. 
And didst achieve in that dread fij 

Undoubted rktory. 
Behold Thy spouse, a season laid 

Beneath the Tempter's power. 
Led up into the wilJemests 

To wait her trying hour. 

2 l^Iay she her forces ready make. 

And gird her weapons fast. 
And in the armour of her God 

Stand fearless to the last. 
Teach us, when angered at our lot 

Our faithless souls repine, 
]Man liveth nut by bread alune, 
• But by each word dirine. 

3 When we would rush on danger*! ] 

And dare the lifted sword. 
Speak in our ears the warning roic 

* Thou shalt not tempt the Lord 
And when, deoeired by pride or po' 

Earth's idols we espouse, 
Teach us that Thou art God alone, 

And on us are Thy vows. 

4 Thus more than conquerors we she 

In this our deadlr strife. 
Till angeb come and minbter 

To the glad heirs of life. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, I 

A(\ PZ Return, ye backsliding children 
'±yjtJ I „,u heal your backsUdingt. h 

1 Beturn, return. 
Poor long-lost wanderer, home: 

With all thy bitter tears 
And heary burdens come: 

Worn with sorrow, stained with 
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Loy the Father eomct to meet thee. 
And from mercy's opeoing door 

Wordi of life and proroiae greet thee : 
Ah, retnra, delaj no mom 

S Betnni, return 

Frrnn strife and tnmalt Tain 

To quiet e»Utude 
And silent thought ai^iin; 

Then the stmms shall sink to rest 

That now war within thy breast; 
Then the Spirit, long neglected. 

Waits with joys before unknown, 
And the Saviour, long rejected. 

Claims and seals thee for His own. 

3 Return, return 

To thy long-suffering Lord; 

Fear not to seek His grace 
And trust His faithful word; 

Yield to Him thy weary heart; 

He can heal its keenest smart. 
He can soothe the deepest sorrow. 

Wash the deepest guilt away; 
Then deUy not till to-morrow. 

Seek His offered lore to>day. 

4 Betnm, return 

From all thy wanderings home; 

From ranity and toil 
To rest and subntanoe come; 

Come to truth from error's night| 

Come from darkneee unto light, 
Come from death to life undying, 

From a fiillen earth to heaven : 
Kow the accepted time is flying; 

Hasto to tAe what God has given. 



3Yy Mr, and knov my tkougkis, 
Pf. cxxsix. 
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I BxTURN, my roving heart, return, 

And life*s vain shadows chase no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mouni. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 
mighty Lord, whose searching eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat^ 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And let me here Thy presence meet 
2 Through all the windings of my heart 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide. 
And still its piercing light impart, 
Till all be known and pnrifled. 
Thus for the visits of Thy love 

Its chambers let my soul prepare, • 
2711 ereij gnct combine to prove 
Tbmt aodbm»£judHiM dwellitig then. 

Aneo, 



AQn JetmsdtpmrtedMoatolMgnfptaee. 

1 Far from the world, Lord, I ilse, 

From strife and tumult fisr; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most suooeesfnl war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree. 
And seem by Thy rich bounty made 
For thoee who follow Thee. 

3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God! 

4 There, like the nightingale, she poam 

Her solitary lays, 
Nor Siiks a witness of her song, 
Kor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet Source of life divine. 
Ami — all harmonious names in one — 
Redeemer, Thou art mine. 

4-OR ^ lk9<w€tk the ieertti qftkekeart. 

1 With trembling awe we come, 
And bow before Thy throne : 

For all our thoughts and secret sins 

To Thee, great God, are known. 

How dreadful is the might 

Of Thine avenging hand ! 
The fiery terrors of Thy wrath 

What mortal can withstand? 

2 As guilty Sodom fell 
Beneath Thy righteous doom 

So flames of everlasting woe 
Shall sll Thy foes consume. 
Lord, bear our earnest cry. 
And, while we live to pray, 

give us grace to love Thy law 
And strength to keep Thy way. 

^ AQ Lft tkem Sdgr. Spare Tkg peopie^ Lon 

1 Almiohtt Father, God of grace, 

We all, as sheep sstray. 
In folly from Thy paths have turned. 

Each to his sinful wsy. 
Sins of omission and of act 

In all our lives abound; 
Alas, in thought, and word, and deed, 

No heallVi m xa ia fooAd. 
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S fpttw Qt, Lord, in vmcj iptre; f 

Oar oootrito aonl* restore, 
Tbroagfa Him who snffered od Um Cross, 

And man's tnuugreasioos bore. 
And grant, Father, for His sake, 

That we, through all oar days, 
A just and godly life may lead, 

To Thine eternal praise. Amen. 

• 

^1 A il comirite heart Thou vUt mot deipiu. 

1 There is a holy stfcrifice, 
Which God Himself will not despite; 
Our heavenly Father dei^s to prize 

A contrite heart. 

2 The Holy One, the Sm of God, 
His pretience there will shed abroad, 
And hallow for Hin own abodp 

The Contrite heart. 

3 The blsssM Spirit from on high 
Will listen to its faintest sigh. 
And heal and cheer and parify 

The contrite heart. 

4 Sayionr, I make my prayer to Thee; 
Such as Thou lovest I would be; 
In mercy, Lord, bestow on me 

A contrite heart. 

A"! 1 Itkomgkt on mjf y*apt, ami turned mg 
*xL L feet unto Tkj/ tettimomiei. Ps. calx. 

1 Not willingly dost Thou reject 

Or griere the souls Thy hand has 
made; 
Now, called by suffering to reflect, 
God, we seek Thy pitying aid. 

2 We foel that we have gone astray, 

Have left the path Thy Word commends; 
We see that we have lost oor way, 
Bnt still that Word sweet comfort lends. 

3 It tells us, if we seek a Guide, 

That Guide will haste to lead us back; 
It tells us, strength shall be supplied 
To reach once more the heavenward 
track. 

4 Our treacherous hearts their God forgot, 

The flame of love grew ookl and dim ; 
But yet that God, fonaking not. 
Now gives us time to think of HioL 

5 His grace invites us to return; 

He deigns to teach us from above: 
Lord, all Thou teachest we would learn 
With iluiffie tod gmtitode and \ot«. \ 



We tkomU fiat inut im amrtei 
imOcd. «Cor. L 
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1 O SAVE Hi, Lord, by love or feai 
Save OS froin sin and sorrow heri 

And endless misery: 
Teach us to love the Ssviour's C 
As much as we should drmd the 

Of pardon and of Thee. 

2 When passions tempt, or dnngen 
And we Thy servants love Thee 

And faith is wavering, 
Set Thou before us what He bon 
Whom on the Cross our hearts a 

Our Saviour and our King. 

3 When sloth and indolence prevai! 
Or luxury doubts the woful tale 

Thatchiims our fellowship; 
When wrath b roused, or pride t 
Abate the sin thst in us swells, 

And hush the scornful lip. 

4 Save as from self, that we may t 
In toils and trials cheerfully 

To do the appointed part ; 
Soothe Thou each bosom's in wan 
And breathe a purer holier life 

In every yielding heart. Aoh 

41u Repemife, Mark L 

1 Beturx, and come to God; 
Caat all your sins away; 

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing bkx 
Bepent, believe, obey. 

2 Say not ye cannot come; 
For Jesus bled, and died, 

That none who aak in humble faith 
Should ever be denied. 

3 Say not ye will notcome; 
Tis God vouchsafes to call; 

And fearful will their end be found, 
On whom Hit wrath shall fall 

4 Come, then, whoever will; 
Come, while 'tis called to-day; 

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansmg bloo 
Bepent, believe, obey. 

414 J Ma^wmio tkee, Arii*, Lok 

1 Wake from the dead, new life bi 
Obey the call, ye dead in sin, 

That now prochums * Arise : ' 
Wake, ers with vain remorse ye i 
The yawning pit that waits foe \ 
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S In Tain their awfol doom b told; 
The ear is deaf, the heart is ooU; 

We speak the wofd in tain; 
Bound in the strength of death and hdl, 
Can roan the great destrojer qnell, 

And break the oaptiye*s chain? 

3 Lord of life, strong tosaTe, 
Almightj Conqueror of the gra?e, 
Now let Th J power be known : 
By Thine appointed serrants speak; 
For though tlie instrument is weak, 
The word is still Thine own. 
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Tkfp desire a better eommtrp, Heb. xi. 



1 PiLORXM* burdened with thy sin. 

Come the way to Zion*s gate; 
There, tiU mercy speak within, 

Knock and weep, and watch and wait. 
Knock — He knows the sinner's cry, 

Weep — He lores the monn'er's tears; 
Watch — (w saving help is nigh, 

Wait — till heaTenly grace appears. 

S Hark, it is thr Saviour's voice: 

' Welcome, {nlgrim, to thy rest;* 
Now within the gate rejoice, 

Safe and owned and bought and blest : 
Safe — from all the lures of vice, 

Owned — by joys the contrite know, 
Bought — by love and life the price, 

Blest — the mighty debt to owe. 

3 Holy pilgrim, what for thee 

In a world like this remains ?^ 
Frotn thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear and shame and doubt and puns. 
Fear — the hope of heaven shall Am, 

Shame — from glory's view retire, 
Doubt— in full belief shall die, 

Pain — in endless bliss expire. 

^1 f\ "^ "'^* ^ ^^'» mmd eeardk Ae grommd 

^•l-Vr ^ mif heart ; prome me, omd eMtamme 

my tMftigkts,'* Ps. cxxxlx. 

1 Trt us, Lord, and search the ground 
Of our too smfol heart; 
Wliate*er of guile in us is found, 
bid it all depart. 
. When to the right or left we stray, 
Ne'er may Thy warnings cease; 
Still guide ns in Uie eternal way, 
TIm way of perfect penoob 



2 Thou wonldst not oo Thy moonfol raid 

Endnre Thy Cross akne; 
Help ns to bear each other's load, 

Which Thou dost deem Thine ofwo. 
Thy sacred lessons, line by lint, 

MThich we have learned by heart. 
Of faith, and hope, and love divine, 

Lord, teach us to impart. 

S Up unto Thee, onr living Head, 

Let us in all things grow, 
A people free among the dead, 

A paradise below. 
To Christ, who came to save the lost. 

And lead us back to heaven, 
With Father, and with Holy Ghost, 

Be praise ifor ever given. Amen. 



ftftitt 



/IIT Without JaithUii impotable to 
41/ GoJ, HeLxi. 

1 Fafth is a living power from heaven. 
Which grasps the promise God has 

given, 
A trust that cannot be o'erthrown, 
Securely fixed on Christ alone. 

2 Faith finds in Christ whate'er we need 
To save and strengthen, guide and feed; 
Strong in His grace it joys to share 
His cross, in hope His crown to wear. 

3 Faith to the conscience whispers peace, 
And bids the mourner's sighing cease; 
By faith the children's right we claim, 
And call upon our Father's name. 

4 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath 
In love and hope that conquer death; 
Faith brings us to delight m God, 
And blesses e'en His smiting rod. 

5 Such faith in us, God, implant, 
And to our prayers Thy favour grant 
In Jesus Christ, Thy saving Son, 
Who is our fount of health alone; 

6 In Him may eveiy trusting soul 
Press onward to the heavenly goal, 
The blessedness no foes destroy. 
Eternal love and hgbt and joy. 
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FoUh workeih ty iooe. Gal. v. 



1 True faith in holy life will shine; * 
The soul, that looks above 
And more would learn of things divine, 

Must daily grow in feve; 
For faith not only brings ns light, 
But strength to love aud do the right 
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S Christ Jesoi hath atoned for tin, 
And we are children now; 
But they who feel such hope within 

No evil will allow, 
Bat bravelj, like their Lord, endure, 
And purely lire, as Christ was pure. 

3 Tbej onlv please the Father well, 

Who study to obey; 
In them, G«id, Thy lore doth dwell 

Who keep Thy perfect way; 
Lore strong and stedfast unto death, 
This is the fmit and te:»t of faith. 

4 He mts in God and God in him. 

Who at ill abides in love: 
In love die saints and Seraphim 

Obey and praise above: 
But Uwless life and loveless heart 
In God and Jesus have no part. 



It it God tffkiek workftk in you both 
to wiU amd to do. Phil. ii. 
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1 What adverse powers we feel within, 
Converting grace, reluctant sin ! 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail, 
Though both by turns the heart assail. 
Now sorrowing in the dust we lie, 
Now raise the song of triumph high ; 
Now deem rebellious passion slain. 
Now mourn to feel its power again. 

2 One happy hour beholds us rise 
Exulting to the promised skies, 

And winged with faith we speed our flight 
To realms of joy and love and light: 
But scarce the minutes onward roll, 
Ere earth recalls the captive soul. 
And, swayed by its attrsctive force. 
We irany on our downward coutm. 

3 Great God, assist us in the fight. 
And bid us conquer in Thy might; 
Tis Thine the prostrate heart to raise ; 
The Tictory Thine, be Thine the prai>e! 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 

&& 



Ujf grace ft $nfflcimifar thee. 
3 Cur. xii. 



420 

1 Slow though I am to trust the Lord, 
Slow to believe Thy gracious word. 
Yet dear Thy promise is to me, 
' Snflkient is My grace for thee.' 

S Though triahi here, and toil and care. 
Too often tempt me to despair, 
Sweet comfort is Thy word to me, 
« Sufficient is Aly grace for thee.' 



3 Thus can I triumph in distress • 
And find that even pain can bless, 
So sure I feel Thy word to me : 

* Suflkient is My grace for thee.' 

4 I know, Lord, Thy love can shed 
Its beams o*er every path I tread, 
Reviving, calming, teaching me, 

* Sufficient is My grace for thee.' 

5 Thy grace, Lord, on me btetow ; 
Then, though my tears may sometimes 
Still shall Thy word bring peac-e to i 
' Suflicient is lily grace for thee.' 

6 And when I see Thee in the light 
Thy matchless glory makes so brigli 
Loud shall I sing, adoring Thee, 

' Sufficient was Thy grace for me.* 

4^1 Deliwertu/romewit. Matt. vl. 

1 Thou, whose mercy, truth, and h 

From age to age endure. 
Whose word, though heaven and < 
remove, 

Shall stand for ever sure: 
Before Thy face, almighty God, 

Thy guilty creatures fall. 
And plead the Saviour's precious blc 

So freely shed for all. 

2 The sanctifying Spirit give. 

To make us pure within ; 
That we may serve Thee while we li 

And hate the works of sin : 
Give us a new and perfect heart; 

From evil set us free; 
The mind that was in Christ impart 

And bid ns live to Thee. Amen. 



Ufeiakid with Chriai in Gi 
Col. HL 
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1 HE who bear your Saviour's came 
And know the truth His words pnx 
Washed in His pure baptismal flood, 
And bought with His must preciooa I 
Bear not of Christ the name alone. 
If ye would reach His gloriooi thnn 
Be His in life and His in heart, 
Nor from His holy laws depart. 

2 They who would reign with Christ i 
l^Iust here, in feith and patient love, 
First tread the rough and thorny ra 
Which Christ has sprinkled with His I 
)f\lio suffer here with Christ below, 
And in His footsteps aim to go, 
When life is o'er shall sweetly rest, 
And be with Chriat for ever blest. 



no 

1 Appuoach, mj Mai, the m er c y un t, 

Where Jesus answett pnjer; 
There bomblj fall before His feet; 

For none can perish there. 
Thj promiee is m j onlj plea, 

With this I Tentiire nigh; 
ThoQ callest bardeoed souls to Thee; 

And such, Lord, am L 
S Bowed down beneath a load of nn, 

Bj Satan*s power opprest, 
From wars without and fean within 

I flj to Thee for rest 
Be Thoa mj shield and hiding-place, 

That, sheltered at Thj side, 
My fierce accuser I m»y face, 

And tell him, * Cubist has died.' 
3 wondroas lore, to bleed and die, 

To bear the Cross of shame. 
That gttilty sinners soch as I 

Might plead Thy gracious Name! 
GiTO glory to the Three in One, &c. 

4^4 Ha9e mere^ om mttt ^. PcU. 

1 Have mercy, Lord; Lord, forgire; 
Let the repenting sinner lire; 

Is not Thy mercy great and free? 
May not the sinner trust in Thee? 

2 Wash us from all our sins, God, 
In Thy dear Son*s atoning blood: 
Hear us, who come before Thy throne 
To plead His meriU, His alone. 

3 Though we have grieved Thy Spirit, Lord, 
His gracious presence still afford; 

And still salration's strength impart, 
To heal the broken contrile heart. 

4 A broken heart, God our King, 
Is all the sacrifice we bring: 
Thou, God of grace, wilt not despise 
A broken heart in sacrifice. 

5 saTO the trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope, still horering round Thy 

Word, 
Would rast 00 some sure promise there. 
Some firm support against despair. 

425 Jn Me a tkp kefp, Hm.stUI. 

1 HELP US, Lofd; each hour of need 
Thy heamily succour give; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
£ach hour on earth we lire. 
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S help us, when to Thee we cry 
With contrite anguish sore; 
And when our hearta are cold and dij, 
help us. Lord, the man, 

3 help us through the power of feith 

More firmly to believe. 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 help us, Jesu, from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee: 
help us so to live and die. 
As Thine in heaven to be. Amen. 



lUrtebt tkefaifk t^ikeSm^ Ooi; 
G*I.U. 



426 

1 Whom shall we our refuge making 

Seek, when guilt alarms the eoul? 
Who can make the sinner whole? 
From the sleep of sin awaking, 
Jesu, Lord, we fly to Thee; 
Our deliverer Thou wilt be. 

2 Though our sins so oft have grieved Tbce^ 

Still Thy love and grace endure. 
Still Thy mercies, Lord, are sure; 
Faith hath ne'er in rain received Thee: 
Jesu, Lord, we fly to Thee; 
Our deliverer Thou wilt be. 

3 Though afiUctions oft oppress us, 

Thou wilt ne'er Thine own fonake; 
Still shall we Thine aid partake. 
In our sorrows Thou wilt bless us. 
Jesu, Lord, we fiy to Thee; 
Our deliverer Thou wilt be. 

4 Death, that us from earth shall sever. 

Shall our hearts from grief set firce, 
In Thy joy to rest with Thee: 
Thou wilt be our light for ever. 
Je»u, Lord, we fly to Thee; 
Our deliverer Thou wilt be. 

4^/ Why are ue troubled r Lokexxlv. 

1 Saviour, when the fearful storms 

Of life around us press. 
And we in vain for comfort seek 

Where all is comfortless; 
Then whisper Thou the sweet eommand 

Which Thou on Thine hast laid; 
Let not your heart be troubled, 

Nor let it be afraid. 

2 When, in deep cott^cionsness of sin. 

We sink before Thy feet. 
Yet scarcely dare to raiae our eyes 
Towards Thy mercy-eeat; 



POB LENT. 



Speak to tba trmbliiig tpbit, Tboo, 

Who hast oar naaoai paid. 
Let not joar heart be troabkd, 

Nor let it be afraid. 
3 Thus speak In each dark scene of life. 

And at the hour of death 
Be with us still, nor let oar souls 

Fail with the faiiinf^ breath: 
But be our Comforter and Guide 

Through that^read vallev's shade; 
Then our heart sliall not be troubled, 

Kor shall it be afn&id. Amen. 
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JesuM ChritI ikr same jfetlfrdaff and 
tO'dajf andjor trcr. Heb. xiii. 



1 



Blessko be Thr name, 

Jesus Christ, the same 
Yesterdar, to-day, for ever! 
What from Thee mr muI shall sever, 

While I hear Thy voice, 

And in Thee rejoice? 

2 Guide me with Thine eye; 
Warn to fight or fly, 

When the foe, a lion raging. 
Or with serpent guile engaging, 

Comes in wrath to tear. 

Or by fraud ensnare. 

3 Hold me with Thine hand, 
For by faith Island; 

On Thy strength my sole reliance, 
In Thy truth my whole a£Sance: 

Then, where'er I roam, 

I am travelling home. 

4 Lord, Thy Word u hght; 
At the fall of night. 

When a pilgrim, like my fathers, 
Life's last shadow round me gathers. 

May its brightening ray 

Shine to perfect day! 

5 After my last breath. 
Overcoming death, 

From the body disencumbered, 
With Thy saints in glory numbered, 

Jesna, may I be 

Found in peace with Thee! Amen. 



U€ woi mamifetted to take uvag our 
ihu. I John M. 
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1 Thou Friend of sinners, who hast bought 
Our fireedom with Thy precious blood ; 
Whose grace my wandering feet hath 
ionght. 
To bring mc to the fold of God; 



My lint forgive, my fcan remove, 
And fill mj gratrfnl heart with lor 

2 Thee let my panting aonl puraue, 

To thee with fervent love aspira; 
may Thy Spirit still renew 

Within my heart that heavenly fl 
And ever prompt my jealous care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 

3 In suffering be Thy love my peace; 

In weakness be Thy love my pow 
And when this mortal life shall ceai 

Bless with Thy love my Utei»t h< 
My strength in life, that Thou dost ] 
31y hope in death, that Thou hast c 

4oU Hear mg walet. Pi. Ixlv. 

1 When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bei 

And plead with Thee for mercy 1 
Think of the sinner's dying Friend, 

And for His sake receive my pra; 
think not of my doubts and fean 

My strivings with Thy grace div 
But think oo Jesus' woes and teara, 

And let His merits stand for min 

2 think upon Thy holy Word, 

And every plighted promise then 
How prayer should evermore be hea 

And how Thy glory is to spare. 
Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not c 

Thine arm can never shortened h 
Behold me here — my heart is fnll- 

Behold, and spare, and succour m 

A01 J earn do aU tkhtgs tkromih Ckr> 
'±Ol wkiek etrengmeuetk me, Phil. 

1 Jesus, my strength, my hope, 
On Thee I cast my care; 

With meek reliance I look up. 

And know Thou hear'st my prayer. 

Give me on Thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do; 
On Thee, almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 

2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renoandng will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill; 

A sonl inured to care, 

To hardship, grief, and loss, 
Bold to take np, and firm to bear, 

The consecrated croGS. 



^ « ■ Ah 
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3 I want a godlj fear, 
A qnkk-duieenitni^ ej«, 

That looks to Thee when mo b 
And eeet the Tempter flj; 
A spirit still prepared, 
And armed with jeAloos eare 

for ever standing on its guard, 
And watching onto prajer. 

4 I rest npon Thy word; 
Tlie promise U for me; 

llj snccour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall sorelj come from Thee. 
Bat let me still abide, 
Nor e'er unfaithfol prore. 

Till Thon mj pntient spirit gnide 
Into Thj perfect love. Amen. 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



de$eri 



A QO Come ye ynurselvet aaari imto m dt 
HtO^ place, and rest awhUe. Mark ? L 

1 ' Comb to a desert place apart. 

And rest a little while; ' 
So Jesus spake, when limbs and heart 

Were waxing faint throagh toil 
AVhat tirM nature craved He sought. 

But, while He sought it, fouud 
The restless crowd together brought, 

And labour's weary round. 

2 Still not a thonght to self was given. 

No murmur from Him came ; 
He fed their souls with bread from heaven, 

And Btejed their sinking frame: 
Nor turned, when that long task was done. 

To aleep fatigue away; 
When oo the desert sank the son, 

The Saviour woke to pray. 

3 perfect Pattern from above. 

So strengthen us that ne*er 
lUj sloth keep back from works of love. 

Nor works of luve from prayer. 
Thee let us praise, almigh^ Su.i, 

With all the heavenly host, 
Thee with Uie Father ever One, 

And with the Holy Ghost. 
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There is mercy wUk Tkeu Pt. czxx. 



1 Jbsu, Lord, we kneel before Thee, 
Bend from heaven Thy gradoos 
Wliile our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear: 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, guod Lofd. 



S Taught by Tliine Qnerriog Spirit^ 
Boldly we draw nigh to God 
Only in Thy spotless merit. 
Only throuch Thy prscioiis blood: 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Laid. 

3 From the depth of nature's blindness, 

From the hardening power of sin. 
From all mah'ce and unkindness. 
From the pride that lurks within. 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord. 

4 When temptation sorely presses, 

In the dsy of Satan's {lower, 
In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour. 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord. 

5 In the weary night of sickness. 

In the throes of grief and pain. 
When we feel oar mortal weakness. 
When the creature's help is vain, 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord. 

C In the solemn hour of dying. 
In the awful judgment day, 
May our sonls, on Thee relying, 
Find Thee still our hope and stay: 

By Thy mercy, 
deliver us, good Lord. 

7 Jesu, may Thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our sonls afford: 
May we, now Thy love possessing, 
And at lengUi our full reward, 

Ever praise Thee, 
Thee, our ever glorious Lord. Amen 



Tkeu aU died im faith. Hell. x. 
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I Yb patriarchs all and ancient sires. 
Of saintly men ye white-robed qairea. 
Who saw ere Christ was bom His diiy. 
And walked with God a perfect way, 
Pilgrim of Ur, submissive still 
In all things to Jehovah'a will. 
And ye, great chieftains of his nee. 
Sons of Ins fidth, and beira of grace: 

S bow can words of equal worth 
The wonden of yiMir fiiitb set forth, 
Or tell of all your panting sighs. 
Which hope uplifted to the 



M«M*i 



FOB LEKT. 
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Ftnngen and pngrims hare bdoir, 
Ye deemed the world an empty show, 
And, ntting oo God's promise sare. 
Ye ioiight a home that ihoold endure. 

3 So wean na. Lord, from things we Bet, 
And fix oar hopes on heaven and Thee, 
That high o*er earth onr soals maj ri^e, 
With Thee c<»iversing in the skies. 
Praitfe God from whom all blessings flo^r, 
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HV vMo lune believed do enter into 
rest. Heb. iii. 

Though natare*s strength decar, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge mj waj 
At God's command ; 
The waterj deep I pass, 
With Jesus in mj view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
Mj wa/ pursue. 

2 The goodljr land I see 
With peace and plentj blest, 

The land of sacred liberty 
And endless rest. 
There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our righteousness, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin. 
The Prince of peace. 

3 His whole exulting host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, 
They erer cry I 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine! 
(I join the heavenly Uys;) 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 

4t>0 Ha$U ihee, eteape. Gen. zix. 

1 Tnisworid is all enchanted ground; 

whither shall we fly? 
The vengeful flames are kindling round, 
And if we reat, we die. 

2 When some kind hand has brought us 

forth, 
How lingering is our pace ! 
Lord, either drive us by Thy wrath. 
Or draw us by Thy grace. 

3 let us not one moment waste 

On this destructive plain; 
Hence let us flee with eager haste 
Till we oar Zoar gain. 

4 Give glMj to the Three in One, && 
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1 A 80LDIKR*8 march, from battlea won 

To new-commencing strife, 
A inlgrim's, restless aa the lun: — 

Such is the Christian life. 
The hosts of Satan yearn for spml : 

How can our warfare close? 
Lonely we tresd a foreign soil : 

When look we for repose? 

2 let us seek the heavenly home, 

Revealed in sacred lore. 
The land whence pilgrims never roam. 

Where soldiers fight no more: 
Where grief and death are sounds i 
known, 

Where darkness hath no sway. 
But from Jehovah's awful throne 

Beams ever-living day: 

3 Where friends who meet shall never pa 

Where grace achieves its plan, 
Aitd God, uniting every heart. 

Dwells face to face with man. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 

A QQ ^^'Ao if <A'« <A«I eometk teamimg m i 
400 Belopedf Caot. viii. 

1 I joi'RNET through a desert drear i 

wild. 
Yet is my heart by snch sweet thongl 

beguiled 
Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, i 

stoy. 
That I foiget the sorrows of the way. 

2 Thoughts of His love, the root of tv 

grsce 
Which finds in this poor heart a dwellii 

phue. 
The sunshine of my sonl, than day m 

bright. 
And my calm pillow of repose by nigh 

3 Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale 

tears: — 
The tale of love anfolded in those year 
Of sinless safiiering and patient grsce, 
I love again and yet again to trsce. 

4 Thoughts of His glocy: on the croi 

gaze. 
And there behold its sad yet healing ra; 
Beacon of hope, which lifted np oo hig 
Ulumea with heavenly light the te 

dimmed eye. 

I 
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PSALliS AMD HTUNS 



5 Thoughts of His comiog: for that joTfbl 

day 

In patient hope I wateh and wait and 

The dawn draws nigh, the midnight 

shadows flee; 
what a sunrise wiU that advent be! 

6 Thus while I joarnej'aD mj Lord to meet, 
Mj thoughts and meditations are so sweet 
Of Him oo whom I lean, mj strength, mj 

stoy. 
That I foffget the sorrows of the waj. 

^^>0 Ctutimg all jftmr care wpon Bfm, 

1 Jbsus, whiUt this rough desert-soil 

I tread, be Thou mj guide and staj ; 
Nenre me for coofiiet and for toil ; 
Uphold me oo mj stranger way. 

2 Jesus, in heaviness and fear, 

'Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom I 
stray; 
For earth's last night is drawing nesr; 
cheer me oo my stranger way. 

3 Jesus, in solitude and grief, 

When sun and stars withhold their my. 
Make haste, make baste to my relief, 
Ught me on my stranger way. 

4 Jesus, in weakness of this flesh. 

When Satan grasps me for his prey, 
<0 give me victory afresh. 

And speed me on my stranger way. 

5 Jesus, my righteousness and strength. 

My more than life, my more than dny, 
bring, deliverance bring at length ; 
come and end my stranger way. 

AACi Few and evil have the day t<^mifl(fe 
'±r±\J been. Gen. xWil. 

1 Our days, alas, our mortal days 

An ^ort, and wretched too; 
Eril and few, the patriarch says; 

And well the patriarch knew. 
And 'tis at best a narrow bound 

That God allots to men, 
And pains and sorrows run the round 

Of threescore years and ten. 

51 Wen, if ye must be sad and few, 
Bun on, my days, in haste; 
Mameaig of sin, ind mooths of wofl^ 
Tir auukfi £/^ too £ut 



Let hesTenly love prepare niy Mml 

For mansions in the skies. 
Where years of endless blessing nil. 

And gkiry nerer dies. 

AA1 The U'gkmua not be dearnor dmrk, 
^r±M. Zccb. W. 

1 I DO not doubt Thy wise and holy will, 

God, is erer ruling for the best; 
I know my chastening Father loves me 
still. 
And that the end is everlasting rest; 
But when the path through doods and 

tombs leads on, 
it is hard to say, * Thy will, not mine, 
be done.' 

2 I do not donbt, unworthy though I be, 

Thy worthiness, O Saviour, is my own; 
One of Thy many mansions is for me 
In the good land when sorrow is un- 
known; 
But often clouds obscura the distant scene. 
And from the flood I shrink, which darkly 
rolls between. 

3 Ah, whence this dulness ? why, faith- 

less heart, 
Thus sadly linger oo the pilgrim way? 
Why not with girded robes arise, depart. 
And speed thy progress to the land of 

Nor longer mourn the present or the past. 
But press toward the prise, which sliall 
be thine at last? 

4 Lord, at the evening time let then be 

light; 
Unveil Thy presence, bid all darkness 

fly; 

Surely, en now, far spent must be the 

night. 
The morning comes, the journey's end 

is nigh. 
Benew my strength, the shortened race to 

run. 
Till glory crown the work which grace 

has faenb^un. 

44^ Fight the goodjlght ^ faith. 1 Tim. vf. 

1 Soldier, go ; but not to claim 

Mouldering spoils of earth-bom tnasnn, 
Not to build a vaunting name, 
Moi to dwtU ia lenU of ^leatore. 



FOB LENT. 



DrMm Dot thit th« waj it imooUi, 

Hope not that the tbonw are raert; 
Torn DO wistful eje of joath, 
Where the aonnj heein repoees; 
Thou hast sterner work to do, 
Hosts to cut thj passaf^e through: 
Close behind thee guild are burning : 
Forward : there u no returning. 

2 Soldier, rest; but not for thee 

Spreads the world her downj jnllow; 
On the rock tlij couch mu«t be, 

While around thee chafes the billow : 
Thine must be a watchful sleep, 

Wearier than another's waking; 
Such a charge as thou dost keep 

Bnx^ no moment of forsaking. 
Sleep, as on the battle-field, 
Girded, frraitping sword and shiclii : 
Those thou canst not name or number. 
Steal upon thj broken slumber. 

3 Soldier, rise ; the war is done: 

Lo, the hosts of hell are fijing: 
Twas thj Lord the battle won ; 

Jesus vanquished them bj dying. 
Pass the stream: before thee lies 

All the conquered land of glorr ; 
Hark, what songs of rapture rise! 

These proclaim the victor^s story. 
Soldier, hij thy wenpons down. 
Quit the sword, and take the crown 
Triumph: all thy foes are banished, 
Death is slain, and earth has Tanislied. 
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I49 luM am eternal tife. 1 Tim. Ti. 



1 OiT in danger, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go: 
Fight the fight, nutintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of hfe. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go: 
Join the war, and face the foe; 
Will ye flee in danger's hour? 
Know ye not your Captain's power? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
lilaroh in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
SooD shall victory be jour soog. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye; 
Soon shall every tear be dry: 
Let not fears your course impede; 
Great joor strength, if great jour need. 



5 Onward, then, m battle move; 
More than conquerors je shall prore : 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onwanl go. 
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Make me a deem heart, God, an 
renew a right spirit withim me, i't. . 



1 FOR a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that owns the precious blood 
So freely shed for me; 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My great Knleemer's throne. 
Where only Christ b heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns abne; 

3 A faithful, lowly, contrite heart. 

The Spirit s blest abode, 
Wliich neither life nor death can p»rt 
From that in-dwelling God; 



I 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
i And full of love divine, 

I Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
An im.ige, Lord, of Thine I 

5 Thy nature. Holiest One, impart. 
Come quickly from above, 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new best name of Love. 

AAJZ That the poteer of Chritt man rest 
X A V vpon me, 3 Cor. xit 

1 Servaiov of Christ, His truth who kno 
Forth to your glorious warfare go, 

Strong in Jehovah's name and might 
Take up with joy the hallowed cross, 
And, counting all beside «s dross, 

Beneath its sacred banner fight 



Above the world, its smile or frown. 
On all its vanities look down. 

Its wealth and pleasure, power 
state. 
The man who dares its gods despise. 
The Christi.in, he alone Lh wise; 

The Christian, he akme is great. 
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God, let all our lives declare 
How blest Thy faithful servants are. 

How far above these earthly things; 
How pure when washed in Jcsu*s blood 
How great, the chosen sons of God, 

A holy ncA ^ \fc>«iftA VDJV.>BaiiGu 
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AA£l If mi§mtm terve Ue^leikim/baaw 
440 lie: and trkere lam, tker* tkaU mtao 
Mif $er9amt be, John xU. 

1 How bleasM, from the bonda of nn 

And flftithlj fetters free, 
In lingleness of heart and aim, 

Tbjr senrant, Lord, to be; 
The hardest toil to undertake 

With jnj at Thj command, 
The meanest oflSce to receive 

With meekness from Tbj hand ! 

2 With willing heart and longing eyes 

To watch before Thjr gate, 
Beadj to run the weary race, 

To bear the heavy weight; 
No voice of thunder to expect. 

But follow calm and still ; 
For love can easily divine 

Its own Belov^*s will. 

3 Thns may I serve Thee, graciotis Lord, 

Thus, ever Thine alone, 
My soul and body give to Thee, 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Through evil or through good report 

Still keeping by Thy side, 
By life or death in this poor flesh 

Let Christ be magnified. 

4 How happily the working days 

In this dear service fly, 
How npidly the closing hour, 

The time of rest, draws nigh, 
When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company. 
And ever, where the Master is, 

Shall His blest servants be ! 
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Our Father, Mattvi. 



1 Thou in highest heaven adored, 
Eternal bounteous Sire and Lord, 
To Thee be endless worship paid. 
Thy Name revered, Thy will obeyed, 
By us who dwell beneath the sky, 
As by the angel hosts oq high. 

2 To Thee In all our wants we call; 
may Thy care supply them all : 
To Thee with guilt oppressed we flee; 
may Thy pardoo set us free: 

If hann we ne'er with harm reward, 
As we foqpve, forgive us, Lord. 

3 In strong tempUtaoo's dangerous boor 
shield vs with Thy saving power : 



When gathering storms afiigfat, stSO 
Preserve oa from impending ill : 
For kingship, glory, power dlvins^ 
Are Thine, God, for erer Thins. Aumq. 

44o Psalm XXV. U$UoThee,0L»f4^^, 

1 I LIFT mine ueart to Thee, 
y\j God, my hope and stay, 

shame me not, nor leave my life 

To scornful foes a prey. 

Enlighten, Lord, mine eyes 

Thy gracious ways to see ; 
Euide me where in patha of life 

The faithful walk with Thee. 

2 When lost in gloom I tread. 
Thy star of truth display: 

Thou art my Saviour and my God, 

On Thee I wait all day. 

The errors of mv youth. 

And every deeper stain. 
Forgive them. Lord, and let them ne*er 

To memocy rise again. 

3 His mercy and His truth 
The righteous Lord dispUys 

In bringing wandering sinners home 

And teaching them His ways. 

The lowly and the meek 

He waits to guard and guide, 
And, where the gentle walk with truth, 

Is ever at their side. 

4 Lord, for Thy mercy's sake 
I sue for grace to Thee: 

Though great my guilt,roore great Thy grace, 
Which sets the guilty free. 
We, with the angel choir, &c 



Psalm xxvUI. Unto TkeewOIIcrp, %e. 
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1 Lord, my Rock, to Thee I ciy, 

Hear the voice of my oompkining: 
Lest, if Thou my suit deny. 

Through rebuke of Thy disdaining 
I become aa those that die. 

2 Hear me, ere my life be gone. 

Where I kneel, my heart outpoaring 
In the phuse where Thou art known, 

Where the cherub-forms adoriqg 
Bend around Thy mercy-throne. 

3 Lord, on whom my hope relied 

When I poured my heart befors Thee, 
Be Thy mercy magnified; 

Let my grateful songs adore Thee 
For ths help Thy love supplied. 



FOB LENT. 



4 Mishtj God, mj ihidd ia war, 

Strragth in wadcMas, hope in ndnesK 
Gnat aa Thj daar mtrdaa ara 

It mj b«ait*a exalting gladneu, 
Hjmning forth Thj pniaa afar. 
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Pulm xxxl. Jm Tkee, Lord^ %e. 



1 Ih Thee, Lord, I trust; 

Defend mj truth from shame: 
Bedeem me with Thjr lore and power, 

For Thj moat righteoua Name. 

S Bow down Thj gradoos ear. 

And speed J soccoor send : 
Be Thou mj mclc and fortress^tower, 

To shelter and defend. 

3 Tboo art mj fort and roek, 
lly strenf^h in danger tried : 

Thoo, for Tbj great and glorious Name, 
Mj steps wilt erer guide. 

4 draw roe from the snare 
Which foes have closelj biid : 

Thon art mj might and fortitude, 
Mj onlj hope aod aid. 

5 Tu Thj protecting hand 
Jilj spirit I resign ; 

Thou hast redeemed me, Lord of truth. 
And I am whollj Thine. 

PART If. 

6 Dread Lord, have merer now: 
Mine ejes for sadness fail, 

Mj trembling heart and aching flesh 
Beneath Thj terrors quail 

7 Bf J life, with sighing spent, 
Is withered, past, and gone: 

Sharp sorrow for remembered sin 
Hath worn me to the bone. 

8 Yet still mj hope in Thee 
Found rest from sorrow's load : 

One thought rerived mj soul, that Thou 
Art erennore mj God. 

9 Mj timea are in Thj hand, 
M J Borrows and mj joj : 

Bedeem me, fur Thou canst, from those 
That would mj peace destroj. 

10 let me^ gracious Lord, 
Thj beams of mercj see: 
kare oie not in shame to monrn, 
Who stUl hafe called on Thee. 
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PmUb zxziT. II. Comm, jrr ckttdrcu^ At 



I Com, je childmi, liat to me, 

And be taught the Lord*a tme fear. 
Life and honoor who would see, 

And long daja of aweetiieas here? 
Keep thj lips from cunning sleight, 

And tlij tongue aloof from ill; 
Hate the wrong and do the right ; 

Follow fence with stedfast will. 

2 For the Lord beholds the just, 

And in mercj hears their crj; 
Sinners, trampled in the dust, 

Fade beneath His an<rrT eje. 
To His saints the Lord b kind. 

For tlieir trouble swift to feel, 
Swift the broken heart to bind. 

And the wounded spirit heal. 

3 lUny woes the meek has known, 

But the Lord redeems from all. 
And without a shattered bone 

Bids him rise from ereij fall. 
Death awaits the wicked seed. 

Judgment tbem that hate the jn«t : 
But from death and judgment fncd 

lu the Lord His aenrants trust. 

tM^ PudmW. Giwe ear to mtp prayer t Bic. 

1 Lord, hear me, grant mj sorrow's boon ; 

Turn not Thj face in wrath awaj : 
heed me, how, with grief fored<me, 
In sad unrest I mourn and praj. 

2 Around, as in some field of flight. 

The threatening foes mj soul ahmn ; 
In treacherj leagued, with fell despite 
Thej come to seek mj mortal harm. 

3 And 0, 1 said, that, like the dore, 

I might escape these strifes unbleat, 
3Iount the free tracks of air above. 
And flee awaj, aod be at rest: 

4 Theu would I haste on wings afar. 

And safe abide in desert looe; 
There sheltering from the bitter war, 
Aa glad aa bird of tempest gone. 

5 Tlie burden of thj cares, mj soul, 

Thj God sliall lighten or austaio, 
Cherish His saints, their foes oontro). 
And bid them share Uia atcdiast rcipi. 
IS 
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PMtaiilTL9. WkmlenftmioTkee,^, 



1 Whkmb*bb to Thee I make mj pniTer, 

Mj foM Thj fear ahall scatter wide: 
Where Thj true word is with me, there 
It jo)r to Btill all (rrief and care; 

The strength of God is oo mj side. 

2 I will not fear what flesh can do; 

In God I trust to end the wrong; 
Thj TOWS, God most high, most tme, 
Are on me, and Tlij praises doe 

Shall ever fill mj thankful soog. 

3 Thj grace mj soul from death redeems. 

And sets mj feet in safety's way; 
That from the world'tf unqniet dreams 
I may awake, to drink tlie beams 

Of light and Ufe's eternal daj. 

^*ty± Let Israei hope in the Lord. Pt. cxxx. 

1 Almioiity Lord, before Thj throne 

Thj mourning people bend, 
For 00 Thj pardoning grace aloce 

Our prostrate hopes, depend. 
Dire judgments from Thj hcavj hand 

Thj dreadful power dispkj; 
Yet merej spares our gniltj land, 

And still we lire to praj. 

2 How lost, alas, is truth divine 

In error, guilt, and shame, 
AMiile carel^ thousands, bold in sin. 

Disgrace the Christian name! 
turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

Bj Thj subduing grace; 
So shall our hearts obej Thj Word, 

And we shall see Thj fisce. 

3 If famine, plague, or foes invade, 

We shall not sink in fear, 
Secure of all-sufficient aid. 

When Gud, our God, is near. 
Give glorj to the Three in One, &c. 
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Thou art a God qfpardom. Neh. iz. 



I MouRHiHO o*er our great transgressions. 

Lord, behold Thj people praj; 
Listening to their deep confessions, 

Take our numerous sins awaj. 
Vast their sum, all sum exceeding; 

Yet o*er all shall mercj rise, 
Mercj from the throne proceeding, 

llttcj loftier than the 



2 Blest are thcj, how Uest in gleij, 

Objectt of Thj boundless lote, 
\Mio around Tb j throne adore Tliee, 

Dwelling in Thj courts aboveu 
Humblj we at d'istauce bending 

Worship in Thj courts below; 
Yet e*en here Thj love descending 

Bids our joy to transport grow. 
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The tic^ffqJhrtoA, Esek. iv. 



1 To God roost awful, God most high. 
Who formed the earth, the sea, the sk j, 
To Him, (m whom all worlds depend, 
Our humbled hearts in sighs we send. 

2 Will He who hears the raven's cij. 
Reject our prayers, and bid us die? 
Will He refuse His help to jield. 
Who ck)thes the lilies of the field ? 

3 Pale fiimine lifts, at His command, 
Her withering ann, and blasts the land 
Tiie harvests perish at her breath; 
Her train are want, disease, and death. 

4 But when He smiles, the desert blooms. 
New life is bom among the tombs; 
O'er tJie ghid plains abundance teems. 
And plenty rolls in bounteous streams. 

5 Father of grace, whom we adore. 
Bless Thy Un;e family, the poor; 
On Thee alone the poor depend, 
Continue Thou the poor man's fnend. 

6 Content to live by toll and pain. 
Eternal riches may we gain; 
Meanwhile, by Tliy free goodness fed, 
Give GLS this day our daily bread. 
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lii9 the Lord, SSasB. a. 



1 It is the Lord: behold His hand 

That holds on high a chastening rod: 
A warning whi:iper thrills the land, 
' Be still, and know that I am God.* 

2 Shall we, like guilt-struck Adam, hide 

In darkest shade our coosdons feaik! 
For who His coming may abide? 
Or who shall stand, when He appears 

3 No; let us throng around His seat: 

No; let us meet Him fece to face; 
prostrate our spirits at His feet, 
Confess our sins, and sue for gnoe. 



FOB LENT. 
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Who knoirs but God will hoar oar eriM. 

Torn swift destraetioo from oar path, 
fiestrain His jodgments, or chastise 

In tender mercy, not in wrath? 
He will, He will, for Jesos pleads; 

Let heaven and earth soch lore record; 
For OS, for us He intercedes: 

Oar help is nigh, that help the Lord. 
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Tkam sMalt not be afriM .... 
Jor tMe pegtilence thai valketk in 
tlarknrss; nor for the §ickne$$ tkat 
deiirogiUt in tMe noon-day. It. 
sci. 

1 Lx pief and fear, to Thee, Lord, 

For snccoar now we fly; 
Thine awfol judgments are abroad, 

shield us lest we die. 
The fell disease on every side 

Walks forth with tainted breath; 
And pestilence, with rapid stride, 

Bestrews the land with death. 

2 look with pity on the scene 

Of sadness and of dread, 
And let Thine angel stand between 

The living and the dead. 
\rith contrite hearts to Thee, our King, 

We turn, who oft have strayed; 
Accept the sacrifice we bring, 

And let the pUgue be stayed. Amen. 



To the Lord our Cod brlong forgive- 
neiset. Dan. ix. 
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1 Dbead Jehovah, God of nations. 

From Thy temple in the skies, 
Hear Thy people's supplications. 

Now for their deliverance rise. 
Lo, with deep contrition turning. 

Humbly at Thy feet we bend; 
Hear va fiuting, praying, mourning. 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 

Long and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hast mercy more abounding; 

Jesus' blood can cleanse from alL 
Let that mercy veil transgretision, j 

Let that blood our fault efface; 
Save Thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil Thy holy place. 

460 

1 Raisb up some warning voice, Lord, 
To ring throughout a sinful Umd ; 
And bid us flee, in time, the sword 
That glitten in the avenging hand. 



Jfe have tinned agaimti tMe Lord, 
Num. xxiii. 



Froin peitiieDoe, or nvngn nMi| 
Or wone and deadlier wan at homr, 

Let us not kani what hmwj woea 
On tin and godless pride may eomc. 

2 For Christ's sake, hnmble os to fitft 

In spirit and cxy out to Thee ; 
Ere yet our days of f^^aoe be past, 

pardon our iniquity. 
Yea, let Thy prophet's cheering voice 

Tell how Thy pity we may prore. 
And we, as pem'tents, njoice 

That wrath and justice yield to love. 



It'iU T%om also destrog tike HgkteomM 
with the wicked f Ceo. xvill. 
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1 Whex Abraham, full of sacred awe. 

Before Jehovah stood, 
And with a fervent humble prayer 

For guilty Sodom sued; 
With what success, what wondrooa grace, 

Was his petition crowned! 
The Lord would spare, if in the place 

Ten righteous men were fuond. 

2 And coold a ungle holy soul 

So rich a boon obtain. 
Great God, and shall a nation cry, 

And plead with Thee in vain? 
We still are Thine, Thy Name we bear, 

Here yet is Thine abode: 
Be present now to hear oor pnyer ; 

Forsake us not, God. Amen. 

40/6 Wart and rumottrsiif wars. Lukexxt. 

1 WHII.E din of war is heard around. 
And death and ruin strew the ground, 
To Thee we look, on Thee we call. 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a heavenly nr.ind. 
And in a Father's wide embrace 
Ha:»t cherished all the kindred race; 

2 see with what insatiate rage 

Thy sons their impious battles wage; 
How spreads destruction like a flood. 
And brother sheds a brother's blood; 
How guilty passions spring to birtli. 
And deeds of hell deform the earth; 
While righteousness and justice moorn. 
And love and pity droop forlorn. 

3 Great God, whose powerful arm can bind 
The raging wave, the furious wind, 

bid &t human temp^t cease, 
Aud hash the maddened world to peace. 
14 
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With itrereDoe mtj etch warripg land 
Hmt and obej that high commind, 
Thj Sqo*i blflit emmd finom above, 
'Ify enatnra, lite in mntoal lore.' 

^gO Oorrtcime,hmiwilkJwdtmeai. 

1 Orbat King of natioos, hear our pnjert 

While at Thj feet we &11, 
And hninblj, with onited crj, 

To Thee for mercy call; 
The guilt is oorsi but grace is Thioe; 

torn OS not awaj, 
Bat hear as from Tbj lofty throne, 

And help us when we pray. 

2 Onr fathers' sins were manifold, 

And ours no less we own, 
Tet wQodroosIy from age to age 

Thy goodness hath been shown; 
When £ingers, like a stormy sea, 

Beset oor oonntry roond. 
To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, 

And help in Thee we found. 

3 With one consent we meekly bow 

Beneath Thy chastening hand. 
And, pouring forth confession meet, 

lloom with oor monming land. 
With pitying eye behold oor need, 

As thos we lift our prayer, 
< Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 

Then let Thy mercy spare.' Amen. 
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Pemee wUo JsraeL Ps. cxxt. 



1 God, the all-terrible King, who ordainest 

Great winds Thy clarions, the light- 
ning Thy sword ; , 

Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou 
reignest : 
Give to OS peace in onr time, Lord. 

2 God the Omnipotent, mighty Avenger, 

Watching inrisible, judging unheard; 
Leave us not now in the hour of danger: 
GiTS to us peace in oor time, Lord. 

3 God, the all-merciful, earth hath forsaken 

Thy ways of bleswdneas, slighted Thy 



Bid not Thy wrath in its termns awaken: 
Gits to vs peace in oor time, Lord. 



4 So than Thy chOdran, In thank^ dero- 
tioo, 
Bless Him who saved them firam peril 
i^horred, 
Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
'Peace to the nations, and praise to the 
Lord!' 

A(Vx The Lord thaU give Hit pnple tke 
*±\MJ hUuing <^ peace. Ft. xxtx. 

1 God of kve, King of peace, 

&Iake wsrs throughout the world to osase; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain ; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 

2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old. 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
Remember not our sin's dark stain ; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 

3 Whom ahall we trust but Thee, Lord? 
Where rest but on Thy faithful word? 
None ever called on Thee in vain ; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 

4 Where saints and an(;els dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holy love; 

bind ns in that heavenly chain; 
Give peace, God, give peace again. 

Amen. 
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Ftar uoit J am vrith thee, and will bleu 
tkee. Gen. xxvi. 



1 Fear not, little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow. 

Nor drttd his rage and power: 
What though your courage sometimes 

foints. 
His seeming triumph o*er God's saints 

Lssts but a little hour. 

2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs 
To Him who can avenge your wrongs; 

Then leave it to your Lord; 
Though hidden yet from all our eyes, 
He sees the Gideon who shall rise 

To save us and His Word. 

3 As true as God*s own word u true. 
Not earth or hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevaiL 
A jest and byword are tliey grown; 
God is with us, we are His own. 

Our victory cannot faiL 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant onr prayer: 
Great Captaiu, now Thine arm make barp- 

Fight for ns once again : 



FOB LENT. 



ISl 



80 than the saints sod msityrs raise 
A mightj chonui to Thy praise, 
World withoat end: Amen. 

40/ The bmrde»qf Tyre. Isa-xxUi. 

1 The burden of Tyre : though oV ocean's 

wide wave 
In triumph and splendour her argosies 

ride, 
Though her daufrhters be fair, and her 

warriors be brave, 
She shall fall,8aith the Lord, she shsll 

fall in her pride. 

2 Her wealth and her glorj shall nothing 

avail. 
Her merchants and traders, though 

princes thejr be; • 
I will raxe e\'ery fortress, and rend every 

sail 
Of this lady of lands, of this queen of 

the sea. 

3 Her palace and mart I will level to earth, 

The strength of her arm I will wholly 

destroy; 
Her daughters' wild weeping shall follow 

their mirth, 
And the low wail of sorrow succeed to 

their joy. 

4 She is doomed, she is doomed; where 

her children have fed 
Shall the wolf and the raven find 
abelter and food ; 
O'er her pride and her glory &fy wrath 
will I shed. 
And her name shall be shrouded in 
darkness and blood. 

AGfi ^^ ^^^ *"'" ^ *'**' ^'^ ^ ^^^' pfopte. 

1 Lord of our life, and God of our salvation. 
Star of our night, and hope of e\'ery 

nation. 
Hear and receive Thy Church's suppli- 
cation. 

Lord God Almighty. 

2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows 

curling. 

See how Thy foes their banners are un- 
furling; 

Lord, while their darts envenomed they 
are hurling. 

Thou canst preserve us. 



3 Lord, TboQ canst help when earthly 

armour fiailetb. 
Lord, Thou canst saTS when deadly sin 

assaileth, 
Lord, o'er Thy rock nor death nor bell 

prevaileth; 

Grant us Thy pesce. Lord : 

4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts 

assuaging. 
Peace in Thy Church, when party strife 

is raging. 
Peace, when the world its busy war is 

waging. 

Send us, Saviour: 

5 Grant us Thy help till foes are back- 

ward driven. 
Grant them. Thy truth, that they may be 

forgiven. 
Grant peace on earth, or, after we have 

striven. 

Peace in Thy heaven. Amen. 



Btkold, a Ifrgin $kaU bring forth a 
Son. Luke i. 
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1 PiiAiSE we the Lord this Jay, 
Tliis day so long foretold, 

Wliuse promise shone with cheering rav 

On waiting saints of old. 

The prophet gave the sign 

For faithful men to read : 
A Virgin, bom of David's line. 

Shall bear the promised Seed. 

2 Ask not how this should be. 
But worship and adore; 

Like her, whom heaven's own Majesty 

Came down to shadow o'er. 

Meekly she bowed her head 

1 hear the graciotis word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 

The favoured of the Lord. 

3 DlessM shall be her name 
In all the Church oc earth. 

Through whom that wondrous mercy came 

The incarnate Saviour's birth. 

Jesu, the Virgin's Son, 

We praise Thee and adore, 
Who art with God the Father One 

And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

A Tn Beit to wie aeeording to THf word. 
4/v Luke IT 

1 Thou, to whose all-seeing eye 
Earth 8 mysteries are clear, 
Who bright as noonday canst descry 
\Miat we deem darkest here, 
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Tke power 1/ tMe Hiehfist skaU over' 
$kmdow thee, Luke L 



Ifake vi in loirlj £dth r^oe 

With h«r, who on this daj 
First hesrd the tDgel*s woodroos Toioe, 

And hssrd bat to obej. 
S For though on datj's narnm path 

Dark doods awhile inaj rest, 
One light the wesiy spirit hath, 

To know, Thj waj is best; 
And saj, * Whatever betide, jet still 

Behold Thj servant, Lord, 
Be it to me, throagh good and ill, 

According to Thj word!' Amen. 
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1 Hark, the angel greets the maiden, 

* Christ is Imv, if thoa believe, 
SoUce of the sorrow-laden, 

Bansom of the sin of Eve.' 
Humblj in her humble dwelling 

With a holj virgin fear. 
To the glorioos angel telling 

God's high grace she bowed her ear. 

2 So the Spirit came npon her; 

Moved as o'er the sncient deep; 
Gave her — onearthlj honour! 

God for her own Son to keep. 
Je«o lilaker, Jesu Brother, 

Lift me, gentlj leading 00, 
From the bosom of Thj Mother 

To Thj Cross and then Tbj throne. 

Ainen. 
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1 WONDROUS tjpe, vision fiur 

Of glorj that the Church shall share, 
Which Christ upon the mountain shows. 
Where brighter Ihan the sun He glows! 
From age to age the tale dedare 
How with the three disdplcs there. 
Where Moses and Elias meet, 
The Lord holds converse high and swint. 

2 Tlie law and prophets there have place, 
Two chosen witnesses of grace ; 

The Father^s voice from out the doud 
Proclaims His onlj Son akmd. 
With shining Csce and bright arraj 
Christ deigns to manifest to-daj 
What glorj shall be theirs above, 
Who joj in God with perfect love. 

3 And faithful hearts sre raised on high 
^j this great vision's mjsterj, 

For which in jojfnl strains we raise 
The voice of prajefi the h jmn of praise. 



Jesni wms tranifigmred b^re them, 
llarkix. 



Father, with the ilsnal 800 
And Hdj Spirit ever One, 
Vonchsale to bring us bj Thj gnee 
To see Thj gkxj face to fiue. 



Uifgoodjbr msfoke here, 

Matt.avU. 
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1 Tbou, who once on Tabor's hill 

Didst shine before the fiivoured three, 
The sonls which love Thee fiivour still 

Thj nearer glorj. Lord, to see. 
E*en now let faith's far-gazing eje 

The brightness of Tbj Godhead scan. 
And view Thee, throned in heaven on 
high, 

The almight J Lord, the Son of Man. 

2 There Moses and Elias there, 

With thousand thousand saints beside, 
Thj glittering rajs reflected wear. 
And spread through heaven Thj glories 
wide: 
And while each knee amid the crowd 
Before Thj throne in worship bends, 

are, like Tabor s saints, allowed 
To talk with Thee, their God, as friends 

3 Ddightfnl converse! it is good 

To see Thee thus at dbtanee now, 
To join in spirit those who stood 

In wtmdering love 00 Tabor^s brow. 
Earth drags us from the mount awhile; 

But we erdong shall break the spell, 
And gaze on Thine undouded smile. 

And in Thine endless glorj dwelL 

4/4 PiahnUl. Hear mp erf, God, ^, 

1 Lord, to mj sad voice attending. 

Grant mv prajer; 
See me lost in exile, bending 

Low with care: 
Bid me, to mj Rock ascending. 
Find mj wonted shelter there. 

2 Thou hsst been a strength and tower. 

Lord, to me: 
Thou hast from the foe's fleroe power 

Set me free: 
Still in danger^s dreariest hoar 
I have cast mj care on Thee. 

3 Thou m love mj footsteps guiding 

Still wast near; 
In Thj dwelling's covert hiding 

Safe from fear, 
Underneath Thj wings abiding, 
I will wait "Thj voice to hear. 



4 Thoo, mj TOWS in mmj lMuiiig» 
Help did<t give; 
With Tbj ninU in liolj fearing 

Bad*it roe live: 
TboQ with tbem at Thine appearing 
Shalt my eonl to rest receive. 
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Psalm Izlx. 79. I am poor and tor- 
row/utt^e. 



1 With weary care brongbt low, 
To Thee, O God, I cry; 

Thy earing lore will ease my woe, 

And set my foot on high. 

Then shall I bless the Name 

Of God with thankful praise, 
Then shall I magnify His fame 

With. load adoring lays. 

2 This shall the meek behold. 
And bless the cheerful sight: 

God-seeking hearts shall be consoled. 

And live to fresh delight. 

The Lord is swift to hear 

The mourner's sad oomplsinta. 
Nor doth His eye disdain to cheer 

The bondage of His saints. 

3 His praise let heaven begin; 
Him let the jocund eartli, 

The sea, with all that moves therein, 

Extol with holy mirth. 

For Zion God will free, 

And Ismel's walls restore. 
Where those who bve His name shall be 

His seed for evermore. 
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Ptaha Ixziil. SO. Thm» tmg heart was 

1 Full oft my chafing thoughts would scan 
The wrongs of earth, the woes of man. 
So dull, so senseless was my mind, 

To God and God's deep wisdom blind. 
But still Thy goodness kept me Thine; 
My hand is in the Hand divine : 
Thy counsels lead me till I see 
Thy glorious fiue, and rest with Thee. 

2 Whom else could heaven itself provide ? 
What firmer friend, what surer guide ? 
And, if for love on earth I pine. 
What earthly love can equal Thine ? 
Though faihi my flesh, though sinks my 

heart, 
My heritage, God, Thou art : 
In pence I rest, my terrors o*er, 
Strong 10 Tby strength for tvertnore. 



3 They perish aD, whose MnfekM pride 
Turns from the living God aside, 
Thy wrath destroys Uie fools who flee 
To base idolatries from Thee. 
Nearest to Thee, my God, is best: 

lo God the Lord my hope I nA, 
And ever to the world proclaim 
The wonders of His glorious Name. 

4 • / Pttim Ixxrll. I eried muto God, 4c. 

1 Jif Y voice to God ascends on high ; 
To God I lift mine earnest cry: 

* hearken to my litany.' 
I seek the Lord in time of dread, 
3fy hands hang open on my bed, 
My ioul will not be comforted. 

2 I think of God and make my moan; 
With fainting heart I muse alone. 
Sleep from my peinful eyelids flown. 
Through weary watches of the night 
Thou hold'st mine eyes: in speech 1 

fright 
I he and wait the lingering light 

3 I call to mind the bygone days, 

.My nightly song of prayer and praise; 
3Jy heart explores Thy secret ways. 
Am I cast off for evemnore? 
Hath God renounced the lore He bore, 
The farour shown to me of yore? 

4 His promise — doth it cease to bind? 
Hath God forgoUen to be kind? 

Is wrath awake, and mercy blind? 
And ah, this woe of mine, I thought. 
The will of the Most High hath wroui^ht, 
The years of His right hand have broughu 

A TQ Paalm Ixxxvi. Bow 4owm T%ime ear, 

1 Bow down Thine ear, and hear my cry ; 

In need and sorrow. Lord, I pine: 
Save me, God my trust; be nigh 
To guard my soul, for I am Thine. 

2 God, be merciful to me; 

My daily prayers before Thee rise : 
Refresh Thy servant's soul: to Thee 
On wings of faith, Lord, it flies. 

3 For rich in grace art Tbon, to all, 

Lord, who seek Thee, good and kind; 
Then hear, God, my humble call. 
My heart's petitioii bear in mind. 
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4 In troqUons time to Tbee I groan, 

For Unni wilt hear mj Toice, Lord: 
Like Tbee among the gods is none, 
No marrel like Tbj potent Wurd. 

5 The realms Thoo madest, Lord, shall bow 

With praise before Thj glorioos throne : 
For Tbon, God, art niightj, Thoa 
The wonder-working God alone. 

PAirr n. 

6 Teach me, Lord, with stedfast aim 

To walk Tbj path of righteousneMs; 
knit mj heart to fear Tbj Name, 
Inspire mj lips that Name to bless. 

7 Lord mj God, etemallj 

Mj whole heart on Thj praise shall 
dwell; 
So boandless was Thj lore to me, 
It saTod mj soal from nether belL 

8 For Thou, Lord God, endurest long; 

Jast art Thou, pitiful and mild; 
Then torn to me in love; make stronp: 
Thj aenrant; help Thine handmaid's 
child. 

9 Show me a sign for good, that all 

Tbj hatera, Lord, with shame inaj see 
Tliat Thou art nigh to hear mj call, 
To help and guard and comfort me. 



Pialm zc. 7. FfV are consumed l-g 
Tidme mmger^ %e. 
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1 To Thee our guiltj deeds, 
Lord, in darkness done, 

Are all retealed in piercing lifrht 
More clear than mid-daj sun. 
If Thj fierce anger bum, 
Our dajs grow dim and old ; 

The sum of jears is numbered out. 
The weaij tale is told. 

2 Our mortal date is fixed 

At threescore jeani and tea : 
If to fMirscore we labour on. 

Life is but sorrow then. 

who regards Thj power? -« 

If men Thj wamiogi hear, 
Thj wrath relenta to see them bow 

In referent awe and £Mr. 

3 tcneh ns. Lord, to count 
Life*a sum, how &st it flies: 

How all too brief to learn Thj tmtb, 
Th« wisdom of the wise. 



How long, gradons Lord, 
Shall we Thj mercj praj? 
turn again, relenting turn, 
And wash our guilt awa j. 

PART IL 

4 Earlj, Lord, we come 
Before Thj mercj-throne; 

let Thj meicj-streams rratore 
Our sooIa with thirst foreduue. 
And for those e^il dajs 
When sorrow still was nigh. 

Now let Thj comfort holj jias 
In double share supplj. 

5 And maj the peace that springs 
On this Thr healing mom, 

Unfailing of fhj glorj tell 

To children jet unborn. 

The beaut J of our God, 

let it round us shine. 
Our life's whole work to consecrate. 

And make our spirits Thine. 

/IQA Psalm cU. Hear mffpraifer^ Lord, 

1 Lord, hear mj prajer, and let m j cij 

Find accees to Tbj throne of grace; 

Hide not from me Thj cheering hat 
When times are dark and trouble nigh. 
listen kindlj when I praj, 

And haste mj piteous call to hear: 

Mj davs as smoke-wreaths disappear. 
As firebrands, waste m j bones awaj. 

2 Mj heart is like a smitten flower; 

Of dailj bread I take no thought: 
Mj bones, with sickening pain o*er- 
wrought, 

Cleave to mj flesh, devoid of power. 

This is Thj wrath: for Tiiou, aUs, 
Didst lift me up to hurl me down: 
'hlj dajs are as a shadow flown. 

And I am withered like the grass. 

3 The Lord looks down from heaven on 

high; 
Earth fhxn His holj height He see«. 
The captive's groaning fain to ease, 
And soothe the pangs of them that 

die; 
That thej to Zioo maj record 
His name, His praise in Salem's street, 
\ihaX time the swarming nations meet, 
The kingdoms all, to serve the Lord. 
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40 1 Ptalm cxsx. I. Zortf, hear mi$ woice. 

1 Lord, hear mj nippliaot pmjer 
Ere yet mj spirit faint: 

let Thine eare consider well 
The voice of mj complaint, 
Shouldst Thou each error mark, 
The sentence who could bear? 

But mercy dwells with Thee, that men 
Thy righteous truth may fear. 

2 For Thee, the gracious Lord, 
I wait with trustful eyes: 

On the sure comfort of Thy word 

My finn-built hope relies. 

To Thee my spirit hastes, 

On wings of prayer upborne, 
More eager than the guards that watch 

I'he coming of the mom. 

3 sinner, trust in God : 

To Him thy offerings bring, 
From whom, as from a living fount, 

Hedeeming mercies spring. 

Ketum, to God return : 

The grace, that thou shalt gain. 
Shall with redemption's plenteoua streama 

Cleanse all thy guilty stain. 
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/ will be with Him m trouble. Pi. xd. 



1 Whex gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain : 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To t^ the good I would pursue. 

Or do the sin I would not do. 

Still He, who felt temptation's power. 

Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 When sorrowing o*er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend, 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while, 

My Saviour marks the tears I shed, 
For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And 0, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the bst, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died: 
Then point to realms of doudlesa day, 
And wipe the latest teus away. 
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TMeLardtfOt pr o wUt . Gen. xxli. 



V 



1 Mr times are in Thy hand: 

I know not what a day 
Or e'en an hour noay bring to me; 
But I am safe while trusting Thee, 
Though all things fade away. 
All weakness, I 
On Him rely 
Who fixed the earth, and spread the starry 
sky. 

2 My times are in Thy hand: 
Pale poverty or wealth. 

Corroding care or calm repose, 
Sj.ring's balmy breath or winter's snows, 
Sickness or buoyant health — 

^Vhateer betide. 

If God provide, 
Tis for the best; I wish no lot beside. 

3 My times are in Thy hand : 
Many or few my days, 

I leave with Thee, this only pray. 
That by Thy grace, I, every day 
Devoting to Thy praise, 
llAy ready be 
To welcome Thee, 
Whene'er Thou com'st to set my spirit 
free. 



AQA Ood disiributelk torrowt im His mnmn, 
^f<J^ Jubxxi. 

1 CiULD of sorrow, lorn, forsaken, 

Whom the world hath long oppressed, 
Though by misery's storm o'ertaken, 
Calm the tumult of thy breast 

Wliytliis anguish? 
Hither come and sweetly rest. 

2 Child of sorrow, hush thy wailing; 

One there is who knows thy grief. 
One whose mercy, never failing, 
Waits to give thy soul relief; 

He, thy Saviour, 
Faithful bUII, of friends the chiet 

3 Child of sorrow, do they leave tbee^ 

Those on whom thy hopes were stayed? 
Jesus calls, and will receive thee 
\Mth a love can never fiide; 
Hark, He bids tlm 
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Hmppg it ike mmm tokom God cor 
retMk. Job V. 



4 Child of lorroir, teropots lowering 

Hang aroond thoe dootls of care; 
Bnt thj Father'i light, o*erpowering 
Darkest gloom, fbrhids despair; 

See thj Father 
In the dood His bow prepare. 

5 ' Child of aorrow, whj dejected? 

Own, approve My righteous will : 
I afflict; bat I protected; 
Chastened son, be still, be still : 

Gmce and mercj 
Erer thos My word fulfil.* 
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1 SuBXiaarvB to Thj will, mj Ood, 

We all to Thee resign; 
And, bowed before Thj chastening rod. 

We mourn, but not repine. 
Whj should our foolish hearts complain, 

\Vhcn wisdom, troth, and love 
Direct the stroke, inflict the pain. 

And point to jojs above? 

2 How short are sJl our sufierings here, 

How needfhl everj cross 1 
Awaj then, onbelieving fear. 

Nor call our gain a loss. 
Or give, dear Lord, or take awajK 

We bless Thj sacred Name: 
For Jesus, jesterdaj, to-daj, 

For ever, is the same. 



He who pmttetk kit truti i» tke Lord 
tkail be titfe. Pror. zxiz. 
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1 Who trusts in God a strong abode 

In heaven and earth poaseesee; 
Who looks in love to Christ above. 

No fear his heart oppresses. 
In oolj Thee, dear Lord, I see 

Sweet hope and oonsoUtion, 
Mj shield from foes, mj balm for woes, 

Mj great and sure salvation. 

2 Though Satan's wrath beset mj path. 

And worldlj scorn assail me, 
While Thou art near I shall not fear, 

Mj faith will never fail me. 
Thj rod and ataff uphold me safe 

Amid the snares of evil, 
From death and sin the victory win, 

And triumph o*er the devil. 

3 In all the strife of mortal life 

My foot shall atand securelj; 
Temptation's boor shall lose its power, 
For Tboa wilt guard me surelj. 



God, renew with heavnilj dew 
Mj bodj, soul, and apirit. 

And be Thou mine and keep me Thii 
For Jesu*B saving merit 
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Tke Lord God vtitt kelp 



lis. 



1 Whkn earthlj joys glide swift awaj, 

When hopes and comforts flee, 
When foes beset, and friends betrsj, 

We turn, God, to Thee. 
Thy nature. Lord, no change can kno 

Thj promise still is sure; 
And ills can ne*er so hopeless grow 

But Thou canst find a cure. 

2 Delivermnce comes most bright and U 

In daoger^B darkest hour, 
And man*s eztremitj is best 

To prove almightj power. 
Hij?h as Thou art, Thou still art near 

Thy succour when we crave; 
And as Thine ear is swift to hear. 

Thine arm is strong to save. 

400 Tk'it is ikegate qfkeaifen, Gefi.xx 

1 Nbarbr to Thee, my God, 

SUU would I rise, 
E*en though a cross bear roe 
Up to the skies; 
Still all my prayer shall be, 
' Nearer to Thee, my God, 
Nearer to Thee.' 

2 If, where they bore my Lord, 

I too am borne, 
Planting my steps in His, 
Weary and worn, 

Be the path leading me 
Nearer to Thee, my God, 
Nearer to Theel 

3 If Thou the cop of woe 

Giv'st me to drink, 
Let not my fearful lip 
From the draught shrink. 
So in my pain I be 
Nearer to Thee, my God 
Nearer to Thee. 

4 Though the great battle rage 

Hotly around. 
Still where my Captain leads, 
I would be found. 
If the strife carry me 
Nearer to Thee, my God, 
Nearer to Theei 
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When m J lift &ltorio|( 

Draws its Isst brasthi 
When mj sool enters the 
Shadow of death, 
sun shall I jqj to be 
Nearer to Thee, mj God, 
Nearer to Thee. 

And when mj Lord again 

Glorious shall come, 
Mine be a dwelling-place 
In Thjr bright home, 
There eyermore to be 
Nearer to Thee, ni j God 
Nearer to Thee. 



// ii weti. Sam. xx. 
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1 Beloved, it is well; 

Gods ways are always right: 
And lure is o'er tliem all, 
Though far above our sight 

2 BelorM, it is well: 

Though deep and sore the smart. 
He wounds, who knows and cares 
To heal the broken heart. 

3 BelovMfitis well: 

Though grief benight oar war, 
Twill OMike the jojr more dear 
That comes with dawning daj. 

4 BelorM, it is well : 

The path that Jesus trod. 
Though rough and dark it be, 
Leads home to heaven and God. 



ACU \ FoUowert (tf Gni as dfor children . 

1 Lord, Thj heavenlj grace impart, 
And fix my frail inconstant heart; 
Henceforth mj chief desire shall be 
To dedicate mjself to Thee, 

To Thee, mj God, to Thee. . 

2 Whate*er pursuits mj time emploj, 

One thought shall fill mj heart with jor; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all mj hopes are fixed on Thee, 
On Thee, my God, on Thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye perradeth space; 
Thou'rt present, Lord, in every place; 
And wheresoe'er my lot may be. 
Still shall my soul abide with Thee, 

With Thee, my God, with Thee. 



4 RenooDcing every world^ thinf;. 
Safe *neath the covert oi Thy wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth abaU 
That all I want I find in Thee, 
Li Thee, my God, in Thee. 

/IQJ Lord, TTum viU ordnin pemeefor « 

1 When stm^glinc: pasKions rage withii 

To gain the maHtery of the soul. 
To drag us headlong into sin. 

Despising reason's weak control. 
Then bid those stru/rgling passions cei 
And hear our prayer, G«}d of peace 

2 When worldly cares our thoughts perp] 

With presage sad of future woes, 
\C[\tn troubles keen our spirits vex. 

The loss of friends, the hate of fues 
Then bid those cartt and troubles ccab 
And hear our prayer, God of peace. 

3 When fears are strong and faith is we: 

When anxious doubts disturb the brei 
And far and near we vainly seek 

A short repose, and find no rest, 
Then bid those fears and doublings c«i 
And hear our prayer, God of peace. 

4 And when at length this earthly scene 

Shall fade befors our glimmering sig 
Shoukl clouds of darkness intervene 

To hide Thy beams of heavenly ligl 
Then bid those clouds of darkness ceas 
And take us to the land of peace. 

ACkO Vw* fowe Ue, keep Afjr eommamimen 
'±^^ John xir. 

I Less than the least of all 

Thy mercies. Lord, are we; 
Yet for the greatest we may call. 

The greatest are most free. 

Thy Son Thou didst not spare. 

Yet us Thou sparest still; 
Him didst Thou send our guilt to bear. 

Our rightconsneas fulfil. 



2 For such amazing grace 

^^*hat can poor sinners give ? 
At Thy command we seek Thy face; 

We meet our Judge, and live. 

The world we would forsake, 

Our all to Thee resign; 
save us for Thy mercies' sake ; 

save ns, we are Thine. . 
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PSALMS AND HTMHS 



S Mfluiwbile, as pilgriins here, 
Who Mek oar homo abovo, 

Thoe maj wo aorvo with holy foar, 
And lofo with childliko loro. 
To God tho Father, Son, &o. 



The Lord dolk not t^ffUetwOUmglif, 
III. 
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1 Afpuction is a stormj deop» 

Where wave rosonnds to wave: 
Though o'er my head the billuwa sweep, 

I know the Lord can save. 
The hand which now mj patience tries, 

Can yet restore my peace; 
And He who bade the tempest rise 

Can bid the tempest 



2 Oft, while the nighCs dark watches last, 

I ooant Thy mercies o'er, 
And praise Thee fur ten thousand past, 

And humbly pray for nuMre. 
Thy discipline I will not flee, 

Nor murmur et Thy md, 
more than all the world to me, 

My Father aud my God. 
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Wkirt it their God f Ps. Ixxix. 



1 Whbh our hearts with grief are sore, 

When oar peth looks dark and sad. 
When hope's star appears no more, 

When our foes are proud and glad; 
AVhen our steps haye gone astray 

Till we feel the chastening rod, 
Wherefore should the godless say, 

*Where is now their Gud?' 

2 In oar grief of heart is He, 

Li the darkness of our path; 
Him in hope's eclipse we see 

Robed in mercy, not in wrath. 
Thus He warns ns from the way, 

Sin's wild way, which we hare trod; 
\fhj should then the godless say, 

'Where is now their God?' 

3 Wliile in this dark world we roam, 

Out of sight His judgments lie; 
Wait till we hare reached our home, 

That bright home beyond the sky. 
When, in time's last awful day, 

We throw off this earthly sod, 
How shall then the godless say, 

' When is DOW their God?' 



QrttikikeJArd, md 
PS. 
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1 Whsv before Thy thnme we kneel, 

Filled with awe and holy fear, 
Teach as, mighty God, to feel 

All Thy aacrsd presence near. 
Check each proud and wandering thos 

When eo Thy great Name we call; 
ilan is nought, and less than nooght 

Thou, oar God, art all in alL 

2 Weak, imperfect creatores, we 

In this Tale of darkness dwell; 
Yet presume to look on Thee, 

In Thy light ineffiible. 
forgive the praise that dares 

Seek Thy high-exalted throne: 
Bless our ofierings, hear oar prayen^ 

Infinite and Holy One. 



496 



How groat U Hit goodme u i Zecb 



1 uow kindly hast Thoa led as, 

Heavenly Father, day by day, 
Found oar dwelling, clothed and fed 

Furnished friends to cheer oar wa; 
Did^tt Thou bless as, didst Thoo chas 

With Thy smile, or %nth Thy rod, 
*Twas that still oar steps might hast 

Homeward, heavenward, to oor Go 

2 how slowly have we often 

Followed where Thy hand would d 
How Thy kindness feiled to soften, 

How Thy chastening failed to awe 
Make as for Thy rest more ready. 

As Thy path is kmger trod; 
Keep us in Thy friendship steady, 

Till Thoa call ns home^ God. 

4"7 The Lord it mg Hgkt. Pi. zxvi 

1 Lord, when earthly co mfo rt s flee, 
Let me find my all in Thee: 
Then, though foes awhile prevail, 
Though the vine and fig-tree foil. 
Still to Thee, my God, I'll raise 
Grateful songs of love and pnise; 
Though Thou hide Thy glorioas tte•^ 
All is goodness, all is grass. 

2 Though my Father cast me down, 
And upon me seem to finown, 
Yet if thus He breaks my pridc^ 
Draws me nearer to His Jds, 



FOB LENT. 
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sun to Hiro mj aool BhAlI nis« 
Gntefol Boogs of lovo and pnisfe; 
TboQgh He hide His gloriooi fiioe, 
All if goodncis, all k grace. 

3 TboQgb He bid the tempest roar. 
Though He doad my prospect o'er, 
Take mj sheltering gourd awa j. 
Bid my fondest hopes decaj; 

Still to Him mj soul shall raise 
Grateful son^ of lore and praUe; 
Though He hide His glorious face, 
All is goodness, all is grace. 

4 Lord, when this short life is past, 
Take me to Tbj rest at last; 
Every sorrow there shall cease, 
Lett in love and joj and peace : 
There to Thee, mj God, 111 raii^e 
Ceaseless songs of lore and prai^se. 
There behold Thj glorious face, 
All Thj goodness, all Thy grace. 

AQQ ^ot mg will, but Thine be done. 
*ii70 Luke xxU. 

1 One prayer I hare — all prayers in one — 

When I am wholly Thine: 
* Thy will, my God, Thy will be done, 

And let that will be mine.* 
All-wise, Aliniphty, and All-good, 

In Thee I firmly trust; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
* Are merciful and just. 

2 Is life with many comforts crowned. 

Upheld in peace and health, 
With dear affections twined around? — 

Lord, in my time of wealth. 
May I remember, that to Thee 

Whatever I hare, I owe; 
And back, in gratitude from roe, 

May all Thy bountiei flow. 

3 And though Thr wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign Thy will? 
No; let me bless Thy work, and say, 

' The Lord is gracious still.' 
Write but my name upon the roll 

Of Thy redeemed above. 
Then, heart and mind, and strength and 
soul, 

ni love Thee for Thy love. 

4yy Abide in Me, John xv. 

1 Saviour of mankind, 

Thy promised help we claim 
To be Thine own in heart and mind, 

Ab wt are Thine in name. 



If Thou Thy gn^e deny, 
We cannot rightly strive: 
In Thee alone to sin we die. 
In Thee alone we live. 

2 Our goings, Lord, uphold. 

Till this dark vale be passed. 
Till throuf^h temptations manifold 

We reach Thy rest at last 

Trinity divine. 

To Thee our hearts we raise; 
May we with saints in glory shine, 

And share their songs of praise! 



Amen. 



Let us tearch and try our ttoyt. 
Lam. iii. 
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1 FOK a cloeer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 

A li.trht. to shine upon the road 
Which leads me to the Lamb! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed, 
How sweet their memory still! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill 

3 Betum, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 

I hate the sins which made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be, 

Help nie to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

5 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

, ^ A 1 Ye MkaUfind rett unto your $ouli. 

, 1 Co^iE, ye weary sinners, come, 
i All who groan beneath your load ; 

i Jesus calls His wanderers home; 
Hasten to your pardoning God. 
Come, ye guilty souls oppressed. 
Answer to the Saviour's call, 
' Come, and I will give yon rest. 
Come, and I will save yon alL' 

2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 
We Thy kind command obey; 
Faithful let Thy mercies prove: 
Take oar load of guilt awaj; 
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Fain we would on Thee relj, 
Cast on Thee our sin and cart; 

To Thine anns of mercj fij, 
Find our hstlng quiet there. 

3 Baldened with a world of grief, 

Burdened with oar sinful load, 
Burdened with oar unbelief, 

Burdened with the wrath of God, 
Lo we come to Thee for ease, 

True and gracious as Thou art; 
Our fbrgiiren souls release, 

Write Thy love upon our heart. 
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tVko tkall deliver me /rum tkg bodg 
10 this death f Rom. vU. 



1 We need a principle within 

Of jealous godly fear; 
A sensibility oif sin, 

A pain to see it near; 
We need the fir&t approach to feel 

Of pride or rain de»ire, 
To note the wan<lertng of the will, 

And quench the kindling fire. 

2 From Thee that we no more may part 

No more Tby goodness grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshy heart, 

The tender conscience give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

God, the conscience make. 
Awake our souls when sin is nigh, 

And keep them still awake. 

3 If to the right or left we stray. 

That moment, Lord, reprove; 
Return us to Thy narrow way. 

And guard us with Thy love. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 



Lo9e$t Ikom Mef 1 John zai. 
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1 Hearkbh, soul, ittstheLord: 
'Tis thy Saviour: hear His word: 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: — 
* Pardoned sinner, kiv'st thou Me? 

2 * Thou wert sick; I heated thr pain; 
Boudsnum, and I broke the chain; 
Wandering, and I led thee right; 
Blind, and thou beholdest light 

3 ' Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, the may forgetful be^ 

Yet will I remember tbee. 



4 * Mine ia an onebangfaif him, 
Higher than the beighta abeva^ 
I>eeper than the deptha beneatii; 
Free and fiuthful, stroog as daatli. 

5 * Thou from grace on earth ahalt liit 
To My glory in the skies; 

Sharer of My joy ahalt be : 
Pardoned amner, lov'st thou Me? *— 

6 Lord, it is my sad complaitit. 
That my love is weak and fiUnt; 
Yet I love Thee and adore; 
Give me grue to Wve Thee more. 

OV^ us. I John Iv. 

1 Lord, may we love Thee, not baeanae 

We hope for heaven therebj; 
Nor because they who love Thee not 
In endless woe must lie. 

2 Thou, blessM Jesu, Thou didst vt 

Upon the Croas embrace; 
For us didst bear the nails and 
And manifoki disgrace; 

3 With griefs and torments numberieM 

Thy soul didst agimise. 
And death itself for them endnra 
Who were Thine enemica. 

4 Then why, blessM Jcau Christ, 

Should we not love Thee well. 
Not for the sake of winmng heaven 
Or of escaping hell; 

5 Not with the hope of gaining aoght^ 

Not seeking a rewaird. 
But as Thyself hast lofid oa, 
ever-kmng Lord? 

6 £*en so we love Thee, and wiU lors^ 

And in Thy praise will sing, 
Because Thou art our only God 
And our eternal King. Amen. 



PMlm XXV. Unto Tkeg, L§f4, fa 
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1 Lord, I lift my soul to Thee, 

And in Thee my trust repoea; 
Suffer not my fall to be 

Triumph to my boasting fbea. 
Such as love Thee, guard from ill, 

And the plotter's malice baulk; 
Teach me, Lord, to know Thv wil^ 

In Thy perfect way to walL 

2 Show me all Thy saving truth. 

Lead me to Thy blest abode. 
Thou, my hope fnm eariiest yootli. 
Thou, my Saviour and mj Gad. 



FOB LENT 
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CM Thj goodnan, Lord, to mbd; 

Mofe apon Thine aociait Icnre: 
To mj yonthfiil fiiolU be blind, 

Mor in wnth my sine reprove^ 

3 Spere mj eoul, in merej spue; 

Good and righteooe it the Lord: 
With the erring He will bear, 

And instnict them in His word. 
To the lowlj He imparts 

Knowledge of His perfect wij, 
Loring all the faithful hearts 

That rerere Him and obej. 

PAXT IX. 

4 Lord, my Helper and my Friend, 

For Thy Name's sake, look on me. 
Pity to my woes extend, 

Pardon mine iniquity. 
To His saints the Lord is nigh. 

Making known His holy will ; 
Keep, keep me with Thine eye 

Safe from all ensnaring ill 

5 Turn, God, and giro me rest, 

Sad and lone I seek Thy face; 
Calm the anguish of my breast, 

Help me with Thy saving grace. 
All my fisilings, all my woes. 

Note with eye compassionate; 
See how many are my foes, 

And how fiercely bums their hate. 

6 Thon Saviour whom I love. 

Guard my life and rescue me: 
All Thy kindness let me prove; 

All my hope I rest in Thee. 
Yea, God, in Thee I trust; 

Hold me upright, guard, and bless; 
Lift Thy servant from the dust, 

Save him from his deep distress. 



We art tkt Lord't. Rom. xiv. 
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1 Go not far from tne, my Strength, 

Whom all my times obey; 
Take from me anything Thon wilt, 

But go not Thou away, 
And let the storm that does Thy work 

Deal with me as it may. 

2 On Thy oumpassioo I repose, 

In weakness and distress: 
I will not ask for greater ease, 

Lest I should love Thee 1« 
'tis a blessed thing for me 

To need Th j teodemeis. 



1 While many sympathidng heuta 

For my deliveranoe care. 
Thou, in Thy wiser, stronger lore, 

Art teaching me to bear, 
By the sweet voice of thankful aoog 

And cahn confiding prayer. 

4 Thy love has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace. 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep, 

With darkness on its face. 
And communes with Thee, 'mid the storm, 

As in a secret place. 

5 Comforter of God's redeemed, 

Whom the world does not see. 
What hand should pluck me from the 
flood 

That casts my soul on Thee? 
Who would not suffer pain like mine, 

To be consoled like me? 



We are made partaken of CkriiL 
Heb. Ul. 
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1 Jesu, my boast, my light, my joy, 
The treasure nooght can e'er destroy, 
No words, no song that I can frame 
Speak half the sweetness of Thy name; 
They all its power alone shall prove 
Whose hearu have learnt Thy £uth and 

love. 

2 How many a time Fve sadly said, 
' Far better were it I were dead. 
Far better ne'er the light to see, 
If I had not this joy in Thee; 

For he who hath not Thee by &ith, 
His very life is merely death.' 

3 Then while I live this life of care. 
The cross for Thee I'll gladly bear: 
Grant me a patient, willing mood; 
I know that it shall work me good; 
Help me to do my task aright. 
That it may stand before Thy sight. 

4 Let me this flesh and blood control; 
From sin and shame prsserve my soul, 
And keep me stedfast in the fiuth. 
And make me Thine in life and death. 
Jesu, Consoler, come to me; 

Ah, would I were e'en now with Thee! 

I Now let the Christian's hope abound, 
And anxious sorrow oeaae; 
Though storms of tioahle mge aroond. 
In Jesus we have peaot. 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Sanoor, wlien earth and hdl oppreaa, 

Thj graeiooa power we prore; 
And an our trials and dbtrees 

Exalt Tbj wondroas loTe. 
3 We plead thj Name before the throne, 

And cast our burdens there: 
That powerfal Name oar God will own. 

And bless our humble prayer. 
B7 faith we hear Tbj gracious Toice' 

The promised rrown we see; 
And in those trials wa rejoice, 

That bring us near to Thee. 



Lardt Tkou tnoire$t that I lave Thee. 
John xxi. 
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1 LOVE divine, how sweet thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by Thee? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prore 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Chrut to me. 

2 Stronger His love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable; 

The first-born sons of light 
J)mrt in vain its depth to see. 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

T^ Isogth and breadth and height 

3 that l-cottid for ever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet! 

Be this my happy choice. 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 

4 that I could with favoured John 
Bedine my weary head upon 

My dear .Redeemer's breast! 
From cars, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, Lord, to find in Thee 

My everlasting rest. 

^1 A Be not Tkoufar/nm met Lord, 

1 FoRflAKB me not, my God: my heart 
is sinking. 
Bowed down with ikithless fears and 
bodings vain, 
Bnaiad with dsrk imaginings, and drink- 
ing 
The anticipated cup of grief and pain; 
But, Lord, I lean on Thee; Thy staff and 
rod 
Shall guide my lot: 
I win not fcar, if Thou, my God, my God, 
Fonaka ma not 



2 Forsake me not, my God: mao mot 

fHTsakeme, 
And earth grow dim, and vaoiah firom 
my eight; 
Through death's dark vale no human 
hand may take me. 
No friend's fond smile may bless me 
with its light ; 
Alone the silent pathway mutt be trod 

Throu/^h that drear spot; 
For I must die alone. then, my God. 
Forsake me not 

3 Forsake roe not, Thou Thyself forsaken 

In that mysterious hour c^ agony. 
When from Thy soul Thy Father's 
smile was taken. 
Which had from everlasting dwelt on 
Thee. 
by that depth of anguish, which to 
know 
Surpasses thought. 
By that hut bitter cry, incarnate God, 
Forsake me not Amen. 
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/ A«*r ckonen tkee in tAeJk\ 
Hfflidion, Iia. xlviiJ. 



1 Thou, whose wise paternal lova 

Hath brought my active rigour down. 
Thy choice I thankfully approve; 

And prostrate at Thy gracious throne 
I offer up my life's remains, 
I choose tlie state my God ordains. 

2 Cast as a broken vessel by. 

Thy will 1 can no .longer do; 
Yet while a daily death I die, 

Thy power I may in weakness show; 
My patience may Thy glory raise. 
My speechless woe proclaim Thy praise. 

3 But since without Thy Spirit's might 

Thou know'st I nothing can endure. 
The help I ask in Jesu's right. 

The strongth He did for me procuro, 
Father, abundantly impart, 
And arm with love my feeUe heart 

4 This single good I humbly crave, 

Thia single good on me bestow, 
And when my one desire I have, 

Let every other blessing go; 
Ah do not, Lord, my suit dimy; 
I only ask to love and die. 



5 Or let me live, of love 

In weakness, weariness, and pain; 



FOB LENT. 
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Lord God, Tkom knowett, 
Ksek. xxxvii. 



Still bear the angoiih of mj bnest, 
And still the dail/ cross sustain 
For Him who laoguiahed on the tree, 
Bnt lired, before He died, for me. 
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1 WuT sboold we faint and fear to live 

alone. 
Since all alone, so Heaven has willed, 
we die, 
Nor e'en the tenderest heart and next our 
own 
Knows half the reasons whj we smile 
or sigh? 
Each in his hidden sphere of joy or woe 
Our hermit spirits dwell, and range 
apart; 
Onr eyes see all around in gloom or glow, 
Hoes of their own, fresh borrowed from 
the heart. 

2 And well it is for us our God should feel 

Alone our secret throbbings: so our 
prayer 
May readier spring to heaven, nor spend 
its zeal 
On cloud-bom idols of this lower air. 
For if one heart in perfect sympathy 
Beat with another, answering love for 
love. 
Weak mortals, all entranced, on earth 
would lie. 
Nor listen for those purer strains 
above. 

3 Or what if heaven for once its searching 

light 
Lent to some partial eye, disclosing ail 
The rude bad thoughts that in our bosom's 
night 
Wander at large, nor heed love's gentle 
thrall? 
keep the softening veil in mercy drawn, 
Thou who canst love us, though Thou 
read us true, 
As on the bosom of the atrial lawn 
Melts in dim haze each coarse ungentle 
hue. 

4 Thonknow*st our bitterness: onr joys are 

Thine: 
Ko stranger Thou to all our wanderings 

wild: 
Kor could we bear to think how every line 
Of us, Thy darkened likeness and 

defiled, 



Stands in foil sanshina of Tbj pierdi 
eye, 
Bnt that Thoa calTst vi Biethrei 
sweet repose 
Is in that word: the Lord who dwells c 
high 
Knows all, yet loves ns better than £ 
knows. 



Himself hare omr tiekneeeet. Blatt. vll 
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1 Watch ING through the silent hours, 

Br the unrefresbed bed. 
Where disei2ic arrays his powers, 

Whence repose is banisbM, 
Where time halteth, sad and slow, 
Thuu art with us, Lord, we know. 

2 When the vital forces seem 

Dwindled to as faint a spark 
As the tapers sickly gleam, 

flaking darkness doubly dark, 
Lord, we bless Thee, that Thou art 
Xear to stay the sinking heart. 

3 In the dim religious gloom. 

Where expressive silence broods 
O'er the closely curtained room, 

Xor a stirring breath intrudes, . 
Ad in silent prayer we kneel, 
Thou art present, Lord, we foeL 

4 When reluctant hope is fled, 

When the pulses beat no more, 
And the last farewell is said. 

And the war of life is o'er, 
Lord, the spirit and the dust 
Of our loved to Thee we trust. 
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/ tffiU kelp thee. It. xli. 



1 In the hour of trial, 

Jesu, pray for me, 
Lest, by base denial, 

I depart from Thee: 
Wlien Thou seest me waver, 

\\"\\\i a look recall, 
Nor. for fear or favour. 

Suffer me to falL 

2 With its witching pleasures 

Would this vain world charm, 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to wurk me harm, 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 

CroM-crowned Calvary. 
k3 



184 



PSALMS AKD HTMNS 



8 IT with MM 

TbM Id love ehastite, 
Poor Th7 beoedicdflo 

On Um iMcriBoe; 
Then npon Thine aKir, 

Fraelj oirarad npi 
Thoogh the fleeh maj fidter, 

Faith shall drink the cop. 

4 When, in doat and ashea, 

To the grave I sink. 
While heaTsn's glorj flashes 

O'er the sheWing brink, 
On Thy tmth reljing 

Through that mortal strife, 
Loid, rsociTe roe, dying. 

To eternal life. 

£r| /? Jm ifomr pmUntee po»$eu ft ffcmr umli, 

1 It is not as Tboa wilt with me, 

Till, hnmbled in the dost, 
I know no pUce in all my heart 

Wherein to pat my tmst; 
Until I find, Lord, in Thee, 

The lowly and the meek. 
That fnlness which Thy own redeemed 

Qo nowhere else to seek. 

S Then, my SaTioor, on my sool 

Cast down, bat not disouyed. 
Still be Thy efaastening, healing hand 

Li tender mercy laid: 
And while I wait for all Thy joys 

My yearning heart to fill, 
Teach me to walk and work with Thee, 

And at Thy feet sit still. 

ATI /^ CatUmg mU ¥ottr care mon ff{m,/or 
OIU He emretk/or pou. 1 Fet. ▼. 7. 

1 LoBD, it is not for as to care 

Whether we die or lire: 
To love and serre Thee is oar share. 

And this Thy grace will gire. 
If life be king, nuke as gUd 

Theknger toobey: 
If short, no labonrer is sad 

To end his toilsome day. 

S Christ leads ns throogh no darker ways 
Than He went thnmgh before; 

Whoever for God's kingdom prays. 
Most enter by this door. 

Come^ Lord, when grace hath made as 



Thy blessM five to see; 
For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
What most Thy glory bel ' 



There than we end oar sad 

Oor weaiy, sinfhl days. 
And Jofai with those triumphant aainti 

Who sing Thme endless praise. 
Oar knowMge of that life is small; 

The eje of feith is dim ; 
Enoogh for as that Christ knows all, 

And we shall be with Him. 
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Js the bramek cannot hear fruil of IT- 
»etf ererfd it abide in tke 9itu, ma 
more can we, except f» abide in Me. 
John XT. 4. 



1 OKirrLB Sarioar, guide onse^i, 
Since on Thine arm Thoa bidd*st ns 

lean. 
Help OS throogh all life's changing scene 

By faith to cling to Thee. 
Blest with this fellowship dirine, 
Take what Thou wilt, we ne'er repine; 
For, as the branches to the Tine, 

We only cling to Thee. 

2 Thoogh fer from home, fatigued, opprest, 
Here we hare found a place of rest; 

Sad exiles still, but not unblest. 
Because we cling to Thee. 

Though worldly friends unstable prore^ 

We have a changeless friend abofve; 

And still with uncomplitining love 
Our hearts can cling to Thee. 

3 Though oft we seem to tread alone 
Life's dreaiy waste with thorns o'er- 

|;rown. 
Thy loving voice in gentlest tone 

Still bids us cling to Thee. 
Blest is our lot, whate'er befall; 
In every strait on Thee we call; 
Thou art our rock, our strength, oor all; 

Christ, we cling to Thee. 

^IQ That endured tuck eontradietkm of 
<^XO tifmen, Hebi xil. 

1 How strange that souls, whom Jesus 

feeds 

With manna from above, 
Should grieve Him by their evil deeds. 

And sin against such love! 
But 'tis a greater marvel still. 

That He, from whom they stray. 
Should bear with their rebellious will. 

And wash their sins away. 

2 Lord, has not yet my stubborn heart 

Exhansted all Thy grace? 
Kind and forgiving as Tbon art, 
Can I behold Thy feoe 



FOB LENT. 
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Can toeb a rebel be reoeiTed 

Witbin Tby bleet abode? 
Haye not my sins too often griered 

Tbe Spirit of my God? 

3 Lord, in Thj 1oy« I jet behold 

An nndiminished store, 
A depth nnmeaitared and nntold, 

A sea without a shore. 
Soch love is suited to mj case, 

And equal to mj need : 
Lord, from the fulness of Thj grace 

3Ij bungeriog spirit feed. 

Ol«7 Ckrist hat tyjfhredfor ut. 1 Pet It. 

1 Gbbat God. when I approach Thy throne, 

And all Thy glory see. 
This h my stay, and thi.^ alone. 

That Chri&t has died for me. 
How can a soul condemned to die 

Escape the just decree? 
A Tile and guilty wretch am I, 

But Christ has died for me. 

2 A captive in the bonds of sin, 

how shall I go free? 

No peace can all my efforts win, 

But Christ has died for me. 
My course I cannot safely steer 

On life's tempestuous sea: 
But this blest truth relieves my fear, 

That Christ has died for me. 

3 Lord, when I come before Thy face, 

1 bring this only plea, 

aave me by Thy boundless grsce. 

For Christ has died for me. 
Blest Saviour, in Thy courts above 

Thy presence let me see, 
And praise with angel hosts the love 

Of Him who died for me. 



BlfM Ike Lord, mp $oml. Ps. diL 
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1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 

Charm me in Einmanuers Name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To His birth, and cross, and shame. 
When He came, the angels sung, 

* Glory be to God on high !* 
Lord, unloose my faltering tongue: 

Who should louder sing than 1? 

2 Did the Lord a man become, 

That He might the kw fulfil, 
Bleed and suffer in my room? 
And eanst tboa, my tongue, be still? 



No: my praiaea I mnat bring, 

Though tbey worthleae are and weak: 
For should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

3 my Saviour, shield, and sun. 

Shepherd, brother, husband, friend. 

Every precious name in one,*— 
Let me lore Thee without end. 

God the Father, God the Son, &c 
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Lore not Ike world. 1 John iL 



1 From ihU eoKlaving world's control, 
Almighty Saviour, free my soul, 
And, as my treasure is above. 

Be there my thouftbtis be there my lore. 

But oft. alas, too well I know. 

My thoughts, my love, are fixed below: 

In every lifeless prayer I find 

The heart unmoved, the absfoit mind. 

2 what the frozen heart can move. 
That melts not at the Saviour's love? 
The ftlucgish npirit what can rai^e. 
That will not sing the S:iviour's prai:*e? 
Yet earthly pleasure still hath clianns, 
And earthly love my boHom warms; 
Though cold my heart to love divine. 
And cold, bleeding Lord, to Thine. 

3 Lord, draw my best affections hence. 
Above this world of bin and senate; 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 
And re^t not till to Thee they rise. 
Praise we the Lord with holy hymn, &c 

04tZ Befeholy.firrliMtkolg, 1 Pet. I. 

1 MiSTAKE2f souls, that dream of beaven. 

And make their empty boost 
Of inward joys and sins forgiven, 

While they are shtves to Inset. 
How vsin are fancy's airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 
None but a living power unites 

To Christ the living Head. 

2 The faith that changes all the heart. 

Is faith that worlcs by love^ 
That bids all sinful joys depart, 

And hf\s our hope above. 
Thb faith prevails o'er earth and hell 

By lieaven-directed might: 
By this alone our souls shall dwdl 

In God's eternal light 
K4 
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3 Tbt bnrt that foeb Um tnrat tmt, 

Obejt with firmirt will; 
For God, though moreifiil, i« jut* 

Though gimeiooa, hoi j ttill. 
Give gloiy to tho Threo in Om, && 

fZOQ Tkem tkat be whole mee4 wei m pky- 
O^O tieiam, bmitke^tkatMre tick, Uaxk 11 

1 Can a loot wretch for pardon me? 
My crimes, mj crimes arise in Tiew, 
Arrest mj trembling; toof^io in prayer, 
And whisper ani^iish and despair. 
Bat Tboa regard my contrite sighs, 
My tortnred breast, my streaming eyes; 
To me Thy boundless lore extend, 

My God, my Father, and my Friend. 

2 These precioos names I ne*er ooold plead. 
Had not Thy Son Touclisafed to bleed; 
His life-blood for oar fallen race 

Wins access to the throne of grace. 
When sin has shot its poisoned dart. 
And conscious guilt corrodes the heart, 
Uis blood is all-«ufficient foand 
To draw the shafi and heal the woond. 

3 What arrows pierce so deep as sin? 
What Tenom gives such pain within? 
Thoa great Physician of the soul, 
Bebnke mj pan^s and make me whole. 
For if I trust Thy soyeretgn skill. 
And bow sabmissive to Thy will. 
Sickness and death shall both agree 
To bring me, Lord, at hst to Thee. 

PART IL 

4 When danger, or when death is nigh, 
Past mercies teach ns where to fly: 
Thine arm, almighty God, can aid, 
When sickness, grief, and pain invade. 
To all the various helps of art 

Do Thou Thy healing power impart: 
Bethesda's bath refused to save. 
Unless an angel blessed the wava. 

5 All medidnea act by fhy decree, 
They take commission all from Thee; 
No plant is culled throughoat the phdn 
But teema with health, if God ordain. 
Sikam's wave and day we find 

At God's command restore the blind; 
And Jordan's waters hence are seen 
To wash a Syrian leper dean. 

6 Bat grant me richer graces still, 
Giant me to know and do Thy wOl; 



Hake pare my loal from ilBfiil ttaii^ 
And save me from eternal pain. 
Praise God from whom all Ms i iingt 



StMskaUnaikMedomMomower 
Rom. v1. 
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1 Chiubt, Redeemer, Savioar, Lord, 

The weary sinner's friend, 
Come to my Iielp; pronounce the woi 

And bid corruption end. 
Thou canst o'ercume this heart of mi 

Victorious Thou canst prove. 
For everU»ting strength is Thine, 

And everlasting love. 

2 Thy powerful Spirit can subdiie 

Unconquerable sin, 
Cleanse my foul heart, and make it I 

And write Thy law within. 
Bound down with twice ten thonaand 

Yet let me hear Thy call, 
My soul in c(mfidence shall rise. 

Shall rise and rend them alL 

3 Speak, and the deaf shall hear Thy i 

The blihd His sight receive. 
The dumb in songs of praise rejoioa, 

The heart of stone believe; 
The Ethiop then shall change hia aki 

The dead to life awake; 
The loathsome leper shall be dean, 

And I my sins forsake. 
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He is ottr pemee. Epb. il. 



1 Why, why cast down, my spirit? 

Soon the eternal dawn shall rise: 
Jesus died for thee to merit 

Best with Him above the akiea. 
Gentle watch He keepeth 
O'er the heart that wcepeth. 

Now enthroned and glorified. 

Once He wept and groaned and di 

2 By the pathway He ascended 

Thou must follow in Hia txmin; 
He to suffer condescended, 

Then for Him thy croe!« sustain. 
He, thy Lord, is near thee, 
Present now to cheer thee. 

my Saviour, art Thoa nigh? 

From the storm to Thee I fly. 

3 Thoo my every burden knowcat; 

Thou wilt not my grief despise: 
Thou to faith Thy glory showlBst; 
Lord, to Thee I lift mine ejea. 



-- - - A.- 



FOB LENT. 
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8tin with lore gnrnmnded, 

Lore divine, mibooDdadi 
I no more mj sorrowi fear; 
Lord, I know that Thoa art mar. 

4 Here thej wept who now are tasting 

Jo7*s eternal stream above: 
Grief no more their spirits wasting!:. 

Noa|;ht is tbeire but joj and lore. 
Here in exile grieveth 
Each whom heaven receiveth: 

What then if awhile I weep, 

Shall I not in glory reap? 

5 Ah how ofl m J steps have swervM 

From Thj pore and peaceful wav! 
What but woo have I deserved, 
Who 80 oft have gone astray? 
Yet my life Thoa sparest; 
Yet for me Thou carest: 
Then to Thee I all resign; 
Only, Lord, continue mine. 

02D Be found in Him. Phil.lU. 

1 Jbsu, when I think <m Thee, 
V^tki Thoa didst endure for me. 
What Thine agony within, 
Meekly suffering for my sin, 
Light becomes my weight (^ grief. 
For in Thee I find relief. 

2 Grieve I then o'er all my fear. 
O'er each sad distrustful tear, 

O'er each wavering thought and vain. 
That would of Thy ways complain. 
Shall I not rely on Thee 
Who hast given Thyself for me? 

3 Weakness, frailty, goilt am I; 
Lord, do Thou my need supply. 
Bather chasten than forsake, 
So I of Thy love partake: 

In Thine own all-perfect way 
Fit me for eternal day. 

tf^ i den^ kimself, and take up kit cross 
OMdJitUow Me. Matt. xvi. 

1 Takb np thy cross, the Saviour said, 

If thou wouldst My disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me. 

2 Take up thy cross, nor let its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm : 
My strength shall bear thy courage up. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine 
aim. 



3 Take np thy eroM, nor bead the ahflme, 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel: 
Thy Lord for thee the Cron endnrad, 
To save thy aoal from death and helL 

4 Take np thy cross then in His strength, 

And every danger calmly brsve; 
Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And give thee victory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, and follow Me, 

Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only he, who bears the cross. 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
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He that doetk the viUiifGod nbidei 
Jot ever. 1 John ii. 

1 Tiiou, who boldest in Thy hand 
The hearts of men, our hearts command : 
Our wayward, erring souls incline 

To have no other will but Thine. 
Twice blest will all our blessings be. 
When we can look through them to The« 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of bve, and gratitude, and praise. 

2 Still make us, when temptation's near, 
As our worst fue, oorselves to fear: 
And, each vain-glorious thought to qnell 
Bemind how Peter vowed and fell. 

Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail, 
Against our mightiest foes prevail, 
Thy Word our safeguard in alarm, 
Our strength Thine everksting Arm. 

3 And while we to Thy glory live, 
ilay we to Thee all glory give, 
Until the joyful summons come. 
That calls Thy willing servants home. 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow 



&c. 



In His word do I hope. Pi. exxz. 
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1 My Saviour, on Thy Word of truth 

In earnest hope I live; 
I a^k for all the precious things 

Thy boundless love can give; 
I look for many a lesser light 

About my path to shine. 
But chiefly long to walk with Thee, 

.And trust in only Thine. 

2 In holy expectation held. 

Thy strength my heart shall stay; 
For Thy right hand will never let 
My trust be cast awigr 
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PSALMS AND H7MNS 



Tea, TboQ but kept m» neir Thy fwt, 

In nuuij a deadly ttrife. 
By the strong bold of hope in Thee, 

Tba bope of eodleaa life. 

3 Tboa knowest that I am not Ueit 

Ab Tboa wonldst have me be, 
Till aU the peace and joyof feith 

Poeeeee my soul in Thee. 
And itUl I aeek, with many fears 

And yearnings ones pressed, 
The comfort of Thy strengthening love, 

Iby soothing, settling rest 

fZQfi HimtMateometAtoMel *Httmoiaui 
ilOvf out* John tI. 

1 Jo8T as I am, without one plea, 
Bnt that Thy blood was shed for me, 
AnH that Tboa bidd*st me come to Thee, 
Lamb of God, I come. 

S Jnst as I am, and wniting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To Thee, whoee blood can cleanse each 
spot, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

8 Jnst as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Wah fears within and wars without, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Jnst as I am, poor, wretched, blind — 
Sight, riches, healing of tbe mind. 
Yea, aU I need, in Tbee to find — 

Lamb of Gud, I come. 

5 Jnst as I am: Thou wilt receiTe, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe: — 

Lamb of God, I oome. 

6 Just as I am : Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Mow, to be Thine, yeti, Tbiiie al<ine, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

fZ0 1 BeMotd Ike Umb <ff God, wkick takeik 
inJM. moaglMetimqftMetoorld. John L 

1 Behold the Lamb of GodI 
Thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not be in vain 

That Thou hast died: 
Thee for my Saviour let me take, 
My only refoge let me make 
Thy piercM side. 

S Behold the Lamb of God! 
Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy DMst precious blood 
My soul I cast: 



Wash ms and maka ma daaa wilU% 
And keep me pore from eivwj siDy 
Till life be 



3 B^old the Lamb of GodI 
An hail, incarnate Word, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour blest; 
Fin us with love that never faints. 
And giant us with Thy blessM sainU 

Eternal rest 

4 Behold the Umb of God! 
Worthy is He alone. 

That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above; 
One with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise. 

All light and love. Amen. 
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We Mfkiek kaoe belieoed do emUr MO 
rest, Heb. iv. 



1 Rest, weaiy soul: 

The penalty is borne, the ransom paid. 
For all thy sins full satisfactioo made; 
Strive not thyself to do what Christ has 

done, 
CUim the free gift, and make Um joy 

thine own. 
No more by pangs of guilt and Uu dis- 

trest. 
Best, sweetly rest 

2 Best, weaiy heart, 

From all thy silent griefs and secret 

pain, 
Thy profitless regrets and longings vain; 
Wisdom and love have ordered aU the 

nast* 
AH shall be blessedness and light at kst. 
Cast off the cares that have so long op- 

prest; 
Best, sweetly rest 

3 Best, weaiy bead: 

Lie down to slumber in the peaceful tomb ; 
Light fipom above has broken through its 

gloom. 
Here, in the place where once thy Saviour 

Where He shaU wake thee on a future 

day, 
Like a tired child npoa its mother's 
breast. 
Best, sweetly rest 



FORLEHT. 



4 Bflit, ipirit fres, 

' In the gneo ptstnra of the bettenlj 
•hora, 
Wh«ra iio and Miroir can approach no 

more; 
With all the flock bj the Good Shepherd 

fed, 
Beside the streams of life eternal kd, 
For erer with thj God and Saviour blest, 
Best, sweetly rest 
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Htm$e(f took cur fi^firwUties. MsttviU. 



1 Poll of trembling expectation, 

Feeling mnch, and fearing more, 
Might J God of my salration, 

I Thj timely aid implore: 
Saffering Son of Man, be near me. 

All my sofierings to sustain ; 
By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me. 

By Thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that unknown angnlsh 

In Thy days of flesh below, 
W1ien Thy troubled soul did langoiah 

Under a whole world of woe; 
When Thon didst our curse inherit. 

Groan beneath our guilty loud, 
Burdened with a wounded sjNrit, 

Bmised by all the wrath of God. 

3 By Thy most serere temptation 

In that dark satanic hour, 
By Thy last mysterious Passion, 

Screen me (torn the adrerse power; 
By Thy faltering in the garden. 

By Thy bloody sweat I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pard<»), 

Take my sins and fears away. 

4 By the trarail of Thy spirit, 

By Thine outcry <m the tree, 
By Thine agonising merit. 

In my pangs remember me: 
By Thy dying benediction. 

My weak fiuling soul befriend, 
Make me patient in affliction. 

Keep me fiuthful to the end. 
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Amen. 



That ft moff he dam from ell j/bur 
rims. Levlt. xiii. 

Jnus, Lord moat mighty, 

Humbly we adore 
Thee the King of gkiry. 

And Thy grace implore ; 



By Thy bknd redeeraM, 
We Thy lerrants pray, 
• Spars ua, Thon that takast 
Human ama away. 

Lord, have mercy upon us; 
Christ, have mercy npca ua 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

2 By Thine unknown sonxyws, 

Mercy we entreat; 
Sinners yet are welcome 

To their Saviour's feet. 
Lord, with tears repenting. 

We our guilt bewail, 
For we know Thy mercy, 

Lord, can never fail. 
Lord, &c 

3 By Thy wounds and bruises, 

By Thy cross and grave. 
Us in all our sorrows, 

Jesus, hear and save 
By Thine exaltation 

Far above all height, 
Evermore defend us, 

Lord of power and might 
Lord, &e. 

4 In all tribulation; 

In our day of peace; 
Whensoe*er upon ns 

Earthly joys increase; 
When Thy voice shall call us 

To the silent tomb, 
When the world awaketh 

To its day of doom, 
Lord, &C. 

fZOfZ Sow skmO w€ rimg tke Lord^t oomg 

000 itramgelmmdf Pt.cxxxviL 

1 Crbator of the world, to Thee 

An endless rest of joy belongs; 
And heavenly choirs are ever firce 
To sing on high their festal soogs. 

2 But we are fallen creatures here. 

Where pain and sorrow daily come 
And how can we in exile drear 
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of ho 

3 Father, who dost promise still 

That they who mourn shall blessk 
Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
That banish us so long from Thee 

4 But weeping, grant ua faith to rest 

In hope upon Thy k>ving care, 
TUl Thou restore us, with the blest 
Thsir songs of praise m heaven 
■hart. 
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PSALIfS AND HTlfNS 



5 To Father, Sod, and Holj Gbott, 

Th« God whom hetToo and earth adore, 
From meo and finom the angd hoet 
Be praiae and glorj erermore. Amen. 

dtJO ^jMf ggahi tke^ said, AOehUt, Ber. xlx. 

1 Alleluia, wog of Bweetnees, 

Voice of joy that cannot die, 
AUelaia is the anthem 

Ever dear to chotn on high; 
In the house of God abiding, 

Thoa thej sing eternally. 

2 Allelnia thou resonndest, 

Trae Jemsalem and free; 
AlleiaiSf joyfal Mother, 

All tliy children sing with thee: 
Bot by Babybn's sad waters 

llouming exiles now are we. 

3 Alleloia cannot always 

Be onr song while here below ; 
Alleluia our transgressions 

Make us for a while forego; 
For the solemn time is coming 

When onr tears for sin must flow. 

4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 

Grant us, blessed Trinity, 
At the last to keep Thine Easter 

In our h<mM beyond the sky. 
There to Thee for ever singing 

Alleluia joyfully. Amen. 



Praise waitetkjbr Tkte. Ps. Ixt. 
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1 We cannot praise Thee now, Lord, 

We cannot praise Thee now. 
Though beneath Thy just chastising 

We fain would meekly bow: 
But praise is waiting for Thee 

In the glorious future time. 
When we read onr hidden story 

And reach onr spirit's prime. 

2 We cannot praise Thee here, Lord, 

We cannot praise Thee here; 
For our pathway lies through shadows. 

And our hearts are lone and drear. 
But praise is waiting for Thee 

When the pilgrimage is past. 
And at oar home of glory 

We gather in at last. 

S Yes, we will praise Thee there, Lord, 
\Vhen Zion*s hill we gain : 
But may we not be tuning 
A prehde to the strain? 



While pnuse is waiting for Tbai^ 
Thou wilt bend a willing ear 

To its low and faint reheanal 
In Altering accents here. 

^ Then let as praise Thee now. Lord, 

In the cold and clooded day, 
Though sad with sore disquiet 

By reaaon of the way. 
Of the praise that*s waiting lor Thee 

Let us catch the music now, 
And awake the golden harpst rings 

While the teara upon them flow. 
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Thm art with me. Faalm xxUt. 



1 How heavily the path of life 

Is trod by him who walks alooe, 
Who hears not on his dreary way 

Affection's sweet and cheering tone! 
Alone, although his heart may bound 

With love to all things great and Cur: 
They do not love him, there is none 

His sorrows or his joys to share. 

2 The ancient stars look coldly down 

On man, the creature of a day; 
They lived before him, and live on 

Till his remembrance pass away. 
The mountain lifts its hoary bead, 

Nor to his greeting deigns reply; 
The stormy billows bear him forth. 

All careless which — to live or die 

3 Alone, though in the busy town. 

Where tlioosands hurry to and fira^ 
If none be there, who for his sake 

A selfish plessure would forego; 
And how lone among the crowds 

Who have not skill to read his heart, 
When first he learns how summer frienda 

At sight of wintry storms depart! 

4 My Saviour, and didst Thoo too UmI 

How sad it is to be alone, 
Deserted in Thy darkest dsy 

By those who most Thy love had 
known? 
Yet was there calm within Thy aool; 
Kor stoic pride that calmness kept, 
Nor Godhead unspproached by woe; 
For Thou as man hadst loved and 
wept. 

5 But Thou wast not alone, far God 

Su^itained Thee by His wondrona power; 
His arm was felt. His care was seen, 
When needed most, in aaddeat hour. 
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None trt alone if God be nigh ; 

Hie lore can etaj the giishing tear, 
And caoae upon the darkest cloud 

The light of mercj to appear. 
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Sim mo more. John vili. 



1 Scr no more, thoa child nf troe ; 

Christ hath tonched thine erring heart, 
Healed thj bosom's burning throe, 

Given thee in Himself a part. 
Now the curse of sin b o'er, 
Go, forgireo, sin no more. 

2 Sin no more; thj soul is free. 

All thy guilt is washed a tray; 
Sinner, He h.ith ransomed thee, 

Who the utmost price will pAj: 
Bow in spirit, and aid(xre 
Him who bids thee sin no more. 

3 Sin no more; jet freelj weep; 

Weep in holy gratitude; 
Pray for His great power to keep 

Passion in thy heart subdued : 
Shun the snares that lured before; 
Trembler, go, and sin no more. 

4 Sin no more: Hie blood hath bought, 

Else thou wert for ever lost : 
Think m what His love hath wrought. 

Think on what thy soul hath cost: 
Tears and prayers and blessings pour; 
'Gainst His Spirit sin no more. 
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Jnm* Untd Martha and her sister, 
John xL 



As Jeans sought His wandering sheep, 

With weary toil opprest, 
He came to Martha's lovily roof, 

A loved and honoured gue^it. 
blessM thou, whose throhold poor 

Those holy feet hare trod, 
To wait on so divine a guest. 

And to receive Xhy God! 

Wliile Martha aervee with busy feet, 

In reverential mood 
Meek Mary aita beside the Lord, 

And feeds on heavenly food. 
Yea, Martlia soon herself i»liall ait 

The eternal word to hear, 
And shall forget the fesUl board, 

To feast oo holier cheer. 



Sole nrtof tfaoM who eomo to Thee, 
O'or all our works praaido. 

That wo may have in Thee, at last, 
The part that ahall abide. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, &c 
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One tUmg it nmf/kl. Luke x 



1 Lo, I come with joy to do 

The Master's blessM will. 
Him in outward works pursue, 

And serve His pleasure still. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 

I still would choose the better par 
Serve with careful Martha'a hands, 

And loving Mary'a heart. 

2 Careful without care I am; 

No toil is toil to me, 
Kept in peace by Jesn'a name, 

And, in His service, free; 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 

I find His pleasure my reward; 
Every work I do below, 

I do it to the Lord. 

3 Thou, Lord, in tender love 

Dost all my bordena bear; 
Lift my heart to tliinga above, 

And fix it ever there. 
Calm on tumalt'a wheel I ait. 

Midst busy multitndea alone, 
Sweetly waiting at Thy feet, 

TiU all Thy wiU be done. 

4 that all the art coald know 

Of living thus to Thee, 
Find tbeir heaven begun below. 

And here Thy glory aee; 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By Thee to exercise their grace. 
Till they gain their full reward, 

And see Thy glorious face I Ann 

fZAO ^tit^'Ui/^telHiifaettogoto, 
«^^tC saiemt, Luke Ix. 

1 The Saviour! what a noble flame 

Was kindled in His breast, 
When, hastening to Jerusalem, 

He nnarched before the rest! 
Good-will to men and leal for God 

His eveiy thought engross; 
He longs to be baptised with bktod. 

He panta tofeach the Croia. 
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8 With an Hit woSMm IbU in tiew, 

And WQ6i to «■ Qiumown, 
Forth to tbe taik Hit ipirit flow; 

'Twas lofo that mgtd Him oo. 
Lord, w« rotoni Tboo what m ean, 

Oar boaru tball aoaod abroad 
Salvatioo to the dying Man, 

PniM to tbe riaen God. 

3 And, while Thj glorious Paseioo hero 
Alnorba our wondering ejea, 
We learn oar lighter croaa to bear, 

And hasten to tbe skies. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &e. 

fZAO K4m Ihegmrt IM Jirmm tkim nfe$, 
iytO Luke xlz. 

1 WHr'doth tbe SaTionr weep 
At sight of Zioii's bowers? 

Shows it not fair from jonder steep. 
Her gorgeons crown of towers? 

2 Msrfc well His hdj pahis; 
'Tis not in pride or scorn 

That Isnufl's King with sorrow stains 
His own triamphal mom. 

3 If thoa hadst known, e*en tbou, 
At least in this thy daj, 

Tbe message of thj peace! — bat now 
'Tis past for aje awaj. 

4 And doth the Sarioor weep 
Orer His people's sin,' 

Because tbej will not let Him keep 
The soab He died to win? 

5 Ye hearU that lore tbe Lord, 
If at this sight ye bora, 

See that in deed, in thoaght, in word. 
Ye hate what made Him moam. 
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ThaiMtke 



Jum$ ewery knee 



itqiJetmii 
. PblLU. 



1 Jnu, to Thee shall bend each knee 

III heaven and earth and hell, 
Thee Lord alone all tongoes shsiU own, 

And of Th J glories telL 
Thj saving Name we now prochum. 

And with food love repeat; 
On it full well we love to dwell, 

Than sweetest thing more sweet 

2 To pahi and grief it brings relief. 

And whispers joj and peace; 
It soothes the sad, tbe heart makes glad, 
And bids aU troabUi 



The lame to walk, tbe dnnb ta taflk. 

The deaf to hear it makea, 
The sick from death it resooatb, 

The dead to life it wakaa. 
3 From tongne to tongoe, when kod *tit 
snng, 

like tmmpet-peal it thrills; 
The heart's deep shrine, pent close within, 

With secret joy it fills. 
To God in heaven all praise be given. 

The Father and the Son, 
And Spirit blest with both confeswd 

Co-equal Three in One. 

P^K The Lord ii mifporHom,$milkmif 
tJ^TtJ Lam. ill. 



1 Lord, in this Tbj ntercy's day, 
Kre ii pass for aye away, 

On onr knees we fall and pray. 
Holy Jeso. grant as tears, 
Fill OS with heart-eearcbing fsan, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 
Lord, on os Thy Spirit poor, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
Ere it doM for evermore. 

2 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy suppicating cry. 
By Thy willingnees to die. 
By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jemsalem below, 

Let as not Thy love forsgoi 
Grant as 'neath Thy wings a plaee. 
Lest we kee this day of grace 
Ere we can behold Thy face. Ameo. 



FZAfl Riding npon mn mea, mmi mpom m eelT, 
OHklJ tke/Maqfmnau, Zecb. Is. 

1 RiDB on, ride oo in migesty; 
Hark, all the tribes Hosanna cry: 
Saviuur meek, poisoe Thy road. 
With palma aiid scattered gazmanti 
strowed. 

8 Bide on, ride on in migesty; 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conqoered sin. 

3 Bide on, ride on in majesty; 
The angel armies of the skj 

Look down with sad and wondering 9fm 
To see tbe approaching sacrifica. 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty; 

That Ust and fiercest strife is night 
The Father oo His sapphire throot 
Expects His own anointed Son. 
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5 Bid« on, ride on in mtjcBtj; 
In kmlj pomp lide on to die: 
Bow Tbj meek head to mortAl pein, 
Then take, God, Tbj power, end reign. 

Amen. 

CT/I nr And the ekiUrm cried, Maying, Ho' 
ilfft/ sanuatothtSonqfDapid. Malt. Xki. 

1 All glorj, hiud, and honour 

To Thee, redeeming King, 
To whom the guileleae children 

Made iweet hosannas ring. 
Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou, David's royal Son, 
\Vhom, in the Lord's name onning, 

Our blessed King we own. 

2 The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high; 
And mortal men, and all things 

On earth, do make reply. 
This day glad Zions people 

With palms to meet Thee went; 
We too with prayer and anthem 

Ourselves to Thee present. 

3 To Thee, before Thy Passion, 

They gave due in<«d of praise; 
To Thee, now high exalted. 

Our melody we raise. 
Thoa didst accept their homage; 

Accept the voice we bring, 
^Vho in all good deligbtest, 

Thoa good and gracious King. 



Watek ye. 1 Cor. zvi. 
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1 TuE God of Israel never sleeps; 
The angelic band strict vigil keeps: 
Above, below, amidst, around. 

They float in air, or walk the gronnd. 
Leave their bright mansion in Uie sky, 
And watch the world with sleepless eye. 

2 And shall we then, the sUves of sense, 
Sink 00 the Up of indolence? 

Shall we not wake, and watch and pray, 
Ere mom leads on the drowsy day, 
And midst the shades of night pnJon;r 
The patient prayer, the cheerful song? 

3 Come, tlion great Sheplierd of the sheep, 
C(Mne, Thou whose mercies never sleep: 
Descend, as in the showers of spring; 
Shed holy vigour from Thy wing; 
Thoa swift to hear, and strong to bless, 
lospiie the grace oif watrhfiilnw. 



049 YfTligkUkmndmi. Lakaal 

1 Yb servants of the Lofd, 
Each in his office wait, . 

Observant of His heavenly wofd, 

And watchfnl at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame; 
Gird up your loins, as in His tight, 

For awful is His Name. 

2 happy servant he 

In such attention found: 
He shall his Lord with pleasure see, 

And be with honour crowned. 

Watch;—- 'tis your Master's will; 

His coming draweth near; 
For each faint footfall Ibten still. 

And wait with love and fear. 

3 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 

And raise tliat faithful servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. 
Be God, the Father, Son, &e. 
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/ tay unto aU, Watek. Bfark ailj 



1 While life u lent to man below, 
Whate'er its form, howe'er it flow, 

One duty stands confessed. 
To watch incessant, firm of mind. 
To watch, where'er the post as8i|pDed 

And leave to God the rest. 

2 'Twas while they watched, the sbe| 

swains 
Heard angels sing in heavenly itraio 

The new-born Saviour's love; 
Blest harmony, that far excels 
All music else on earth that dweUs, 

Or e'er was tuned above. 

3 'Twas while they watched, the i 

traced 
The star that every star eflEiced. 

With newly-dawning hght; 
They followed, and it led the way 
To where the iniisnt Saviour lay: 

They saw, and blessed the tight 

4 'Twas while they watched with laa 

band 
And oil well stored, the virgin band 

The bridal pomp descried; 
They joined it, and the heavenly gat 
That oped to them its glorioat ttata, 

Wat ckied on aU bvidi. 
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6 Waleh, watch tod pray: in ralRsring hour ( 
Thu rale He gave who knew its power 

And trininphed in the itrife. 
So let me watch with holj fear, 
And in mj death, Chriaty be near 

To raiae me to Tbj life. Amen. 



ddl Walehandprmg, Mark xiU. 

1 CHRimAM, leek not yet repoee; 

Hear tbj guardian ang«l eay: 
* Thoa art in tbe niid«t of foes; 

Watch and pray: 
PrincipAlitiet and powers, 

MoKtering their nnseen array, 
Wait for thine nnguarded boors: 

Watch and pray: 
Gird thy beayenly annoor on. 

Wear it ever, night and day; 
Xear thee lurks tl)e Evil One: 

Watch and pray.' 

2 Hear the warriors who o'ercame, 

llarcbing on their joyful way. 
Still with warning voice exclaim: 

' Watch and pray.' 
Firit and chiefe«t, bear thy Lord, 

Him thon vowedst to obey: 
Hide within thy heart His word: 

'Watch and pray.' 
Watch, as if on thee alone 

Hung the issue of tbe day : 
Pr^y, as all by God wers done: 

* Watch and pray.' 

AT/vO Let tkit mind hf in you whfek was ais 
004t UCkrittJesui. Phil. II. 

1 LoBD, let the love in ns abonnd. 
Which in Christ Jesus once was found: 
Create in ns our Saviour's mind, 
Unselfish, sympathetic, kind. 

2 He in the form of God abode. 
Yet that bright feUow5bip of God 
He held not with a miser s heart, 
Bot laid His glorious state apart 

3 He stooped to wear a servant's mien, 
And, as a man in fashion seen. 
Himself He showed amidst mankind 
Tbe pattern of a lowly mind : 

4 Obedient to His Fntber's will. 
He meekly bore all human ill, 
A life in sad privatim pnst, 

And death, that death tbe cross, at hst. 
For this by God exalted high. 
He reigne with power beyond the sky; 
For this tlie Father bids Him claim 
A Name aorpassing erexy name, 
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OuO PuhBiT. Hear me when I eaU, ^e. 

1 Gon of mj rifsbtcoiunea, 
Give ear; to Thee I cry: 

Tboa art mj SarUmr in distrett: 

In mercj ooir reply. 

How long, je men unwise , 

Mine honour will je spurn? 
turn from lying Tanities; 

From idle follies turn : 

2 For know, the faithful heart 
Unto the Lord is dear: 

He sets it for Himself apart : 

My prayer the Lord will hear. 

Abide in holy dread, 

And cease from doing ill : 
Willi your own heart upon your bed 

Hold converse, and be still. 

3 Many there be that cry, 

' Who now will show us grace?' 
Lift on us. Lord, Thy loving eye, 

The glory of Thy face. 
Be God the Father, Son, &c 

PZPU^ Psalm vlt. 9. O tet Ike wiekedneu of 
^JtMKJ ike wicked come to an end, ^c, 

1 God, subdue the power of sin. 

And make the just secure : 
Thou triest the heart and reins within, 

A righteous God and pure. 
God is my shield ; His saving rod 

Defends the good man*s way; 
God is an upright Judge, a God 

Who chastens day by day. 

2 And turn we not? His sword is whet. 

His bow is bent in ire, 
His instruments of death are set, 

His shafts are tipped with fire. 
To strike the roan who travails long 

With dark iniquity, 
Conceiving only guile and wrong. 

And Imnging forth a lie. 

3 He digged and delved a pit, and lo, 

His feet are in the toils, 
On his own head returns the woe, 

On him his spite recoils. 
For all His goodness I will bless 

The Lord, who heard my ciy, 
And evermore with songs confess 

His Name, the Lord Most High. 

Amen. 



OO 7 Ptalm xxll. Vif 0«tf, my God. | 

1 God, my God, in mercy hear 

The voice of my complaint : 
By tlay I shed the fruitless tear, 

And in tiie night I faint. 
Our fathers trusted in the Lord; 

He to their rescue came : 
Art Thou not faithful to Thy word? 

Is not Thy love the same? 

2 They trasted, and were helped, but I 

Have none to soothe my pain; 
The scorners, as they patts me, cry, 

* He trusts his God in vain.* 
Lord, my strength, po not away. 

Still keep me with Thy love. 
And raiite me, at the last great day, 

To sing Thy praise above. 
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Psalm xxii. A/y God, my God, \ 



1 Mv God, my God. to Thee I cry: 

Ah, why hast Thou forsaken me? 
I cry in vain : no help ia nigh ; 
My bitter moan I make, uncomfu 
by Thee. 

2 All day I call: none answers, none: 

I groan throughout the unquiet nig 
Yet Thou art still the Holy One 
Whom Israel's sons adore, throned 
Thy heavenly height 

3 Our fathers trusted in Thy Word, 

And swift Thy strong deliverance ca 
They cried to Thee, their saving Lord 
To Thee they cried in faith, and i 
not put to shame. 

4 For me — a worm, no man am I 

The very abjects on me tread : 
In reckless mood, the passen-by 
Shoot out the flouting lip, and wag 
insulting head: 

5 * His trusted Lord,' they shout in soor 

' Let Him redeem His darling child 
Yea, Thine I was, while yet unborn, 
Thine, when upon the breast in si 
repose I smiled: 

6 Thy power, that took me from the wo 

Shall still support me to the grmTsj 
shine upon me through the gloom, 
For trouble is at lumd, and Don 
nigh to iaf«. 

•l 
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PART II. 

7 FcM liem me in oo every side, 

And Btroog as Bashao's bulls are tbej : 
Tb«r mootfiis on me tliej open wide, 
At gapes the hungry lion, roaring for 
hu prey. 

8 My heart is wax, my bones nnstmng; 

Liice water glides my failing breath ; 
My strength, a withered sherd ; my tongue 
Cleaves to my jaws: I sink into the 
dost of death. 

9 Dqgs prowl around me: godless bands 

Infuriate in my path arise ; 
They pierce my feet.they pierce my hands : 
My bones I count: on me they glut 
their eager eyes. 

10 My plundered raiment they diride. 

And on my vesture cast the lot ; 
But in Thy succour I cnnfide; 

Stand not aloof, Lord; my Strength, 
forsake me not. 

1 1 Snatch from the sword my lonely soul, 

Saye when the dreaded hounds are 
nigh: 
Wrest from the lion's fierce control; 
Yea, from the ozen*s horns Thine ear 
as heard my cry. 

12 So, where my brethren meet. Thy fame 

The voice of choral joy shall tell : 
Pxmise ye the Lord, who fear His Name: 
Pndse Him, Jacob's seed, adore Him, 
Israel. 

00%7 FialmxlL Biased it he, ^. 

1 Blbst he, whose timely merdcs heed 

The poor man's need! 
His guardian Lord shall save him still 

From every ill: 
Among the Uving he shall rest. 
And with the Unid's increase be blest. 

2 Thoa wilt not leave him comfortless 

When foes oppress; 
Low thoogh he lie with pining breath, 

And nigh to death. 
Thy band will prop his sinking head. 
And in bis Kckness noooth his bed. 

3 Lord, I cried, new mercy show, 

Now health bestow; 
For heavy lies the weight of tin 

My htturt within: 
* Whao will he die,' my feemen say, 
'And hii remcmbnuioe fiule away?* 



4 If any see me, they devise 

Ensnaring lies. 
The venom in their bosoms bred 

Abroad they shed; 
My liaten whisper, and contrive 
How they may swallow me alive 

5 * His many crimes,* they say, ' pror 

The deadly stroke; 
Lo, on his bed of pain he lies, 

No more to rise.' 
The very friend, who shared my eo 
His heel against me lifteth np^ 

6 But Thou wilt guard with strong d 

Mine innocence, 
And keep me still before Thy &c« 

With endless grace. 
Praise we the Lord for evermore, 
The God whom Israel's tons adore. 

K£^f\ Ptalin xxxv. 17. Lor4, kow Im 
C^VIV Tkou look upom tkis, fc. 

1 How long art silent, Lord? how lo 
Kegards Thy patient eye my wrong 
Save from the lion's fierce control, 
save my lone afflicted soul. 

So, where the tribes adore Thy Na 
My song Thy glory shall proclaim, 
And listening crowds shall learn to 
Thy wondrous lore and faithfulness 

2 suffer not my lying foes 

To glut their hatred with my woes: 
Against the peaceful to prepare 
The bitter scoff, the treacheroos sni 
Their months on me they open widi 
' Aha,* they say, * our eyes espied:* 
Yea, Lord, Thou seest : Thy sileoot 1 
Stand not aloof; arise, awake. 

3 Plead Then for me, my Ood and U 
Maintain me by Thy stcdfast word. 
Give sentence for my righteous snil^ 
And bid the exulting foe be mute. 
Praise we the Lord with choral hymi 



Ptdmlhr. 8m9emte,OOo^^ 
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1 Save me through Thy Name, Gi 
Right me with Thy potent rod: 
Hear my prayer, in mercy hear, 
And onto my words give ear. 
For my foes in anger hot 
Hunt my life with many a plot; 
All the prood against me rise: 
God it not before their eyes. 
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2 Bat the Lord npbolda my life: 
God defe«t3 their impiooa itzife: 
Faithful to Uis promise He 
Scriketh than who strike at me. 
Frceljr to mj God and King 
Sacrifice of praise I bring; 
God— who saves me from roj woes, 
God— who treads down all my foes. 



Fulm Ivi. Thou teUest m^Jlittings, ^c 
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1 Take note, Lord, of all mj fear^, 

And on my restless fliitings look ; 
Within Tliy bottle store my tears: — 

Are they not written in Thy book? 
Full well I know, my foes shall flee 
What time I call, my God, on Thee. 

2 For, when grim terrors shake me most, 

Thy promise is my sore defence: 
Of G<id alone 1 make my boast, 

In God I place my confidence. 
If God be nigh, what foe can harm? 
What fear I from the fleshly arm? 

3 Thy vows, God, upon me lie: 

ily glad thank-ofierings I will pay : 
For Thou hast set my feet on liight 

Nor led my soul to death a preyr 
That I may walk before Thy sight, 
A denizen of living light 

OOu Psalm IvU. BemertifiUtaUome.te. 

1 Be mercifal to me, God, 

Be merciful to me: 
Hy soul's sure trust, my safe abode. 
Thy shading wing shall be: 

2 Until the wicked cease from wrong, 

I call on the MostHifrh; 
I call OQ God, my Saviour strong, 
WlMse help is ever nigh. 

3 God will send forth from heaven above. 

And shame my cmel foes; 
God will send forth His truth and love, 
And grant my soul repose. 

4 A pit is dug, a net prepared 

To trap my careless feet: 
Bnt in their own devices snared - 
They me the vain deceit. 

5 Arise, and show Thyself, God, 

Above tlie heavenly height; 
Exalt Thy Name on earth abroad, 
Thy majesty and might. 



004 Mmte, O God, (c, 

1 God, avert the deadly Uow, 
Save me from the raging foe, 
From the unholy multitiide, 
From the men who thirst for blood. 
Mighty powers m leaguM strife 
Rise against my guiltless life : 
Unofiended they combine, 
Unprovoked by fault of mine. 

2 E^'ery eve returning bade 
Bound the city growls the pack. 
Merest mischief all theur words, 
And their tongnes are very swords; 

* For who hears?* — The people's pride, 
Lord, Thy scornful eyes deride: 
Stricken by Thy arm I see 
Every foe that strikes at me. 

3 Thou shalt be my daily song, 
God the merciful and strong: 
Thou hast been my sheltering tower. 
Thou my shade in trouble's boor. 
Yea, to Thee at morn I raise, 

my Stren^, a hymn of praise: 
Thou, the God of power and love, 
Watchest o*er me from above. 

DuO Fulmlxix. 8m9€me,OGod,^. 

1 Save me, God; the dangerous blUowt 

roll 
About my sool : 
In the deep mire I sink, wherein is found 
No standing-gronnd: 

2 I am come into the depthi^ and over me 

Sweeps the strong sea. 
^ly cries have wearied me: my throat is 
dry. 
And fails mine eye; 

3 So earnestly my waiting heart abode 

In prayer to God. 
Lo, they that watch my steps with canse- 
Icas hate, 
Their host how great, 

4 More than the hairs upon my head, and 

they 
Who seek to sby, 
The lying foet who war against my 
nght^— 
What men of might! 

5 For Thy dear sake alone I bear disgrace; 

Shame hides my face; 
A stranger to my brethren I am grown, 
A man nnknown 
l2 
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6 To nqr oi^ni mother's children : for the 

thfiAO 
Of poirer diTioo 
If J Mol cwnnwi me: dailj hove I borne 
Th J looratf'e ioom : 

7 MjWQOiprofdn the idler*! nilingtoogue, 

The droiilcud*8 eoog. 
Bnt Tboa art eTer nigh to gnvd the just, 
OLord, mjtnut 

f^f^ Fsalm Ixix. l.\ Lord, I make ««f 

1 LoBD, in Thine accepted dej 

&lj pr«7er ie heud abore; 
ThT pitjing gnwse, God, display, 
Thj serlng truth mod lore. 

2 Hide not Thj face firom me, bnt loolc 

Upon Tbj aerraot's woes; 
Dnw nigh, redeem my life; reboke 
Mj pereeeating foes. 

3 llj shame and foul dbhonoor stand 

Uoreiled before Thine ejes. 
And nombered oo Thj truthful hand 
Are all mine enemies. 

4 Beproaeh hath crushed my heart : with 

grief 
Outworn and sickening paiin, 
1 wait for pitjr and relief. 
But erer wait in rain : 

5 No friend is nigh with comfort's spell 

To charm awaj my care; 
Thcj gire me gall to eat, thej quell 
}iy thirst with Tinegar. 

fZiin Psaloa \xxx, 9. Thou ktui brovghi a 

1 O God of hosts, a yine 

Thoo plantedst in the uprooted heathen's 
ground: 
Fur this an ample room was planned; 
It Btmck its roots, it filled the land ; 
Crept o*er the hills its leaf/ bine. 
And curled the mighty cedars round : 

Unto the sea its bou|rhs were spread, 
. Its branches to the river's eastern bed. 

2 Why hast Thou rent its fold, 

That erery paKser spoils this plant of Thine? 
The liwest boar devours its fruits, 
The cattle browse npon its shoots : 
Turn yet, God uf hosts, behold 
From heaven, and visit this Thy vine: 
Sustain Thine own impUnted tree. 
The Sao of Thy right hand, made strong 
fivThee. 



3 Cut down, it feeds the flame; 
So perish, who Thy frowning visage see. 
Let Thy right hand protect its Son, 
The Son of Man, Thy strengthened One : 
raise ns up to bless Thy Name; 
Revive ns, — ^we will live to Thee. 

Lord God of hosts. Thy grace we crave: 
Look on us with Thy radiant face, and 
save. 
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Psalm Ixxxrill. Lord God ^ my 
iah a t iont 4c. 



1 Lord, the God of mv salvation. 

To Thee I ciy alood'by day. 
To Thee by night I hnmbly pray; 
Hear Thou my woful supplication. 

2 My weary soul is full of sadness, 

BIy life is sinking to the tomb. 
The depths of darkness are my doom, 
No strength is left, no gleam of glaJncss. 

3 Even as the dead am I discarded; 

As they tliat slumber in the ground. 
No more in Thy remembrance fomid. 
Nor by Thy guiding hand regarded. 

4 Thou in the nether pit ha&t bound me, 

In darkness, in the lowest deep; 
Thy stormy surges o'er me sweeps 
Thy angry tempest rages round me. 

5 Afar from me my friends are keeping; 

Thou hast made me hateful in their 

sight: 
I am shut in from morn till night, 
Mine eyes decay with endless weeping. 

PART XL 

6 My daily prayers, Lord, address Thee: 

To Thee my careful hands I spread : 
AVnit Thou work wondera for the dead. 
Or shall the buried rise and bless Thee? 



7 Shall the grave speak Thy loving-kindneas. 

Thy truth be seen in realms <jf deatii, 
Thy marvels in the siiade beneath. 
Thy mercies in the land of blindness? 

8 I cry to Theis before the morrow. 

And seek, Lord, Thy help alone; 
My prayer shall come before Thy throne 
Each morn, and show Thee all my sorrow. 

9 Ah, why am I so long neglected? 

Why dost Thou hide Thy loving face? 
I pine away without Thy gnice^ 
I pensh, Lord, by Thee r^ted. 
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10 *S!hj pUgves affikt, Tbj terrors rend me; 
Thej compiuis me, like floods, all dnj; 
Kg kind familisr faces sUj, 
Black darkness onlj, to befriend me. 
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Pialm Ixxxix. 45. Lord^ koto long 
wilt Thou hide Thyself, ^c. 



1 How long wilt Thou conceal Thy face, 
liow long, Lord, witlidravr Tbj grace? 
For ever bums Thy dreadful ire, 

A merciless undjing fire? 

2 Reflect, bow short mj vital span; 
Why lives in vain Thy creature man? 
For where is he who sees not death. 
Or from the tomb redeems his breath? 

3 MTiere are Thy tender mercies gone, 
The covenant with Thy chosen one? 
Thy early love, Thy faithful word 

To David pledged, where are they, Lord? 

4 Remember, Lord, Thy servant's woes, 
How many nations are my foes; 
How in my bosom I have borne 
Their long reproach, their bitter scorn. 

5 Yea, Lord, Thy foes, a scornful crew. 
The footsteps of Thy Christ puraue. — 
Blest be tlie Lord whom we adore, 
Ameu, Amen, for evermore. 

(^nrn P^lm cxx. In mg distrm I cried 
*Jd\J unto the Lord, ^c. 

\ in trouble to the Lord I prayed ; 

A gracious ear He deigned to lend : 
* &ive me from lying lips,* I said, 

*• Lord, from the perjured tongue defend.* 
What gain thy lips, thou lying foe? 

And what, false tongue, thy vile deceit? 
Sharp arrows from a giant's bow, 

Fierce coals that bum with smouldering 
beat 

2 Alas, that I most still abide 

In Kedar*s tents, with Mesech*s clan, 
That, where the foes of peace reside, 

I jnne so long, a friendless man! 
To peace alooe I give my heart; 

But, when I speak a gentle word, 
In scornful ire their warriors start. 

And brandish high the gleaming sword. 

d/l Fsalmcxl. 4. Keep wu, lufrd, ^c. 

1 Lord, save me from the foeman's wrath; 
Defeat the sons of strife. 
Who place their ambush in my path, 
To saart my perilled life : 



Tbdr cord it hid and apraad iMr Bii 
Their trspa for me the proud ha^e nt. 

2 Unto the Lord I cried at length; 

* Thou art my God alooe: 
Lord, hear my cry:' my saving strength 

From God the Lord is shown; 
My head Thou coverest in the day 
Wlien hosts are rushing to the fray. 

3 The slanderous tongue shall fail, the foe 

Shall perish in his spite: 
The Lord upholds the weak, I know. 

And guards the poor man's right: 
Thy prsise the ransomed just shall tell; 
Before Thy face the meek shall dwelL 



572 



Psalm cxill. 7 cried tnv/o the Lord 
teiih mjf ooicCf 4*. 



1 Unto the Lord I make my moan, 

My prayers unto the Lord arise; 

To Him I pour my frequent sighs, 
And tell my griefs to Him alone. 
IWause my soul is faint and low, 

Because Thine eyes discern my way, 

Their secret snares the godless lay 
Along the path that I should go. 

2 I look unto the right, and there 

Behold no sympathising eye. 
Mo shelter, whither I may fly, 

Ko helper for my soul to care. 

Before Thy Csce, Lord, I stend 
And say: * My only trust Thca art, 
The stay and soUce of my heart. 

My portion in the living land. 

3 ' hearken to my prayer: I pine 

And die away with endless woes; 

quell my persecuting foes, 
For stronger is their arm than mine. 
My weary soul from thrall release, 

TlKit men may bless Thy name in song: 

Around me will the righteous throng. 
When Thou shalt give me joy and peace.' 



fZfjO And bei$ig inanogot^f^He pn^ftd 
iJiO eamesa§. Luke axil. 

1 Ziox's Daughter, weep no more. 
Though thy troubled heart be tore. 
He of whom the Psalmist sang. 
He who woke the Prophet's ioogw, 
Christ the Blediator blest 

Brings thee everUsting rest 

2 In a garden man became 

Heir of sin, and death, and thaiMs 
l3 
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Jcras in « girte wins 
Life, and pardon ilor oar nni, 
Throngh His hoar of agonj 
Praying in GHboemane. 

3 Thtra Ibroa He intereedet; 
There with God the Father pleads; 
Willing there for as to drain 

To the dregs the cnp of pain, 

That in ererUsting daj 

He maj wipe oar tears awaj. 

4 Therefore to His Name be giren 
Gloiy both in earth and heaven; 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hononr, praise, and glory be, 

Now, and throngh eternity I Amen. 

^'7/1 Ckriil sirred, leaping %a an example, 

1 Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Te that feel the Tempter's power; 
Tour Redeemer's conflict see: 

Watch with Him one bitter hoar; 
Tom not from His griefs away. 
Learn of Him to watch and pray. 

2 See Him at the judgment-hall, 

Beaten, boand, reviled, arraigned: 
See Him meekly bearing all: 

LoTe to man His soal sustained : 
Shan not snflering, shame, or Inss ; 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 

5 Cahraiy's monmfal moantaiii view; 

There the Lord of Gloiy see 
Hade a sacriflce for yon, 

Dying on the accnrsM tree. 
' It is finished,' hear Him cry; 
Learn of Jesas how to die. 

070 A Mam-^ aorrowt. lM.lllt. 

1 To the still wrestlings of the lonely heart 

Christ doth impart 
Tlie Tirtne of His midnight agony, 

When none was nigh 
Sare God and one good angel, to assnage 

The tempest's rage. 

S Mortal, if life smile on thee, and thon find 
All to thy mind. 
Think who did once from heaven to hell 
descend. 
Thee to befriend; 
So shalt thoa dare forego, at His dear 

Thy best, thine alL 



3 *0 Father, not My wiU bat Thu 
dooer 
So spake the Son. 
Be this oar charm, mellowing « 
rader noise 
Ofgrieband joys, 
That we may ding for erer to 
breast 
In perfect rest. Amen. 



FTIe woi delirereifcr our t^fhu 
RooLlr. 
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1 Sbb the destined mom arise, 
See the wUIing sacrifice, 
Jesas, to redeem oor Ums, 
Hang upon the shamefol Cross 
Jesas, who hot Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pan); and bitter throe, 
Fmifthing Thy life of woe? 

2 Who hot Thoa had dared io drain 
Mixed with gall the cup of pain. 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns and nails and piercing spear 
From Thy side the water flowed. 
Mingled with Thy precions bkwd, 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

3 Holy Jesn, give as grace 
In that sacrifice to place 
All oar hope of life renewed. 
Pardoned sin and promised good. 
Father, gnard ns from above, &c 
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Qreai is the 



imfiterw i 
1 Tim. 111. 



Hf godlim 



I 



1 SiNo^ my tongne, the Saviour^s trino 

Tell His glory fur and wide; 
Tell aloud the famous story 

Of His body crucified; 
How upon the Cross a victim. 

Vanquishing in death, He died. 

2 Eating of the tree forbidden, 

Man had sunk in Satan's snare. 
When our pitying Creator 

Did this second tree prepare, 
Destined many ages after 

That first evil to repair. 

3 Such the order God appointed. 

When for sin He would atone; 
To the Serpent thus oppoKing 

Schemes yet deeper than his own; 
Thence the remedy procuring 

Whence the fatal woond had gram 



**^^.— vU« 
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4 So wb«D now at length the faliwts 

Of the ncred time drew nigh, 
Then the Son, the world^s Cremtor, 

Left His Fatber'e throne on high, 
From a VirginV womb appearing 

Clothed in oar mortalitv. 

PART II. 

5 All within aJonelr manf;er, 

Lo, a tender b«be He lies : 
See His gentle Virgin Mother 

Lnll to sleep His infant cries, 
While the limbs of God incarnate 

Round with swathing bunds she ties! 

6 Thirty Tears among ns dwelling, 

His appointed time fulfilled. 
Bom for this, He meets His Passion, 

For that thi« He freely willed; 
Oo the Cross the Lamb is lifted 

>Vhere His life-blood shall be spilled. 

7 He endured the nails, the spitting, 

Vinegar, and spear, and reed ; 
From that holj body broken 

Blood and water forth proceed : 
Earth, and stars, and sky, and ocean. 

By that flood from stain are freed. 

8 To the Trinity be glory 

Everlasting, as is meet: 
Eqnal to the Father, equal 

To the Son and Paraclete, 
Trinal Unity, whobo pmises 

All created things repeat. Amen. 

fZJJQ Truly tkfi wo* the Son of God, 
040 lkUtt.xxTil. 

1 TiiE morning dawns upon the* place 

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer: 
Through twilight mists behold His face: 

Nor form nor comeliness is there. 
Last ere, by those He called His own 

Betrayed, forsaken, or denied, 
He met His enemies alone, 

In all their malice, rage, and pride. 

2 He bears their boffeting and scorn. 

Mock homage of the lip, the knee. 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn. 

The soooqg^, the nail, the accanM tree. 
No guile within His mouth is found, 

"Bib neither threatens nor compUiins; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound, 

Dumb 'midst Hit mnurderen He re- 



3 This truly wm the Son of God; 

Though in a serrant's mean disguise, 
And bruised beneath the Father's rod, 

Not for Himself, for man He dies. 
One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c 
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Tkejf cruefjled Him. Mark xv. 



1 COMK and mourn with me awhile; 

come ye to the SaTionr's side; 
coiite, together let us mourn; 
Jesus, our Lord, b crucified. 

2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ah look how {latiently He hangs; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 How fast His hands and feet are nailed : 

His throat with parching thirst is dried : 
His fiuling eyes are dimmed with blood; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 Seven times He spake seven words of love : 

And all three hours His silence cried • 
For mercy on the souls of men; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

5 Come, let us stand beneath the Cross 

So may the blood from out His side 
Fall gently on us drop by drop; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

6 A broken heart, a fount of tears,' 

Ask. and they will not be denied; 
Lord Jesus, may we love and weep. 
Since Thou for us art crucified. Amciu 
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MekoU the Mum, John x\x. 



1 BouHD upon the accursM tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is He? 
By the ejres so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb. 
By the flesh with scourges torn, 
By the crown of twisted thorn. 

By the side so deeply pierced. 
By the b«ffled burning thirst. 
By the drooping death-dewed brow, 
Son of Man, 'tis Thou, 'tis Thou. 

2 Bound upon the accursM tree. 
Dread and awfnl, who it He? 
By the sun at noon-dsy pale. 
Shivering rocks and rending veil, 
Earth tluit trembles at His doom. 
Yonder saints who bunt their tomb^ 

l4 
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Edoi praniatd en He died 
To the feloD at Hii sid«, 
Lord, oar rappluuit kooM wo bow; 
Son of God, tit Thoa, Hit Tbou. 

3 Bound npon the aoeanM tree, 
Sod and djinfr, who » He? 
Bj the lost and bitter ciy 

Of expiring agony, 
Bj the h'feloH bodj laid 
In the chamber of the dead, 
Bj the moorners come to weep 
Where the bonea of Jcana ileep^ 
Crodfied, we know Thee now. 
Son of Man, tJa Thon, Hia Thoo. 

4 Bonnd npon the accnnM tree. 
Dread and awful, who is He? 

Bj the prayer for them tliat alew, 
* Lord, they know not what they do. 
By the apoileil and empty grare. 
By the aonla He died to save. 
By the conquest He hath won, 
By the aaints before Hia throne. 
By the rainbow round Hia brow. 
Sun of God, 'tie Thon, 'tia Thoo. 

fJyJ*. emnied omr torromi, l«a.lltL 



1 The Sarionr coomb; no ontwaid pomp 

Bespeaka Hia presence nigh. 
No earthly beanty shines in Him 

To draw the carnal eye. 
Rejected and despiMd of men, 

BeboM a Man of woe: 
Grief was His heary burden still 

Through all Hia Ufe below. 

2 Yet all tiie pains He felt were oors. 

And ours the woes He bore; 
Panpi, not His own. His spotlos sool 

With bitter anguiah tore. 
His sacred blood hath washed onr aonla 

From ain*s polluting stain; 
Hia atripea haye heal^ ns, and His death 

BeyiVed our aonla again. 

3 All wo like sheep haye gone astray 

In min'a fatal road : 
On Him were onr traoagraasiooa laid; 

He bore the mighty load. 
He died to bear t^ guilt of men. 

That ain might be forgiycn; 
He liyea to blcaa them, and defend. 

And plead their cause in hcayen. 



3o2 TktgmietiHtmmtktketit. 

1 Ah Head, 80 piereed and wonndi 

So foil of pain and aoom; 
Ah Head, in jeat sorroonded 

With a sharp crown of tboiii; 
Ah Head, once wreathed with gl 

And bright with aitining raya, 
Now mocked and acomed, — bofc 

I bow in ailent praise. 

2 Lord, my sonl's true Lorer, 

What blisa doat Thon bcetow. 
By making me discover 

My weal in Thy sad woe! 
While all are Thee foruking, 

I will with Thee abide; 
And when Thy heart is breaUng 

I will not leare Thy side. 

3 With all my heart, Jesna, 

I thank TbeOt best of frienda, 
Whose death and passion frAa m 

From death that never cnda: 
grant that I may ever 

Abide, dear Lord, in Thee, 
Nor, let e*en death dissever 

My &ithf ol sool ftom Thee. 

4 When I depart, be nigh me. 

To stmigthen and to save. 
Nor, when I die, deny me 

The comfort that I crave. 
Then will I calm and tmstfnl 

Yield up to Thee my breath, 
B^oicing, but not boastful ; 

happy, happy death! 
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Wkobi9<dme 

me 



Sit 



1 8ACRBD Head, sorronnded 

By crown of piereing thorn! 
bleeding Head, ao woonded. 

Reviled, and put to aoorn! 
Death*a pallid hoe comes o*er Tin 

The glow of life decays. 
Yet angel hosts adore Thce^ 

And tremble as they gain. 

2 In this Thy bitter Pasaion, 

Good Shepherd, thiiik of me^ 
Of Thy moot sweet compasaion 

Unworthy though I be: 
Beneath Thy Croas abiding, 

For ever would I rwt, 
In Thy dear love oonfiding. 

And with Thy presence bkiL 
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f^QA NowtkeftttoodkgtkeCnupfJtnu 
^JO^ Sis Mother, John JiU. 

1 At the Cn« her itfttion keeping, 
Stood the moarafal Mother weeping, 

Where He hung, the dying Lord; 
For her eool, of joy berearM, 
Bowed with enguiah, deeply grieyM, 

Felt the sharp and piercing eword. 

2 how sad and sore distreuM 
Kow was siie. that Mottier blessM 

Of tlie 8ole>beg»tten One; 
Deep the woe of her affliction 
When she saw the crucifixion 

Of her ever-glorious Son. 

3 Who on Chri:it*« dear Mother gazing, 
Pierced by angui^ih ao amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep? 
Wlio on Chribt's dear Mother thinking. 
Such a cup of aorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep? 

4 For His people's sins chastiskl 
She beheld her Son despisM, 

Scourged and crowned with thorny 
wreath; 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
Mocked by fora, by friends forsaken, 

Till He gave His soul to death. 

5 Jesu, may such deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 

Fount of love. Redeemer kind, 
That my heart, fresh ardour gaining. 
And a purer love attaining. 

May with Thee acceptance find. Amen. 



Looking unto Jesus, Heb. xiL 



585 

1 O'ER'n'HELMED in depths of woe 
Upon the tree of scorn 

Hangs the Redeemer of mankind 

With racking anguish torn; 

See how those harmless hands 

The nails transfixing rend; 
See down Hb face, and neck, and breast, 

His sacred blood descend. 

2 hear that awful cry 

Which pierced UU Mother's heart, 
As into God the Father's hands 

He bade His soul depart. 

Karth hears, and trembling quakes 

Around that tree of pain; 
The rocks are rent; the graves are borst; 

The veil is rent in twain. 



8 The snn withdraws his light; 

The mid-day hearens grow pate; 
The moon, the stars, the universe 

Their Maker's death bewail. 

Shall man alone be mute? 

Have we no griefs, or fears? 
Come, old and youn;r, come, all mankind, 

And bathe those feet in tears. 

4 Come, fall before His Cross, 

Who shed fi>r us His blood ; 
Who died, the Victim of pure lore, 

To make us sons of God. 

Jesu, all praise to Thee, 

Our joy and endless rest; 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here, 

Our crown amid the blest Amen. 
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Tke precknu blood <(f CkrisL 1 Pet. 



1 Glort be to Jestis, 

Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the life-blood 

From His sacred veins. 
Grace and life eternal 

In that blood I find ; 
Blest be His compassion 

Infinitely kind. 

2 Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream. 
Which from endless torments 

Did the world redeem. 
Abel's blood for yengeanoo 

Pleaded to the skies; 
But the blood of Jesus 

For oar pardon cries. 

3 Oft as it b sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confusion 

Terror-stmck departs; 
Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel hosts rejoicing 

Make their gUd reply. 

4 Lift ye then yoar Toices; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder 

Praise the preciotis blood. 
Sing, ye saints redeemM, 

With the heavenly host, 
GI017 to the Father. 

Son, sod Holy Ghost AmcD. 



i54 

* 

007 nte»aMqmake. Matt utU. 

1 Earth and baaTtti bewailing^ 
The light at mid-daj iailinfr, 
Th« MA that sparkled chaerilj 
BoUing dark wayes drcarilj; 
It was an hoar of dread, 
When the Sayiour said 
'EH, Eli r from the tree, 
* Lofd, I yield my soal to Thee.' 

8 It waa an hoar of griering 

To angel and to man; 
A qaiek conrnUiTe heaving 

Through natare'ii bosom ran: 
Jehovah, the world's Blaker, 
Of haman pang* partaker; 
The God that gare us breath, 
Dyine for as the death : 

It is a sight for gazing eyes, 

Theme not for words, but tears and 
sighs. 

The SaTioar*s dying agonies. 
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Wt are Pfrfly guilty emteertUng our 
brother. Gen. xlU. 
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1 Ye that pass by, behold the Man, 

The Alan of griefs and wonders too^ 
The Lamb slain ere the world began, 

Now on His way to die for yoo. 
See how His back the scourge:i tear, 

Unto the bloody pillar bound 1 
The pkraghers make long furrows there, 

Till all His body is one wonnd. 

2 In scorn they robe Him, crown, adore; 

In spite they rend His robe away: 
They crash Him with that burden sore, 

They drag Him up the accttr»M way : 
His sacred limbs tliey stretch, they tear. 

With naiU they frwten to the wood: 
His sacred limbs exposed and bare. 

Or only covered. with His blood. 

3 Behold His temples crowned with thom, 

His bleeding hands spread oat so wide; 
His streaming feet transfixed and torn, 

The fountain gushing from His side. 
Where is the King of Glory now? 

The everUsting Son of God? 
The ImmorUl hanss His hinguid brow; 

The Almighty faints beneath His load. 

4 Beneath oar load He faints and dies: 

We filled His soul with pangs anknown ; 
We caai«d those mortal groans and cries; 
We slew the Father's only Son. 



Tet we through Him who sav«d the lo 
Oar glorious Prophet, Priest, and Kli 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoat, 
With aainu and angeb praise may ih 

Amen. 

OcR7 It iijbdtked, John xta. 

1 Hark, the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary: 
See, the rocks are rent asunder; 
Darknesa veils the mid-day sky: 

* It is finished' 

Hear the dying Saviour cty 

2 what joy to helpless rinners 

These triumphant words aiford! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to OS through Christ the Lord 

' It is finished : ' 
Saints, His dying words record. 

3 All the types and shadows finished 

Of the ceremonial law, 
AIan*s redemption now completed, 
Death and hell no more shall awe: 

* It is finished : ' 

Saints, from hence your comfort drs 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 

Join tlie triumph to proclaim; 
All on earth and all in heaven, 
Join to praire the Saviour's Name: 

Alleluia! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! Ami 

KCU\ Bt bowed Hit head, ami gmftuf a 
t/t'V/ gkoit, John XIX. 

1 Whilk each solemn (bnctioo high 
Of that woful mystery 

On the Cross Thoa deign'st to bear. 
Saviour, with most loving care, 
Finishing the rite of rites, 
Fini&hiug the last of fighta. 
Finishing life*s toilsome race, 
Finishing the work of grace; 

2 AVhen death's hour is coming fast. 
When life's strength is all but past, 
When the end Thou goest to meet. 
When the task b just complete; 

In a word the sum is said; 
Thou dost cry * *Tis finishM:' 
Yea, the Lord is crucified: 
Yea, for us the Lamb hath died. 

3 Now His precious blood is shed. 
Now our souls are ransomM ; 
Now is Satan 8 fury braved; 
Christ hath died, and man b saved. 
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Ghrift, bj erael handi betrajed, 
Christ, flmr us a captiTe madt, 
Cbritt, npoQ the bitter tree 
Shun for num,all prsiae to Thee. Amen. 

OilL ntsjbttskfd. MtttzxviL 

1 Tis finuthM: glorione word 
Last uttered hj the djing Lord! 

RedeemM kouI, forget il never, 
Remember it, soul, for ever: 
Who lived to bless, who died to save thee, said 
Upon the Cross, — 'Tis finishM. 

2 'Tis finishM: upon that tree 
The Law, the Prophecies, we see 

In Jesus' bleeding form fulfilK-d 
Even as of old the Fatlier willM: 
For this great end the Lord of gI«N7- bled. 
That all might know — *Tis finish^. 

3 'Tis finishM: the creature owed 
A debt he ne'er could pnjr to God : 

Our sins had moved the wrath of 

HeaTen: 
That debt is paid, those sins forgiven. 
The Son of God liath suffered in our stead. 
And we are free: — 'Tis finish^. 

4 *Tis finishM: remains there aught 
For us to finish? Idle thought! 

By Him the work was all completed : 
Its blessings now to all are meted 
Who with their dying Lord to sin are dead 
And live to God: — 'Tis finished. 

5 'Tis fimshM: the mighty Son 
0*er death and hell the victory won : 

He died. He lives, for our salvation. 
And we may say with exultation: 
*For me my Saviour's precious blood was 
abed, 
And come what will, 'Tis finished.* 

6 ' Tis finish^ : but ne'er forget 
Thou owest still, my soul, a debt 

Of faith and love to Him who gave thee 
His life to teach. His death to save thee. 
Abide in Him who bowed His fainting head 
With that last word:— 'Tis finish^. 

Olf^ AeqmainUd with griif. Its. liil. 

I Sixo we now, our vcnce upraising, 
Sing the Cross in mournful strain; 
Tell the sorrows most amazing. 

Tell the agonuing pain. 
Which the Saviour, God incarnate, 
Sinless bore, for sinners slain. 



S He the cruel seoarge endoring, 
Ransom for our sins to pay. 

By His stripes transgressors curing. 
Raising those who wounded lay. 

Soothed our griefii, and bore our sorros 
And removed our pains away. 

3 He to freedom hath restored us 

By the very bonds He bare; 
And His sacred wounds afford U£ 

Each a stream of mercy rare; 
Pierrkl by the nails, He draws us 

To tlie Cross, and keeps us there. 

4 When His psinfal life was ended. 

From that fount. His wounded side, 
Blood and water straight descended. 

Each a sacramental tide; 
One from stain of sin to cleanse us. 

One to feed our soub applied. 

5 Jtt>u, may Thy promised blessing 

Comfort to our souls afford; 
May we, now Thy love possessing. 

And at length our full reward. 
Ever praise with grsteful anthems 

Thee our ever-glorious Lord! Ame 

O%)o B^ Hit ttr^t we an healed. Im. li 

1 Hrad and Lord of all creation, 

Yet humbled unto death for me; 
My Lord once slain for my salvation. 

My Saviour, to Thy Cross I flee. 
From Thee the blood and water flowing 

Declare Thy power to cleanse and sa' 
Thr love, on guilty men bestowing 

Whate'er the pining heart can crave 

2 Grant me to thirst for all the blessing 

Which from Thy wounds so fm 
flows: 
I come befort Thee, Lord, eonfSening 

That Thou alone canst heal my woe 
Lord, through Thy sorrows 1 inherit 

Forgiveness, grace, and life above: 
Whate'er I have is from Thy merit. 

Thy griefs and pains. Thy dying loi 

3 Thy tears of mine tlte consolation, 

Thy death my spirit's peace, I own; 
Thy Name my purest meditation; 

My hope, to bow before Thy throne. 
Thus, Lord, would 1 be always living. 

In blissful union joined to Tliee, 
Bly Saviour, from Thy fiilncea giving 

Thy grace to heal and eomfort me. 



"-.»«£«,. 
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1 Whbv w SioaTi top I im 
God dctoend in nugcttj 
To prodMin Hit bolj Uw, 
All inj ipirit unks with aw^ 
When in ecaUsj snblinM 
Tabar*8 glorious steep I climb, 
At tbe too transporting light 
Darkness rashes o*er mj sight. 

2 When on Calrary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest. 
Shines in mj Rcdeeroer*s face. 
Full of beanty, truth, and grace. 
Here I would fur ever stay, 
Weep, and gase my soul away; 
Thou art heaTen on earth to me. 
Glorious, moarnfol Calvaiy. 



PSALMS AND HniKS 



God forbid that likonU glory, MSf to 
tke Crou qf Ckrist. Gal. *L 
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1 ly the Cross of Christ we glory: 

Towering o*er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers roond its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake us, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Kever shall the Cross fonake us, 
Shilling bright with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon our way. 
From the Cross the radiance streaming 
Adds mure lostre to the day. 

4 Bane arid blessing, pain and plessure, 

By the Cross are sancti6ed ; 
Fesce is there that knows no measnre, 
Joys tluit through all time abide. 

5 In the Cross of Christ we glory: 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All tlie light of sacred st<icy 
Gathen roond iu head sublime. 



596 



I detertmkied wot to know mtiftkimg 
stmamg pou, oaot Jmu Christ, tmd 
Him ameifitd, I Cor. IL 

1 Whb9 I snnrey the wondrous Cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the Cross of Christ, my God; 
Tbe earthly things that charm me most 
An drou besidB His predoos blood. 



S See, from His bend, Hit hands. Hit ftit. 
Sorrow and k»ve flow mingled down; 
Did e*er each loft and sorrow msct^ 
Or thons compote to rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mint, 

That were an offering hr too tmall; 
Love so amazing, to divine. 

Demands my life, my soul, my alL 

5 To Him who gave His Son to die, 

To Him whose dying bids me live, 
To Him, the Spirit'blest, may I 
My heart, my life, my spirit give! 

Ameo. 
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Koilher death nor Ufe ohmUhemNett 
MfvaraU us Jrom the loof of God, 
which ii /» Christ Jesms our Lord. 
Rom. viti. 



1 Jesu, refuge of the weary. 

Object of the spirit's love. 
Fountain in life's desert dreary. 

Saviour from the worid above; 
how oft Thine eyes offended 

GAze upon the sinnsr's fisll; 
Yet upon the Cross extended 

Thou didst bear the pain of alL 

2 Do we pass that Cross unheeding^ 

Breathing no repentant vow. 
Though we see Thee wounded, bleedii^. 

See Thy thorn-encircled brow? 
Tet Thy sinless death has bought ut 

Life eternal, peace, and rest; 
Only wbst Thy grsoe hath taught ut 

Calms the tinner's stormy breast. 

3 Jesn, may our hearts be burning 

With more fervent love for That; 
May our eyes be ever turning 

To Thy Crots of agony; 
Till in glory, parted never 

From the blessM Saviour's tide, 
Graven in our hearts for ever 

Dwell the Cross, the Cradfied. Amto. 

Oi)o Tkepremching^theCrom. ICor.L 

1 We sing the praise of Him who died. 

Of Him who died npui tbe Crott; 
The sinner's hope let men deride. 

For this we count the world but lots: 
Inscribed upon the Crost we set 

In shining letters, God u lovk; 
He bears our sins upon the trse^ 

He brings us mercy from abm 



FOB PASSION WEEK. 



S Tbe Crm! it Ukes our giiilt awtj; 
It boldf the fiunting spirit ap; 
It cbMn with hope the gloomy dtj, 

And tweeteos every bitter cap; 
It makes the cowartl spirit brsve. 

And Denres the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes the terror from the grave, 
Aod gilds the be4 of death with 
light; 

8 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner's rpfujre here below. 

The anjrels' theme in heaven above. 
To God the Father lift your voice, &c. 

fZQQ And tke pfople ttood bekoUing. 

1 S^^ERT the momenta rich in bles&ing, 

Which before the Cross we spend, 
Life, and health, and p(«ce posseiteiog 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 
Best we here, for ever viewing 

Mercy's streaming fount of blood ; 
Precious drops, our soul bedewing, 

Ple»d and claim our peace with God. 

2 Truly blessM is this ststion: 

Low before His Cross we lie. 
While we see divine compa.ssion 

Beaming from His earnest eye: 
Here we feel our sins forgiven, 

While upon the Lamb we gaze, 
And our thoughts are all of heaven. 

And our hearts o'erflow with praise. 

3 For Thy sorrows we adore Thee, 

For the psins that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Saviour, we implore Thee, 

In our souls Thy love increase: 
Still in ceaseleas contemplation 

Fix our hearts and eyes on Thee, 
Till we taste Thy full salvation, 

And unveiled Thy glories see. Amen. 

OUU He bare Ike tin of wuinp. I*, liii. 

1 All we, like wandering sheep, have 

strsyed 
From fold, from pasture, and from stall ; 
Our guilt on innocence wss Uid; 
He bore the burden of us all. 

2 Though many a secret tear He shed. 

Yet uncomplaining still He stands, 
Like the dumb Umb to slaughter led, 
Aa the mate sheep in shearer's hands. 



3 Ht wept DO misdaeda of His own. 
For others' faulu He bore the ro 
Yet we esteemed Him stricken dow; 
By the avenging hand of God. 

A For our iniquities He bled, 

A cur^M death for sin He died ; 
To make our pence He bowed His 1 
To save us He was crucified. 

5 To Him who came to save the lost, 
Who died upon the accurhed tree 
With Father and the Holy (Jhust, 
All honour, praise, aud glor}' be! 

60 1 ^^^ through tke blood tf Hi» C 

1 The King's bright banners forward 
The mystery of the Cross to show. 
Whereon for us life bore death'tf paii 
By death to bring us life again : 
What time the i^pear transfixed His 
Whence water flowed in mystic tide 
M'ith holiest blood, that men therrii 
Might wash them, and be pure fron: 

2 Tree, how possing fair, how brigli 
With n»yal purple richly dight, 
Fleet on honoured stem to bear 
Tho^e sacred limbs aloft in air! 

blest, on which so widely flung 
His body's priceless weight wm liun 
The world's dear ransom there to ps 
And bear from hell the spoil away ! 

3 The Cross, our only hope we hail: 
Beneath this sign we must prevail; 
The King through this our strength 

pliet. 
Wherein alone our glorying lies. 
Blest Trinity, salvation's spring. 
Thy pniiNC let every spirit sing: 
Thy saving health, Lord, make ki 
And all Thy saints with victory cro* 

fJAO And Ihem ikmt are ChrWt hare . 
VIV^ jird tk€ fiesA with tke ^Oeclitm 
iuMtt. Oal. T. 

1 Cross, we hail thy bitter rei:ni; 
come, thou well-belovM guesty 
Who>e sorest sufl[«rings work not ]«i 
Whose heaviest burden is but rest 
For is not our Redeemer bound 

In closest ties of love to thoee 
Who faithful to the Cross are found 
Through ceaselen tean, throogb 
dest woes? 
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PSALMS AND HTMN8 



S Pledge of oor gkrioos liocne afkr, 
Tliee, holy lign, with joj we take, 
Sign of A peace life cannot mar, 

Of joft content death cannot shake: 
The eign, how truth, once cmciBed 

Now throned in majestj doth reign. 
How lore b bleat and glorified, 

Which here on earth was mocked and 
slain. 

3 Their names are writ in words of light 

Who here on earth their Lord confe:<8ed : 
Thfy hear the Bridegroom's cry at night, 

Come to Mj marriage feast, je blest. 
Who then woald faint, nor gladly share 

In Christ's reproach, in wsnt or pain? 
The bitterest death who would not dare 

With joy, the martyr's crown to gain? 



5^ if there be ang $orrow Ute wUo 
mp Borrow, Lsm. I. 
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1 UptothehillofCalTary 

AMth Christ our Lord ascending. 
We deem the Cross onr Tictorj, 

*Neath which His steps are bending. 
What soldier is of generous strain? 

One honour let him cherish; 
With Christ upon that battle phun 

A thousand times to perish. 

2 On must the faithful warrior go * 

Whereso the Chief preoedeth; 
And all true hearts will seek the foe 

\Vhere*er the banner leadeth. 
Onr highest victory is loss; 

No cup hath such completeness 
Of gall, but that remembered Crass 

Will turn it into sweetness. 

3 Doth sickness horer o*er thy head, 

In weakness art thou lying? 
Behold upon that dismal bed 

Thy sick Physician dying! 
No membor in the holy frame 

That there for thee must languish. 
But whst thy pride hath clothed with 
shame. 

But what thy sin with anguish. 

PAST n. 

4 EDive wealth and honour spread their wing 

And left thee all unfriended? 
See naked on the CroM thy King, 

And thy regrets are ended: 
The fox hath where to ky his head, 

Her nest receires the sparrow: 
Thy Hooarch for his ktest bed 

One flank hath, hard and narrow. 



5 Thy good name raflRsn from the tai^ 

Of tyrants and opprasMrsf 
The Lord, as on the Cross He bug 

Was reckoned with transgressen : 
Mors than the nails and than the sf 

His sacrsd limbs assailing, 
JudsM*s children pierced His ear 

AMth bUspheinies and railing. 

6 Fear St thou the death that comes I 

And knows no interccder? 
glorious struggle, thus to fall. 

The soldier next the Leader! 
Christ went with death to grapple i 

And vanquished him before thee: 
His darts then, though he do his wi 

Can win no triumph o*er thee; 

7 And, if thy conscience brand each m 

With many a past defilement, 
Here, by the fruits of penitence, 

Hope thou for reconcilement : 
For He, who bowed His lioly head, 

In death serenely sleeping. 
Hath grace on contrite hearts to sh« 

And pardon for the weeping. 
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AMtkoukatlb,liere49oh0iHm 
ikee. llatt.TlU. 



1 As, when the Hebrew prophet raise 

The braxen serpent high, 
The wounded looked, and straight 
healed. 

The people ceased to die: 
So from the Saviour on the CnM 

A healing virtue flows; 
And all, who raise the eye of faith, 

Are saved from endless woes. 

2 Thus may we seek the mercy-seat; 

God, the bleesing give: 
Help us in faith to look to Thee, 

And bid the dying live. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c 
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Obedient WUo deiUk. Pbll.U 



1 Thou, who in the form of God 

Didst equal honour chtim. 
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls. 

Didst stoop to death and ahame, 
Before Thy throne ahall eveiy knee 

Bow down with one accord: 
Before Thy throne shall eveiy tonga 

Confess Thee God and LonL 



FOB PASSION WXEK. 



S maj tliat miod be formed ia lu. 

Which ehone eo bright in Tbee, 
An humble, meek, end lowlj mind, 

From pride and eoTj fne, 
^lej we to others stoop, and kem 

To imitate Thy lore; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 

And dwell with Tbee above. Amen. 

(U)fl Tke qfirimg of the hodg qf Jam 

1 Not all the Mood of beaste 
On Jewish alt'ira slain 

Coold give the guiltj conscience rest, 

Or waith awav the stain. 

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away, 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood than they. 

2 Our faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While humbly penitent we stand, 

And there confess our sin. 

Oft look we back to sea 

The burdens Thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the cnrsM tree; 

And hope our guilt was there. 

3 To Him we render praise 
Who did the curse remove; 

We sing the Lamb with cheerful lays, 
And bless His dying love. 
Be God the Father, Son, &c 



/a dm€ time Ciri$t died for tinmen, 
Kom. T. 
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1 Hb who once in righteous vengeance 

Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 
Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With His own must precious blood, 
Coming from His throne oo high 
On the hitter Cross to die. 

2 the wisdom of the Eternal, 

the depth of love divine, 
the sweetness of that mercy 

Which in Jesus Christ doth shine! 
We were sinners doomed to die, 
Jeitiis paid our penalty. 

When before the Judge we tremble. 
Conscious of His broken laws. 

May His blood, in that dread moment, 
Cry aloud and plead our cause, 

Bid our fears for ever cease. 

Be our pardon and our peace! 



4 Priooe and Author of ealvatic 

Lord of mi\jesty supreme, 

Jean, praise to Tbee be given 

By the world Thou didst n 

Glory to the Father be. 

And the Spirit, One with The 

/^Q The blood iff Ckritt cleam 
vK/O gin. I John I. 

1 With trembling awe Thy pn 
high, uncreated King; 
For guilt subdues our souls t< 

In Thy mercy. Lord, he net 
Have mer 

2 Son of God, for sinners sUii 
Let not our prayers aacend in 
We shrink no more from Sinai 

On Thy Calvary, Imt^^ we 
Have mer 

3 There flows Thy blnod, that hee 
Which from the curM doth mi 
holy Lamb, we look to Tho 

Thy redeemM, Lord, are wi 
Have mer 

4 Nail to Thy wondrous Cross a 
Descend, abide, and reign witl 
Forgive, renew, preserve each 

Grace and mercy. Lord, im| 
Have mer 
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Resiled not again. 1 : 

1 No act of sin our Saviour wroi 

His spirit knew nor nge not 
His wrongs provoked no angry 

Nor made Him, when revile 
To Him whose judgmenU still 

His cause He left, and on tli 
In His own body did endure 

The cune of sin to make na 

2 Then let us bear the ciwe He 

And tread the path which on 
And climb, as He hatli climbe< 

The steep ascent which lead 
Nor count it strange, for Hie d< 

To find our good repaid witl 
But face the smart and bnve t 

Which makes us His mora c 
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Take ify poke mpon 



1 Lord, as to Thy dear CfXMs w< 
And plead to be (bcgiveii, 
So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our aouja Ibr heavi 
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PSALUS AND HTHNS 



H«lp US, through good report and iD, 

Oar djiilj croM to bov, 
Like Tbee to do our Fathv^t will, 

Onr brethren's griefii to ihan. 

2 Let grsce oar seHbhness tipel, 

Oar enrthlinett refine, 
And kiodnees in oar boMois dwell, 

As free and tme as Thine. 
If j«7 shiUl at Tbj bidding flj, 

Ajid griefs dark daj oome on. 
We in our tarn would meeklj cry, 

Father, Tbj will be done. 

3 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

FcrgiTiiig and for|n^«n, 
may we lead the pilgrim's life^ 

And follow Thee to heaven; 
Wliere sniiits sing praiM in unison 

With all the heavenly host 
To Gtid the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost 



611 



Tkat rock tnas Chritl. 1 Cor. x. 



1 Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide nijbelf in Thee: 
Let the water and the blood. 

From Thy wounded side which flowed. 

Be of sin the double care, 

Cleanse from guilt and keep me pare. 

2 Shnuld my tears for ever flow, 
Should my seal no respite know, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Tii<m must save, and Thoo alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to Tiiy Cross I cling. 

3 AVhile I draw thiii fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worl«ls unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Rock of ages, clefi for me. 

Let me hide myielf in Thee. 

C^\0 Lfflbrtifledmp fnm At earthy wiU 
XJL^C draw aU men tuUo Me, John aii. 

1 Jesu, meek and loirly. 
Saviour pure and holy, 
On Thy love relying. 
Hear us humbly crying. 
Prince of life and power, 
Our salvation's tower, 
On the Cross we view Thet, 
Galling ainnen to Thee. 



2 There behold Of gaiiag 
At the sight amasing; 
Bending k>w before Thee^ 
Helpless we adore Thee. 

By Thy red woonds strenmiiii 
With Thy life-bkwd gleaming 
Blood for sinners flowbg. 
Pardon free bestowing; 

3 By that fount of blessing. 
Thy dear love expressing, 
All our aching sadness 
Turn Thou into gladness. 
Lord, in mercy guide as, 
Be Thou still baide us; 
In Thy ways direct as, 
'Neath Thy wings protect us. 

Olej Christ in you, ik* hope, C 

1 Saviour, may we never rest 

Till Thou art formed within; 
Till Thou bast calmed oar troabb 

And crushed the power of sin 
may we gaxe upon Thy Cross 

Until the wondrous sight 
lilakes earthly treasures seem be 

And earthly sorrows light: 

2 Until, released from carnal ties, 

Our spirit upward springs. 
And bee^ true peace above the si 

True joy in heavenly things. 
There, as we gaze, may we becoi 

United, Lord, to Thee; 
And in a fairer, happier bomt 

Thy perfect beauty see. Am< 
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To 



to lioek CkrMt 
Ugmin. Phil. L 



1 Max to happiness aspires: 

Let me seek it, Loid, in Thee, 
Whim alone my heart desires, 

Jesu, crucided for me. 
Thee to praise and Thee to know 
Make the joy of saints bekm : 
Thee to see and Thee to love 
Make the bliss of saints above. 

2 Lord, it is not life to live. 

If Thy presence Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give 

Tis no longer death to die: 
Source and Giver of repose, 
Only from Thy love it flows; 
Peace and happiness are Thine; 
Mine they are, if Tboa art minai 



FOB PASSION WEEK. 



fil ^ TVr '*^ look on Him whom thq/ 
^M.%J kape pureed, John xlx. 

1 unirER, lift tbe eye of fiuth, 

To true repentance taming; 
Bethink thee of the corw of sin, 

Its awfnl f^ilt discerning; 
Upon the Croes of Calrftrv look, 
And thon shalt read, as in a book, 

What well is worth thv learning. 

2 Look on that head, that bleeding bead. 

With crown of thorns surrounded ; 
Look on thoee sacred hands and feet 

Which piercing nails have wounded : 
See every liinb with scoarges rent: 
On Him, the just, the innocent. 

What malice hath abounded! 

3 Tis not alone those limbs are racked. 

But friends too are forsaking; 
And, more than all, for thankless man 

That tender heart is aching; 
fearfal was the pain and scorn 
By Jeans, Son of Mary, borne, 

Their peace for sinners making. 

4 None ever knew snch pain before, 

Snch infinite affliction ; 
None ever felt a grief like His 

In thst dread crucifixion : 
For us He bare those bitter throes. 
For us those agonising woes. 

In <^renewed infiictiMi. 

9 sinner, mark and ponder well 

Sin*s awful condemnation; 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 

To purchase thy salvation; 
Had Jesus never bled and died, 
Then what could thee and all betide 

But uttermost damnation? 

6 Lord, give us grace to flee from sin 
And Satan's wiles ensnaring, 

And from those everlasting flames 
For evil ones preparing. 

Jean, we thank Thee, and entreat 

To rest for ever at Thy feet, 
Thy heavenly glory sharing. Amen. 
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We have mm Advocate vritk the 
Father* 1 John ii. 



] Eternal Spirit, God of all, 
In Thee our hearts confide; 
We listen to Thy loving call 
In Christ the cmdfied. 



Hia love so gxwt, His promise free, 
IfV ^^ *n Xx^lCtk. believe! 

He died for sinful men, that we 
Uight turn from sin and live. 

2 For faith, for simple faith we pray 

To Thee, great God of heaven: 
And may we feel, this holy day. 

Ourselves in Christ forgiven! 
One God. the Father, and the Son, 

And Holy Ghost, we bless, 
From whose almighty grace alone 

We hope for happiness. 

/^ 1 17 For yowr tokee He became poor 
Ul/ SCor. TlU. 

1 How vAst the debt we owe! 
How rich and free the love 

Which brought Thee, Lord, to share 
woe. 

From Thy bright home above 1 

There, ranged in order due, 

Cherub and seraph bright 
All upward gazed, with wondering view, 

Before Thy throne of light 

2 Here, through the livelong day, 
With sinnere Thou hast stood, 

Then poured Thy precious life away 
'l^Iid clamoura wild and rude. 
Thine were the shame and loss. 
And ours the lasting gain; 

may we learn, beneath tbe Cross, 
To feel for othen' pain I 

3 Yea, Lord, to Thy dear love 
Ourselves, our all we owe; 

Let brethren's woes our pi^ move, 
And swift our bonn^ flow. 
We, with the angel host, &c 

^-l-O Far ahooe rvery tmme. Eph. k 

1 All other pleas we cast aside, 
We cleave to Jesus crucified, 

And buiki od Him alone; 
For no foundation is there given. 
On which to pkoe our hopes of heaven 

But Christ the oomer-atooe. 

2 Possessing Christ, we all possess. 
Wisdom and strength and rightcontnes 

And sanctity complete: 
Bold in His Nssm we may draw nigh, 
Kor fear a holy Father's eye, 

But all Hii jnstiee meet. 



PSALMS AND HTHNS 



I Fjuber, Sod, and BtAj 6lioit» 
i pnuM bj ftll Um iramorul host 
And noruU Minta b« pfm, 
bo riigiM aJoot, one God and Loid, 
' ooontloM wonhipptn adond, 
SopnoM ia earth uid lioavao. 

1 Wm He met wHk Him wh^fnHg 
7 g^mmUtUmgitr Bom. rill. 

xmta be God, our God, 
Who gavo for tu His well-beloTM Son, 
His gift of gifts, all other gifts in one; 
w»M be God, our God! 

hat will He not bestow? 

Who fteelj gave this mighty gift, nn- 

bought, 
Unmerited, nnhofided, and nnsoiight, 
lat will He not bestow? 

sparM not His Son: 
Tis thb that silences each rising iSear, 
Tu this that bids the hard thought 

diMp|)ear, 
sparM not His Son. 
10 shall condemn ns now? 
Since Christ has died, and risen, and 

gnneabmre^ 
Por ns to plead at the right hand of 

Love^ 
K) shall condemn ns now? 

*Gud thatjostifiee; 

HTho shall recall the pardon or the 
graoe, 

^ who the broken chain of guilt re- 
place? 

iG«idthatJastifiea. 

B Tietoiy b oars: 

F'or ns in might came Corth the 

Mighty One, 
?or ns He fbnght the fight, the 

triomph won; 
I Tictoiy is oork 



Jam Ckrtai md BUm ente^fied. 
iCor. U. 



c ye what great thing I know 
It delights and stira me so? 
at the high reward I win, 
Qse the Name I gloiy in? 
fesas -Christ the crucified, 
at is faith's foundation strong? 
at amdces my heart to aong? 
who bore my aiofnl kiad, 
vhMHi for me pe^ioe with Go I, 
Christ the crucified. 



3 Who b He that makca ne wbt 
To discern where duty liee? 
Who b He that makee me tmo 
Duty, when discerned, to do? 

Jesus Christ the crucified. 

4 Who defeats my fiercest foes? 
Who consoles my saddest woes? 
Who rerives my fainting heart. 
Healing all its hidden smart? 

Jesus Christ the crucified. 

5 Who b life in life to me? 

Who the death of death will be? 
Who will plai-e me on Hb right 
With the countless hosU of light? 
Jesus Christ the crucified. 

6 This b that great thing I know: 
This delights and stirs me so: 
Fxith in Him who died to save. 
Him who triumphed o'er the gniTe, 

Jesus Christ the crucified. 

O-^l All tkromgk Ckrist, Phil. It. 

1 Saviour, who didst come 
By water aod by blood; 

Coofessed in earth, adored in heaven, 

Eternal Son of God; 

Jesus, our life and hope. 

To endless years the same, 
We plead Thy gracious promisei. 

And rest upon Thy Name. 

2 By fiuth in Thee we live, 
By faith in Thee we stand, 

By Thee we vanqubh sin and death, 

And gain the hesvenly bnd. 

Loni, increase our fiuth; 

Our fearful spirits calm; 
Sustain us thnmgh thb morUl strife. 

Then give the victor's pahn. Amen. 
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1 Wk blees Thee, Jesus Chrbt our Lord; 
For ever be Thy name adored: 
For Thou, the ^inleae One, hast died, 
That sionen might be justified. 

8 very Man, and veiy God, 

Bedeem us with Thy predons blood; 
From death eternal set us free, 
And make us one with God in Thee. 

3 From sin and shame defend na still, 
And work in us Thy stedfiist will, 
The cr ms with patience to sustaiu, 
And bravely bear its utmost pain. 



Mr endured Ike erta, Hcbi xll. 






FOB PASSION WEBL 



4 In ThM «• tnut, In That alooe; 
For TboQ fiMmktft not Thino own: 
To all Um meek Tbjr itrangth is giTtn, 
Who bj Tbj Cron aaecnd to bMren. 

5 Prain God from whom all bleniDp flow, 

&c 



A Atmmtaiu JIfr $/m mnd for umdammess. 
ZeduxIL 
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I Fbom Calrafy't CroH a fonntain flows 

Of water and of blood. 
Mors healing than Betheada'e pod, 

Or famed Siloam*8 flood. 
The djinfi thief rejoiced to find 

That fonntain in hl« daj; 
And there maj ainnen vile as he 

Wash all their gnilt awaj. 

2 Nor erer shall that aaered stream 

Its cleansing powfr forego, 
rUI all the ransomed Oborch of God 

Be free from sin and woe. 
Jesns, the nrtoe of Thy blood 

To an oar souls applj; 
Grant that to Thee beac<>forth we lire, 

Grant that to sin we die : 

3 Till snotless pUced at Thy right hand, 

In liappier realms abore, 
We cast oar crofwns before Thj throne, 

And sing Thj boandless lore. 
To Father, Son, and Holj Ghost, See. 

f\OA The jMw«r ^ Ocd ttmto iotwaHom, 

1 SALVATiosr, O the jojful sound! 
Tis pleasore to oar ears, 
A soferain balm for ereiy wound, 
A cordial for oor fears. 

S Ontwom with sorrow, soiled with sin. 
In death's dark gloom we by; 
But DOW we rise by grace dirine. 
And see celestial disy. 

3 Salrationl Let the echo fly 

The spadoos earth around, 
While all the armiee of the sky 
Coospirs to swell the sound. 

4 Sahatioo! Thoo dying Lamb, 

To Thee the praise belongs; 

Sahation shall inflame our hearts, 

And bam upon our tongues. 

5 Bdoios, r^Joice^ with harp and voice. 

Ye saints in earth and heaven, 
In grateful lays let power and prsise 
Unto the Lamb be gireo. AumSd. 



fUm IF0rtll|rAfArL««i»iUi 



Jlei 



1 Herb oo earth, where fees surround 

While our trembling souls within 
Feel the fetters which have bound as 

Feel the vileness of our sin. 
Lord, on Thee alone relying. 

Strength we crave to bivnst oor chi 
Ever pleading, ever ciying, 

* Lord, for us the Lamb was slain.' 

2 In thoss high and holy regions 

Where the blest Thy praise proloa| 
Cherubs and seraphic legions 

Know no theme of nobler song; 
White-robed saints, who there adore T 

Throned above the ghissy main, 
Sing, and cast their crowns before Th 

' Lord, for us the Lamb was skin.* 

3 Thus Thy Church, whatever her dwell 

Heaven above or earth below. 
One harmonious chorus swelling. 

Loves her Saviour's praise to show; 
Here in trial, there in glory. 

Changeless rings the immortal stra 
Changeless sounds the wondrous story 

* Lord, for us the Lamb was slain.' 

QOQ Be Ikat ksik tk€ Son kaik lift, 

1 Wmor death shall close our fleatuig d 

Lord Jesu, still attend as; 
Be with us to the end, we pray; 

Still guide and stiU defend us. 
Lord, to Thy keeping we intrust 
Our trsmbliug souls, our feeble dust, 
Thou Strength of our salvatioa. 

2 Tis sm affrights the rsstlesi heart: 

The burdened conscience quivwi; 
Jesu Ohfist, our hope Thou art, 

Thy Name from dread deliven. 
Our sins are numberless, we know, 
But o'er them aU Thy blood shall flon 
Thy wounds and death sustab uj 

3 Lord, we are knit to Thee: that link 

Kor time nor diaage shall sever: 
Oar breath may fede,ourflesh may sink 

Our souls are Thine fiv ever. 
Lord, when we die, we die to Thee, 
MlMse death upoo the hitter tree 
Won for OS life undying. 

4 Te God the Father lei waiigiaEQ. 

m8 
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164 PSAUfS AND HTMNS 

^97 * CMsi Jftm came Mto tke w&rU to i ^OO 

^^« inetimmen. 1 Tim. I. \J4i%7 Ye art mwtfUte im Bim. CoLtl 



1 LoTBR of soak, Tboa well cantt priM 

What Thou luut bought lo dear; 
Comt then, aod in Thj people i cjct 

With all Thywoands appear. 
Appear, as when of old confessed 

The safferin;; Son of God ; 
And let them see Thee in Thy trest 

All newlj dipt in blood. 
The hardness frnm their hearts remore, 

Thou who for all haat died; 
Show them the tokens of Thj lore, 

Thj feet, Thy hands, Thj side. 

2 Thj side an open fountain is, 

Where all maj freelj go, 
And drink the living streams of Uisi 

And watth them white as sno . 
Thj blood ThoQ waitest to applj, 

And prore the record true; 
And all Tbj woonds to sinners crj, 

*1 saffered this for joo.' 
Let all Thj saints, in unison 

With hearen*B immortal host, 
Praise God the Father, God the Soo, 

And God the Uolj Ghost 
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Abide At Him. 1 John U. 



1 CLRfO to the Crucified : 
Hu death is life to thee, 
Life for etemitj. 
His pains thj pardon seal; 
His stripes thj bruises heal; 
His Cross prodaims thj peace. 
Bids everj sorrow cease. 
His bkxMi is all to thee, 

It purges thee from sin; 
It sets thj spirit free, 

It keeps thj oonsdenee dean. 
Cling to the Crudfied. 

3 CUng to the Crucified: 
His is a heart of knre, 
Full as the hearts above; 
Its depths of sjmpath J 
Are all awake for thee: 
His countenanee b light, 
Even in the darkest night. 
That love shall never change. 

That light shall neW grow dim; 
Charge thou thj fiuthkss heart 

To find its all in Him. 
Cling to the Cnidfied. 



. 1 Lord, we lift our cjes abovt; 

Seated on Thj heavenl j thrat, 
There in wisdom, might, aod \bk% 

With the Father Thou art one: 
Dazsling bright Thj glories ahins^ 
Form aod countenance divine. 

2 Earthward then we turn our cjes: 

Lrv. to save us Thou art come. 
Bending from the radiant skies 

To Thj lowlj cottage home; 
Humbled to a servant's placa^ 
lirother to a guiltj race. 

3 Yet a lower deep we see. 

Farther still Thj love would go; 
Bound upon the accursM trsa, 

ThoQ hast drained the cup of woe: 
Thine the conflict and the pais, 
Ount the everlasting gain. 

4 Lord, oar pattern here we find ; 

Pride and hate be far removed; 
Grant to us Tbj heavenlj mind. 

Let us love as Thou bast k>vcd; 
Brethren let us trulj be. 
Knit in love and unitj. 

5 Father, all-creating Love^ &e. 



Hade nigh hg Ike Uood </ OkrisL 
Eph. 11. 
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1 Blest Lamb of God, whose djing loi 

We now recall to mind, 
hear us from Thj throne above. 

And let us mercj find. 
Bj all Thine agonising pain, 

Thj cruel woes, we praj. 
And bj Thj djin? love to man, 

take our guilt awaj. 

2 Lord, let Thj blood, bj fiuth applied. 

Our gracious pardon seal; 
Pronounce us freelj justified, 

And all our sorrows heal; 
Fritm sin's dominion set us free: 

Oar prisoned souls release; 
BaitfO all our hearts to net in That, 

And bless us with Ihj peace. Aim 

^Ql YkUpoartaeeewUoQodaetkoee, 
\3fjL are rnUee from Ike dead. lloa.vl 

1 Almtohtt God, the pure aod just. 
How shall we dare approach 7 
throne, 
When, humblj proetrate in the dust, 
Our guilt with trembling lips we w 
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FSALliS AND HTMNS 



Uoto death tbt lUk b« gim; 

Let US die whikt here «• live: 

So to Qi will Jeens give 
Life ebore, the life of beeveo. 

Lord, fur Thee oo eeith we die; 

QniA OS endkas life on high. 

2 Forth from ne Hie life be ahming, 
Who rate for oe fram the dead: 

Death, oar buried doat reaigning, 
Yielda to Thee our riaen Head. 

Thou wilt never, never leave ua: 
Where Tboo art, Tbj aainU ahall be: 
Own oa in etemi^: 

Am Thj bretbreo, Loid, receive ua. 
Tbee we love ajid tniat Jilone: 
Hake ua evermore Thine own. Amen. 



win OQua when the tttfait 1 
peat: 
Joja atill ineraaaing, 
And peace never oeaaiiif, 

Faith loat in viaioo, 
And hope in fruition, 
Theae are the joja whidi I hnk for at Uai 



Bom 



. zlv. 



MtffiMv. 
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Woe mmio Urn tkat itriwetk with kU 
Maker, 1m. xlv. 



1 Fatrbb, bear me, 

Pardon and apare me, 

Quench all mj terroca, 

Blot out mj errora. 
That bjr Thine eyes they may no more be 



Order mj goinga, 
Direct all mjr doinga, 

Aa it maj please Thee, 
Retain or releaiie me, 
All I commit to Tbj fatherly hand. 

2 Wilt Thou, to try me. 
With all aupplj me 
Nature lequireth. 

Or heart deaireth, 
Whiaper tbia counael of love in my breaat^ 
* God ia the greateat, 
The fiureat, the aweeteat, 

God ia the pureat, 
The truest, the aureat. 
And of all treaaurea the nobleat and beat* 

3 Or abouldat Thou give me 
Wormwood to grieve me, 
Griefa to distresa me, 
Burdena to preaa me. 

Welcome whatever Thy word hath decreed! 
My kind Pliyaician 
Knowa well my condition, 

That which will hurt me, 
Or heal and convert me; 
God will not chaaten us more tban we need. 

4 Griefii of God*a aending 
All have an ending; 
CkNida may be pouring, 
Wind and wave roaring, 



gOnr Lord both 

1 Thb Son of David bowed to die, 
' For man*8 tranagression atricken ; 

The Fatber^s arm of power waa nigh 

The Sun of God to quicken: 
Praiie Him, that He died for men, 
Praise Him, that He raee again. 

2 Death aeemed all-oooquering when I 
bound 

The Lord of life in prison; 
The might of death was nowhere found 

When Christ again waa riaen; 
Wherefore praiae Him night and day, 
Him who took death*a ating away. 

3 His aainta with Him muat bow to death, 

With Him an raiaed in apirit; 
With Him they dwell above by fiiith, 

Accepted through Hia merit; 
Who o'er death wwild victory win, 
Live to Chriat and die to ain. 

4 Death may awhile hia victlma ahy, 

Though of his twron minished; 
But he shall perish in the day 

When God Hia wan baa finished: 
Heaven and earth reaonnd the atiain, 
' Death by Jeaua Christ is slain.' 

Outi Remember me, 0Go4. Neh. xlv. 

1 Thou, from whom all goodneae flows, 

I lift my aoul to Thee; 
In all my aorrowa, conflicta, woea, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
My pardon speak, new peace impart; 
In love, nmember me. 

3 When triala aon obstruct mj waj. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Lord, let my stnngth be as my day; 

For good, remember me. 
A If worn with pain, diaeaae, and grief, 

Thia feeble frame abould be. 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Hear, and remember me. 
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FOB PASSION WEEK. 



5 When, in the lolemn hour of death, 
I wsit Thjr jost decree, 
SsiTiour, with mj Ust pertidg breath 
rU C17, Bemember me. 

f-kQO ^^ M^ ytp^eunee $kaU go tritk 
yjOV tkee. Ex.xxxiii. 

1 Thou great Jehorab, lead U9, 

Pilgriiiit throaprh the barren land: 

Thou, who liast from bondage freed us, 

Guard us with Thy might v hand: 

Bread of heaven, 
Xourished bj Thj grace we stand. 

2 As Thou didst in wondrous manner 

Guide Thj chosen fltx:k aright, 
Let Thr presence be our banner. 
Cloud bj day and fire by uight : 

Thy protection 
Be our shield, Thy word our light. 

3 When we reach the cold dark riv(>r. 

Should we dread the swelling tide, 
Death of death, life's Source and Giver, 
Bid the narrow stream divide: 

Joyful praises 
Wt will sing, on Canaan's side. 
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\J am the Lord that healcth Ikce. 

Exod XT. 



1 Lord, when, like Thy sons of old, 

We wander througii a barren waste. 
Where hope is faint, ahd love is cold, 

And bitter to our earthly taste 
The stream that in tlie desert flows, 
The daily bread Thy hand bestows; 

2 When haunting dreams of pleasant things 

Make the lone wilderness more drear, 
Where erery hour in passing brings 

Some present pain, s<nne threatenin/; 
fear, 
And stretched before our shrinking eyes. 
Like a dark aea the Future lies ; 

3 Then, Lord, be Thon at hand to guide; 

Thy Cross be there our path to mark : 
Though high may swell the stonny tide, 

In heaven is light, though earth be 
dark: 
Like those who crossed that eastern sea, 
We shall be safe who trust in Thee. 

4 Father, aU-creating Lore, &c 



Tket, Ps.lxaU. 



g^J Than it 

1 LsT me bear the heaviest enm^ 

To the worhl be cracified; 
If ThoOy Lord, amid all loss 

Art but found whate'er betide, 
Loss or injuiy cannot be; 
All is orerpaid in Tiiee. 

2 Take whate'er I most have loved, 

Juy of heart or pride of eye; 
If of Thee I am approved, 

If I feel that Thou art nigh, 
All I calmly can resign; 
Only Thon, dear Lord, be mine. 

3 Father, all-creating Love, 

Son. the Saviour ever blest. 
Holy Siirit, heavenly Dove. 

Harbinger of peace und re:^t. 
Thee my grateful songs adore, 
Gud, my God, for evermore. 



Drink peatt of Ukit. Matt. 
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1 He filled the cup with wine, and 
*0 drink ye all of this; 

For thus My hfe-blood shall be si 
To ransom souls for bliss. 

I will not drink thereof again, 
Until I drink it new. 

Where tears its brightness shall r 
In gloiy and with you. 

2 ' Ere tlien, ten thousand thousanr 
My table shall be spread, 

And countless souls in di»taut cli 
Be comforted and fed; 

Grace, mercy, peace, be moltipliei 
To those who commune there, 

While, seated by My Father*i aid 
Their mansion I prepare. 

3 * But now these lips a difierent ci 
For yon mtist taste and dnin. 

And unrepiningly drink np 
The dregs of bitter pain. 

The griefs ye know not that are 
Nor yet My glories see; 

Bat break the bread and drink tl 
And thus remember Me.* 

/^iq Tkeif eomiimued tm brtaUmm 
, VJ**U Acts II, 

: 1 Mr God, and is Thy table spread 
And doth Thy cup with Itnre o 
ThiU^er be all l*hy chUdren led, 
And let tliem all Thy sweetov 

1 •uA 
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PSALMS AND HTUMS 



2 HaQ mend feist, whidi Jesus mskss, 

Bieh buqiiet of His Sesh sad blood! 
Thrice hsppj be, wbo bere purukts 
That bdj straun, tbsft hmimalj (bod! 

3 Why arc iu dahities all hi Tain 

Before nnwiUuig hearts dbplajed? 
Was not for 70a the VicUm uaio^ 
Are jou forbid the ehildfeii*s bread? 

4 let Th J table honoured be, 

And fomiabed well witb jojrfiil gaests; 
And maj each eoal salvation see, 
That here itt sacrad pledges tasta! 

5 To God the Father lift joor Toioe, &e. 



We 9how forth the ZMrd'tdetUk. 
1 Cor. ai. 
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1 Bbead of heaven, od Thee we feed, 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed; 
Ever maj our sools be fed 

With this triie and living bread; 
Daj bj dav with strength snpplied 
Tbroogh the life of Him who died. 

2 Mne of heaven, Thj blood sappliee 
Tliis blett cap of laerifioe; 

Lord, Thv wonnds oar healing give; 
To Thj Cross we look and live: 
Jeso, maj wa ever be 
Grafted, rooted, bnilt in Thee. Amen. 



IwUlUUtttkecup^Bokmikm, 
Pi. cxvi. 
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1 To feed 00 Christ the living bread, 

In foitb and deep humility, 
To live in Him, my living bead, 

Wbo died and rose again for roe: 
Be this my joj and comfort bsre; 

This pledge of fotan glory mine; 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 

And break the braad, and pour the 
wine. 

2 From Thy dear hand may I receive 

The tokena of Thy dying love. 
And, while I fesst 00 earth, believa 

That I shall feaat with Thee above. 
One God alone, the Father, Son, &e. 



Sl€$9e4 are Utqf Ikai mrt catted io ik* 

B«v. zla. 
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1 All ye who faithful serrants are 
Of our ahnighty King, 
Both high and low, and small and great. 
His praise devoutly sing: 



Let OS rejoice and render thanks 
To His most holy Nsms; 

Rejoice, rejoice, for now is coma 
The marriage of the Lamb. 

2 His Bride herself has ready made 

How pure and white her dreM, 
Which is her laint^ integrity. 

And spotlea hoUnees! 
therefore blest u every oae^ 

Who to the marriage feast 
And holy sapper of the Lamb 

Is made a welcome guest. 

t^/ Let m keep the feoMU 1 Co 

1 Lo, the feast is spread to-day; 
Jesus summons, come away, 
From the vanity of life. 

From the sounds of mirth or strif 
To the feast by Jesus given 
Come, and taste the bread of heai 

2 Why, with proud excuse and vaia 
Spurn His mercy once again? 
From amidst Iife*s social ties, 
From the form snd merchandiss^ 
Come, for all is now prepared; 
Freely given, be freely shared. 

3 BlessM are the lips that taste 
Our Redeemer's marriag»>feast; 
BlessM, who on Him shall feed. 
Bread of life, and drink indeed; 
Blessid, for their thirst is o*er; 
They shall never hunger more. 
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ThUieUphoiM. . 

iri. llett aavi. 



tkki 



blood. 



1 Bread of the world, in mercy brr 

Wine of the soul, in mercy shed 

By whom the words of life were a 

And in whose death onr sins ai 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow brob 

Look mi the tears by sinners sb 

And be Thy feast to os ths token 

That by Thy graos our souls ai 

04%/ Zortf, «9i0jloM«Aallifirf»f J 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy 
Lord, to Thine altar*s shade we flj 
Forth from the work!, its hope am 
Saviour, we seek Thy shelter here 
Weary and weak Thy grace we pr 
Turn not, Lord, Thy guests aws 
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S Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long hare we sooght Thy rest in Tain; 
WUdered with doabt, in darkness ket, 
Long have onr sonis been tempeet-tost: 
Lo, at Thy feet our sins we lay; 
Tom not, Lord, Thy guesU away. 

3 All adoration be to Uim, &c. 
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This do in rrmembrance iff He. 
Luke xxii. 19. 



1 AoooRDcro to Thy gracious word, 

In deep humility 
This will I do, my dying Lord; 
I will remember Thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
The cup. Thy precious blood, I'll take, 
And thus remember Tiiee. 

3 Can I Gethsemane foi^t, 

Or there Thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat. 

And not remember Thee? 

A When to the Cross I turn mine eyes. 
And gaze on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee: 

5 Bemember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me: 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remidns, 
I will remember The«. 

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee, 
When I'hou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Christ, remember me. 

7 To Thee, Son. the Light of light. 

All prahie and ^lory be, 
To God the Father infinite. 

And, Iluly Ghoat, to Thee. Amen. 
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He that eateth of thi$ bread skatt lt'9e 
/or C9er, John vi. 



I JnvB, tboQ joy of loving hearts, 

Thou fount of life, Thoa light c 
men, 
From the best bliss that earth iroparto 

We torn unfilled to Thee again. 
Tby truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call; 
To them that seek Thee Thou srt L-ood, 
To thtm that find Thee, all in alL 



We tasta Thee, O Tboa Uving E 

And long to feast npoo Thee ( 
We drink of Thee, the fountain*] 

And thint our aonls from 
fill. 
Jesus, ever with as stay; 

ftlake all our moments aUm an 
Chase the dark night of sin awa 

Shed o*er the worU Thy holy 
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/ taill eompau TkHte altar. 



1 No, when He bids me seek His 

Away I will not turn, 
Nor His appointed means of grac 

With proud self-wisdom spurn 
The pathway to remember Him, 

Which He vouchsafes to sliofi 
I will not leave, and lightly deei 

That I may blameless gow 

2 True: Tm a sinner: but His bh 

For sinners once was shed: 
For sinners now this heavenly fc 

His mystic feast, is spread; 
For sinners, who their sins woul 

And to His succour fly. 
Their past ofiences to remit, 

And future strength supply. 

3 Forgive me, Lord; my heart ind 

To mn the Christian race, 
And first beneath Thy stated si| 

To seek Thy promised grace; 
Thv grace with thankful heart t 

With faith that soars above, 
Bepentance true, obedience meek 

And universal love. 

4 Though much unworthy. Lord, t 

Yet no presumptuous goest, 
May these my wedding-garment 

To deck me for Thy feast! 
The willing heart Then wilt leo 

W*ho didst for lin atone, 
And not for oar deserts forgive, 

Bat, Saviour, for Thine owo. 
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lamtke bread</l(ffi. J< 



Jesus, at Thine invitatioo 
We draw nish with snppHcatioa 
Tboa who hast Thy table spi 
Lord, with Thyself may we ba A 
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/ viYi take tke ewp ofsahvMm. 
Tfl. cxvi. 



S Be Thy Groat oor meditation; 
lie Thj Name oar coDfoUtioo: 

While Thj death we call to mind, 
maj we here its bleaiingt find. 

3 Here in all reriye oontritioo; 
Here renew to all remieeion ; 

Here increase oor lore of Thee; 
Here let as Thy salration tee. 

4 \nsit nt, O Bread of heaven; 
Life from Thee to us be given, 

Life divine that never ends, 
Life that from Thee alone descends. 

5 Bless the Lord of all creation, 
And trith sougs of adoration, 

Saints on earth and heavenlv host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holj Ghost. 
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1 CiihiST, anseen jet ever near. 

Thy presence may ret feel. 
And thus inspired with holy fear 

Before Thy table kneel. 
Here may Thy faitliful people know 

The blessings of Thy love, 
Tlie streams that through the desert flow, 

The manna from above. 

2 We come, obedient to Thy word, 

To feast on heavenly fvx)d ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 

Our drink. His precious blood. 
Thus may we all Thy words obey. 

For we, God, are Thioe, 
And go rejoicing on our way. 

Renewed with strength divine. 

i\F^FZ Ckritt our pastover it iaerifleeri Jor 
yjkMJ us: tkertfure let ut iecp the feast. 
1 Cor. V. 7. 

1 At the Lamb's high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from His piercM side; 
Praise we Him, whose love divine 
Gives His goettt His blood for wine. 
Gives His body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword; 
IsraeFs hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
lYaise we Christ whose blood was shed, 
Paschal victim. Paschal bread; 

With sincerity and love 
J2r/ /Atf nuuwM fnm above. 



3 Mighty TwAm from the tkj, 
Heirt fierce powers beDtath Tliee lie; 
Thou bast conquered in the fight; 
Thou hast brought ut life and light: 
Now no more can death appal. 

Now no more the grave enthral; 

Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And m Thee Thy saints shall rite. 

4 Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Sin slone can this destroy; 
From sin*s power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, Lord, in Thee. 
Hymns of gk>ry and of praise, 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Risen S<in, all praise to Thee. 
With the Spirit, ever be. Amen. 

f\Kjf\ Let m come boUtw to tke throne 4 
vK/v# grace. Heb. it. 

1 Lord, when before Thy throne we meet, 

Tiiy goodness to adore, 
From lieaven, the eternal mercy-seat. 

On us Thy blessings pour, 
And m.ike our inmost sfiuls to be 
A holy temple meet for Thee. 

2 Thy body for oar ransom given, 

Thy blood in mercy sheid, 
With this immortal food from heaven 

Lord, let our souls be fed; 
And as we round Thy table kneel, 
Grant us Thy quickening grace to feeL 

3 Be Thou, Holy Spirit, nigh. 

Accept our humble prayer. 
The contrite souFs repentant sigh, 

The sinner's heartfelt tear; 
And let our adoration rise 
As frsgrant incense to the tkiet. Amen. 
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At thou hast heliewed^ $obeH dome 
unto thee. Mstt. riVU 



1 DniXB Physician of the tool, 

We wait Thy touch to feel; 
Draw near, Lord, and make at wh(de. 

Have mercy, Lord, and heal 
Oor faith is feeble, we confess, 

We faintly trust Thy word; 
But wiit Thou pity us the lees? 

Be that far from Thee, Lord I 

2 Remember him who once applied, 

AH trembling, for relief; 
* Lord, I believe,' with tears he cried, 
* help mine unbelief. 



FOB PASSION WEEK. 



And ah* who tooched Tliee in the preas 

And hwliog Tirtnt stole, 
Wm answered, * Oftogbter, f^ in peace, 

* Thj fiuth hath made thee whole.' 
S Deep Udden hj the gatherioff throng. 

She wfM&ld hare ahanncd Thy view; 
And, if her fiuth was finn and strong, 

Her doubts were numj too: 
Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 

And wait Tbj touch to feel: 
send us not despairing home, 

fiat pitj, Lord, and heaL 



jEaiiryifaa 

John It. 



HgUaoa. 



The io9€ <if Ckrfat eom$trainetk us, 
9 Cor. T. 
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1 Sox of God, we kneel before Thee, 

AH our hope in Thee begins; 
Helpless else, we now implore Thee 
To redeem us from our sins. 

2 Let Thj might/ arm sustain ns, 

For Uie sinner^s help art Thou; 
Sarioor, let Thj love omstrain us 
To beliere Thj mercj now. 

3 Soothe the fears of conscience in us; 

Thine the Table we would share, 
Thine the Spirit that must wiu ua. 
Thine the white robe we would wear. 

4 Be this sacred wine the token 

Of Thj blood for sinners shed. 
Be Thj flesh, for sinners broken, 
Taated in this holj bread. 

5 Bj the grace which Thou art giving 

In this banquet of Thj love, 
Let us here to Thee be living, 
Hope with Thee to dwell above. 
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LovK filtering not nor failing 

In triars drsadest hour, 
O^er death and hell prevailing 
And Satan*s utmost power; 
This is the love that sought us. 
This is the love that bought us. 
This is the love that brought us 

To gladdest daj from saddest night, 
From deepest shame to glory brig lit. 
From depths of death to life's fair 

height. 
From darkness to the joj of light: 
This b the love that leadeth 

Us to His table here, 
Thia is the tove that spreadeth 
For OS thia royal cheer. 



HiM^ loMtf Kf . John iv. 
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1 Hbbb I sink before Thee lowlj, 
Filled with gladnesa deep and holj, 
As with tremblmg awe and wonder 
On Thj mightj works I ponder, 

On this banquet's mjsteij, 
On the depths we eannot see; 
Far bejood all mortal sight 
Lie the secreu of Thj might 

2 Sun, who all mj life dost brighten. 
Light, who do«t mj soul enlighten, 
Joy, the sweetest man e*er knoweth, 
Fount, whence all mj being floweth, 

Humblj draw I near to Thee; 
Grant that I maj worthilj 
Take this blsssM heavenlj food, 
To Thj praise, and to mj good. 

3 Jesus, Bread of life from heaven, 
Never be Thou vainlj given, 
Nor I to mj hurt invited; 

Be Thj hive with bve requited; 
Let me learn iu depths indeed. 
While on Thee mj soul dolh feed; 
Let me, here so hchlj blest, 
Be hereafter too Thj gue^t. 



fU\ I If a man Iop€ Me, Mg FatMer will Un 
vnJA kirn. Johnxiv. 

1 I LOVB Thee, mj God and Lord, 
And not for hope of Thj rewmrd 

Of bliss above; 
And not for fear of endless woes. 
And endless torments doe to those 

Who slight Thj love. 

2 Didst Thou for me the Cross embrace? 
Alas the shame, the sore dingrare 

I brought on Theel 
Unce, nails, thomv wreath, 
cruel pains, endured till death, 

And all for me! 

3 Then whj not love Thee from mj heart? 
Whj, Jesu, not kwe Thee, who art 

All love for me? 
And not for hope of endless jojs, 
Or fear of endless miseries. 

But all for Thee. 

4 Twas love, Saviour, made Thee mine; 
And love alone can ntake me Thine; 

Then Jesu, then 
Thee will I love, and Thee adore, 
Mj King and God. fur evermore, 

Amiiii Amen. 
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662 A greai B^k Priat. Heb. It. 

1 nBn in mitow, firtt in pain, 
Thou Lamb of God for riunen slain; 
Mosiah, Joan, Lord of life, 
Thou mightj Victor in the strife. 
Oar e?erlastin(r Priest art Thoa, 
And plead'st Tbj death for sinners now. 

2 Eternal Victim, from Thj side 
Thj lore did poar a crimson tide: 
And still Tbj Tostnre dyed in blood 
GiTcs token of the cleansing flood : 
The Lamb for erer slain art Tbon, 
And plead'st Tbj death for sinners now. 

3 Lord of lords, and King of kings. 
Then Sun with healing in Thj wings, 
Poar down upon oar darkened sight 
The brightness of Thj liring light; 
So we maj know Thee, Victim, Priest, 
And find Thee in Thj heayenlj feast 

Amen. 



663 Ckriiikatkit^flhred/orm. 1 Pel. W. 

1 Thou, who, throngh this holj week. 

Didst suffer for as all, 
The sick to heal, the lost to seek, 
To raise up them that fiUl; 

2 We cannot tell the bitter woe 

Thj love was pleased to bear: 
Lamb of God, we onlj know 
That all our hopes are there. 

3 Thj feet the path of suffering trod, 

Thj hands the Tictoij won; 

What shall we render to our God 

For all that He hath done? 

4 grant ns, Lord, with Thee to die, 

With Thee to rise anew; 
Grant us the things of earth to fir, 
The things of hesTen pursue. 

5 To God, the blessed Three in One, 

All praise and gloij be I 
Crown, Lord, Thj servants who have won 
The victorj through Thee. Amen. 

flliA T%at tkeif moff be one, enen at fVe art 
vlvrx one, John zzt il. 

1 OxB baptism, and one feith, 
One Lord below, above: 
The fellowship of Zion hath 
One onlj watchword — lore. 



t 
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Tboa knowctt, Lord, to give relief 

To ThiM in tmrj croM and grief; 

Ohmr when I implore Thee. 
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Oad is tke Hrenglk qftmg heart, 
l*s. IxxlU. 



1 Lord, be Thoa oor strength in weekness; 

ThoQ art erer strong to save, 

Conqoeror o*er the Cross and graye: 
Grant as to eodnre with nMekneas ; 

Lord, to ns Thj patience give : 
With Thy strength our spirits stajiog, 
With Thj lore onr griefs allaying, 

Lord, in death behold we live. 

2 Ftiith of Thee her snflerings taketh 

As the tokens of Thj grace, 

Faith in all Thy hand doth trace, 
Nor in darkness Thee forsaketh. 

Lord, with fiuth onr spirits bless, 
Faith, Thy k»Te in all confessing, 
Faith, Thy perfect peace possessing, 

Faith, oor light in all distress. 

3 Lord, to Thee we yield oar spirits; 

prepare them as Thoa wilt; 

Only save from shame and gailt, 
Cleansing ns by Thy dear merits. 

Short, we know, is all our pain. 
Bat the crown for aye endareth 
Which Thy Cross for as procareth : 

Lord, through Thee, to die is gain. 

^JKJ T^*^ «*«tt *Ml teave Mp rnrnl in kett. 

1 All is o*er, the pain, the sorrow, 

Haman tannts and Satan's spite; 
Death shall be despoiled to-morrow 

Of the prey he grssps to-night; 
Yet once more, to seal his doom, 
Christ most sleep within the tomb. 

2 Fierce and deadly was the angaish. 

Which 00 yonder Cross He bore; 
How did soul and body langaish, 

TiU the toU of death was o'er! 
Bat that toil, to fierce and dread. 
Braised and crashed the serpent's head. 

3 Close and still the cell that holds Him, 

While in brief repose He lies. 
Deep the slamber that enfolds Him, 

Veiled awhile from mortal eyes, 
Slamber each as needs mast be 
AfUr hard-wtNi Tictory. 



4 AU night kiog with plaintift voicing 
Chamt His iwoiem soft and low; 
Loftier strains of load racing 

From to-morrow's harp shall flow; 
Death and Hell at length are sUin: 
Christ bath triamphed, Christ 
xeign« Ami 

000 There laid they Jtimi, Matt, xx 

1 Ik the night of death He lies 

Who the dead awaketh : 
Christ, oar stricken Sacrifice, 

Of the grave partaketh. 
Fear we then no more the gloom 

Of that narrow dwelling : 
Jesas died, the startled tomb 

Of His praise is telling. 

2 Vainly shall His foes rejoice; 

Vainly death detain Him: 
Lazarus heard His wakening voic«; 

Whatsliall then restrain Him? 
What shall bind His conquering arn 

Who the mountains reodeth. 
And that He may death disann. 

Into Hell descendeth? 

ggQ Jfy 4r< irmneth nigh to the grtn 

1 So rest, my Rest, 
For ever blest, 

Thy crave with sinners making 
By Thy predons death from ain 
My dttd soul awaking. 

2 Here hast Thoa bun, 
After much pain, 

Life of my lifio, reposing: 
Bound Tbes now a nick-hewn gxmvei 
Bock of ages, closing. 

3 Breath of all breath, 
I know, from death 

Thoa vrilt my dust awaken ; 
Wherefors shoold I dread the grave, 
Or my faith be shaken? 

4 To me the tomb 
Is bat a room 

Where I lie down on roses; 
Who by death hath cooqaared death. 
Sweetly there reposes. 

5 The body dies 
(Nought else) and list 

In dust, until netorioos 
From the grave it shall ariat 
BeanlifalMid gkriow. 
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6 Heutime I wiU, 

Mj Jwu , ttiU 
Deep in m j boeom Imj Tbee, 
Uanng oo Tbj death: in deeth 
Be with me, I pnj Thee. 

iVyfi Amd there umu Uarg Ui^[ialene and 

vF * vr the oiker Mmrp, titrtmg emer eiftimti 

the sepmiekre. If ark xr, 

1 Resting from His work to-daj 
Id the tomb the SuTioor lej; 
Still He slept, from heed to foet 
Shrooded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone, 
Hidden bj the sealM atooe. 

2 Late at eren there was seen 
Watching l«ing the Magdalene; 
Earljr, ere the break of daj, 
Sorrowfol she took her waj 
To the holj garden gbule 
Where her boned Lord was laid. 

3 So with Thee, Ull life shall end, 
I would solemn rigil spend; 

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
In this rockj heart of mine, 
Where, in pnre embalmM oeU, 
None hot Thou maj ever dwell. 

4 Mjrrrh and spices I will bring, 
True aflbotion's oflforing, 
Cleee the door from sight and sound 
Of the bnsj world around, 
And in patient watch remain 
Till mj Lord appear again. Anen. 

iVyi Ckritt aUo mgirtdfor w, tewing «« 

/ X am eMamspU, tkatpeekamldfitUaw Hi* 

mtpt. 1 Pet. 11. 

1 LoBO, with awe the path we trace. 

Which Thou on earth hast trod. 
To man of wondrous love and grace. 

Of fiuthfnlness to God. 
Thj love, bj men so sorelj tried, 

Was stronger than tbe grave, 
The verj spear that pierced Thj side, 

Drew focth the blood to save. 

S Faithful amidst unfaithfulness, 
In darkness Light aloue, 
Thj Father's name Thou didst confera. 

And make His will Thine own: 
Beset bj Satan's subtlest wiles, 
Bj suibring, shame, and loss, 
Thj path, uneheerod bj earthlj smiles, 
Led€idjrtotii9Ci 



3 Give us Thj meek and lowl^ niod; 

Obedient maj we b% 
And all our rest and pleasure find 

in learning. Lord, of Thee. 
Give gloij to the Three in Oos^ &eu 

1 How beautiful the Morning Star 
Shines from the firmament a&r I 

Night*s shadows aro departed: 
Each creature, casting sleep awaj, 
Now drinks the light's refreshing raj; 
And rests the broken-hearted. 
The deep, the steep, 
Ocesn's treasure. Heaven's aznre^ 
Sing the stoij, 
Lord, of Thine exceeding gkxj. 

2 Rise, Sun of Rifrhteousness, and shine 
E'en in this shadowj heart of mine, 

When sin jet strives with dntj : 
Drive back dark passion's doud anew; 
On godlj tears, shed forth as dew, 
Pour down Thj golden beautj: 
Whose beams, in streams. 
As tbej brighten, shall enlighten 
Ererj feature 
Of tlie fallen new.bom creature. 

3 Yon sun, that lights theee nether skies, 
Shall set in flames, no more to riss : 

Thou shinest on for ever: 
Kindle each Christian bosom here: 
Gleam brightJj through each moomei 
tear; 

That, from Thee tamM never. 
We maj, Thj raj 
Gkdlj hailing, after wailing, 
M«et to praise Thee 

In that heaven wboee light arraji Tbei 

Amei 

(Y70 Ptsim U. Wkp do the keatkem $» 
y^iO Jkriomsljf rage legetker, ^ 

I Why do the heathen rage? 

What are the nations dreaming? 
In vain sgainst the Lord 

And His Anointed scheming. 
Kings of the earth arise. 

And leaguM rulers sajt 
' Come let us break their bands, 

And cast their cords awaj.* 

2 He who is throned in heaven 
Derides their preparation; 
The Lord upon them poors 
His soomful indignatioox 
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Soon shall Hit Toiee of wnth 
Their Mmls with terror thrill : 

' Tet have I eet m j King 
OoZioQ*e^hilL'— 

3 * Noiririll I C17 aload 

And tell the IxntTs jn^t token: 
*'Thoa art Mj Son," Ue uith : 

To Me the irord was spoken: 
"Yea, Thee hare I this da/ 

Begotten: ask of II9, 
And Thine the heathen, Thine 

£arth'8 utmost parts shall be : 

4 " Beneath Thine iron rod 

Thj foemen shall be shattered, 
As bj the potter's hand 

The broken sherds lie scattered.** 
Be wise, then, je kings. 

Ye earthlj jodges, hear; 
Senre je the Lord with awe, 

Bfjoiee with trembling fear. 

5 Bow down and kiss the Son, 

Lest, if His wrath awaken, 
Ye fiUl and fiide awajr. 

For erennore forsaken. 
Soon maj His anger bam, 

A lightlj kindled flame; 
Then blessM are all thej 

That trust His H0I7 Name. 

0/4 Psalm avL Fre»er9eme,OGod,^ 

1 Satb me, O God; for Thoa alone 

Mj ttfwer of refnge art; 
Thoo art mj Lord, mj onlj good; 

I blese Thee from mj hnut. 
The Lord alone shall be m j cnp. 

And mine inheritance: 
And Thou art He that guards mj lot 

From etery eril chanoe. 

S The fields wherein mj lot is cast 

In lorelineas excel, 
And in her pleasant heritage 

Mj soul delighU to dwelL 
I thank the Lord who teacheth me 

To read His will aright; 
Yea, bj His blessing do mj reins 

Correct me eveiy night. 

3 I set the Lord before mj face, 
And trust in Him alone: 
At my right hand the Lord doth stand; 
I shall not bs overthrown. 



TbersCgrs mj heart is toy glad; 

Mr spirit shall rejoioe; 
Ifj flesh in tranqufl hope shall rest; 

For Thou wflt crown Thj choice : 

4 Thou wilt not leava mj soul in hell, 

Lord, for Thou kvMt me: 
Nor wiH Thou yield Thine Holj One 

CorruptMNiV taint to see. 
The path of lite Thoo wilt display, 

And keep for roe in store 
The fulness of Thy joy, and peace 

With Thee for erermors. Amen. 

O/O Pulnzrll. lUveeaiUdouTnee,^ 

1 LoBD, I haTS called 00 Thee: for Thoi 
Wilt bear Thy senrant*s humble tow. 

Thy grace my heart's desire will girc 
O with Thy willing mercy now 
My undi a s em bled words receiTe. 

2 Show forth the wonden of Thy love, 
Whose healthful succour from abore 

Still waiu to set Thy captiyes free: 
Whose arm from ereiy foe that strore 
Hath saved the souls that hoped i 
Thee. 

3 hear and save: my prayer shall be, 
Thy presence. Lord of Life, to see^ 

And, after sleep from mortal pain. 
To Thee to wake, and like to Thee 
In Thy full joy to live and reign. 

ff7Q PmIb *^f^ I f0m §o9€ T%ee, C 

1 How truly do I lore Thee, Lord, 

My strength, my confidence: 
The Lord is nsar in periTs hour. 

My castle and defence. 
My God, the rock in whom I trust. 

The worker of my wealth, 
My earing refuge and my shield, 

The hmn of all my health. 

S When pain and grief beset me sore, 

I prayed to God for grace. 
And He m mercy heard my plaint 

From out His holy placs: 
He heard my ciy, and in His wrath 

He made the earth to shake, 
The deep foundations of the liUls 

To totter and to quake. 

3 Forth from His nostril came the smoke 
Of His enkindled ire; 
Forth from His mouth the lightsd eoals 
Of hot eoMuuM flret 
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Tb« Lord dMomda^ from abore. 
And bowed tbe besTWis oo high, 

And underneath Hie feet He cut 
Tbe daricoeea of the ikj: 

4 On chernb piniooe charioted 

Fall rojallj He rode, 
And on the wings of mightj winds 

Came fljing iQl abroad. 
As in the shadow of a den 

He chose His secret place, 
With waters bhu;k and pilM doods 

He canopied His face: 

5 Bat when His beaming countenance 

Far round iU brightness spresd, 
Cloods were no more, but coals of fire 

And hailstones in their stead. 
Mid the wild uproar stooped the Lord 

To raise me from below. 
To pluck me out of wsters Tsst, 

That would mj soul o'erftm. 

6 Strong were mj foes, against mj life 

Their hatred fiercely strore; 
But stronger in mjr dsT of need 

The L<^*M protecting love. 
He brought me to an open place 

From fear and peril free. 
And kept me safe: the Lord mj God 

Such fiirour had to me. 

PABT U. 

7 The Lord Himself will light mj lamp, 

And it shall glisten bright; 
The Lord mj Ood is He that makes 

llj darkness to be light 
Be Thou mj strength, an host of men 

Before mine arm shall fall. 
Be God mj help, I shall o'erleap 

The high embattled waU. 

8 The waj of God is nndefiled, 

His word is purelj tried; 
He is a buckler sure to all 

Who in His (kith abide. 
For who is God beiude the Lord? 

In heaven and earth is none; 
Or who a rock invincible 

Except our God aluoe? 

9 Thou showest, Lord, unto the good 

The goodness of Th j grace, 
And to the pure and perfect man 
Thj pore aad perCwt feoo. 
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In wag before the Lord rejoice, 
His prmiee let all His ssinu proclaim, 

And still with thankful heart and yoice 
Giro hoooar to His holj Name. 

3 In pnsperoos times I dared to sa j 

* llj monntain stands for ever sore;* 
Bot Thou didst tnm Thy face awajr; — 

grief too beavj to endure! 
And then 1 zaised my Toice in prajer: 

' Lord, to mjr humble suit attend : 
In pitj jet Tbj servant fspare. 

And be mj Helper and uij Friend. 

4 What profit in mj blood is found? 

What Toices from the tomb are heard? 
Can dust to distant jears resound 

The mercies of Thy faithful Won)?' 
Gladness for mourning Thou hast given, 

That I maj thank Thee ail mj days, 
And every saint in earth and heaven 

Swell the loud anthem of Thy praise. 



Pialm aL / vraited patiently /or the 
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1 I WAITKD for a gentle word 

Of comfort from the Lord : 
Ere long a gradons ear He lent 

Unto my sad lament, 
And from the pit of ruin dire, 

And from the whelming mire 
My feet he lifted on a rock, 

Secure from erery shock. 

2 A joyful song He bade me raise^ 

A song of holy praise: 
Many shall see it, and revere 

The Lord with pious fear. 
Happy, who makes the Lord bis trust, 

Hot waoden with the imjust 
lo slippery patha» where Tain deceit 

Beguiles his sliding ftet. 

FABT IL 

3 Lord my God, how bright they shine. 

Thy works of power divine I 
Thine acts how wondrous we behold, 

Thy kyve how manifold! 
With Thine what deeds shall we oom- 
paze? 

What mortal tongue may dare 
The unimagined to express. 

Or count the numberlen? 

4 Among the tribes I will prockim 

Thy mercy-loving Name: 
Tea, Lord, Thou know'st I will not ckwe 
My lift in natt npoM^ 



Nor in my sluggish heart snppreit 
Thy saving righteousness. 

But tell Thy lov«, Thy truth, abiuad, 
gedd and fiiithlhl God. 

OOX) Pwlmlzvl. MakemJOKfUmoi$e,4 

1 Earth, with all thy thousand voices 

Praise in eongs the eternal King; 
rnii»e His Name, whose praise njoices 

£ari that hear, and tongues tliat sin 
Lord, from each far-peopled dwelling 

Earth shall nhte the gkid acclaim ; 
AH shall kneel. Thy grestneas telling. 

Sing Thy praise, and bless Thy Nan 

3 Come and hear the wondrous story. 

How our mighty God of old 
In the terrora of His glory 

Back the flowing sea*streams rolled, 
Witlled within the threatening waters; 

Free we passed tlie fettered wave < 
Then was joy to Israelis daughters; 

Loud they sang His power to savei 

3 Bless the Lord, who ever lireth; 

Sound His praise through every laid 
Who our dying souls reviVeth,. 

By whoJe arm upheld we stand. * 
Now upon this chewful morrow 

We Thine altars will adorn. 
And the gifts we vowed in sorrow 

Pay in joy's returning mom. 

i Come, each faithful soul, who fearest 

Him who holds the eternal throne : 
Hear, rejoicing while thou hearcst. 

What our God for ns hath dona. 
When we made oor supplicatioo,. 

When our voice in prayer was strong. 
Straight we found His glad salvatioOy 

And His mercy fills our tongue^ 

fH^I Psalm IzaL /« 71««, Ur^ 4o . 
vfOX fmt «|r Iraul, 4c. 

Mr trust is in Thy holy Nsme: 
Ixmi, let me never come to shame; 
But save me in Thy righteousness, 
Indins Thine esr, radeen^ and blest. 
Be Thou my never-failing Ibrt, 
My home of nsat, my sore sesurt: 
Thou art my plighted help of yora^ 
My rock of straogth for evennore. 

S Def«jid me fimn the godless foe; 
Shield from the smitv's end bkiw; 
Lord my God, fimn earliest youth 
My hope han bean Thj iHmd&tt tretL 
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On Thee mj ww- b orn freikBCM latned ; 
Tbee, from mj molbcv^s botom iPMoed, 
I lblkm«d itUl: «r oolj Tbee 
U J ever-eoBBdlDg pniee ibeU be. 

3 While croirdt egbett behold mj weci, 
I kok to Tbee, and find repose: 

Thj Naine> alone b oo m j toogoe, 

Thj glory cUims mj deilj eoog. 

Be with me too in later daji, 

When ejree grow dim and strength de- 

cajt: 
Still guide mj steps, still guanl mj lot: 
In life** but stage forsake me not. 

FART If. 

4 Mj mihless foes against me speaU ; 
My life the bosj plotters seek: 

* FoTMken of hu God/ thej cry, 
' Seiie, itlay him quick t no aid is nigh.' 
Haste Thee to hvlp. God: control 
The furious haters of my soul: 
>\lio plot my fall, confound, oonsume; 
Let shame and ruin be their doom. 

5 So shall I still in Thee conSde: 
So shall Thy praise be multiplied: 
Thy eaTing truth my mAuth shall bless, 
Thy mercies vast and nnmberlesa. 

Lord my God, Thy might alone. 
Thy righteous acts my sung shall orn : 
Tiii«e acts my childhood learnt from Thee, 
And men shall hear them, told by me. 

6 In aee, God, and hoary hair 
Fonake me not, till I decUre 

To other times Thy power and graoe. 
Thy greatness to tbe coming race. 
High as the highest bearen above 
Extends, God, Thy righteous lore; 
Whom shall we liken unto Thee, 
God, who workest wondrously ? 

7 Thy band, which dealt me woe and pain. 
Now turns to quicken me again: 

Yea, to a new and brighter birth 
It lifts me from the depths of earth. 
My ringing harp Thy praise shall swell, 
Thou Holy One of Israel: 
l\j lips shall shout tlieir hmdest glee. 
My soul shall sing, redeemed by Tbee. 



PMlra Ixxvll. 7 wfU remewther 
rk$ ^f Ike Lor4^ ^. 
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1 I mniB upon Thine ancient praise, 

l\xf marreb done in oMen days, 
. Lord, reriewing all Thy wars. 



the 



Holy art Thou ; what god may be 
For mighty works eompared witli Tbee, 
God who doest wondrously ? 
S The nations felt the dreadful stmke, 
When Jacob's chain Thy strong arm 

broke, 
And leacoed Joeeph from the yoke. 
The waters saw Thee, God of might, 
The waters trembled at the sight. 
The sea-caTes shuddered with affHght. 



3 Amidst the sky's tempestuous wail 
FUshed through the gkwm Thy £err 

hail, 
Thy thunder-roice was on the gale : 
Earth started at Thy lightning's ray, 
Thy nwrch tbmugh rolling ocean lay, 
0*cr mountain-wares Tbr wondrous war: 

« • 

4 No eye Thy printlees footsteps scanned: 
Thy fk)ck Thou ledd*st from land to hmd 
By M«ises' staff and Aaron's hand. 

Let Israel then his song upraise. 
Henceforth, through iierer-ending days, 
His Sayiour and his God to prsise. 



Wkem Israel wemi emt tif 



/KDQ Psalm czIt. 

1 WiiEK Israel came from Egypt's strand. 
Ami Jaoib from the stranger's land, 

In Judith's camp the Lunl abode. 
And Israel was the realm of Gud. 

2 The sea beheld and shrank with dread; 
Back to his fountains Jordan fled : 
Bounded tlie mountain-heiglits like rams, 
The little hills as skipping Umbs. 

3 What ails thee that thou fledd*st, ses? 
Say, JunUn stream, what startled thee? 
The mountain-crags what terror thrilb? 
What quivering shook the lesser hilb? 

4 Tremble, thou earth, and quake for fear: 
Tis Jaoiib's God : — the Lftrd m here : 
The melting rock obeys His spell : 

The flint becomes a springing weU. 

HQA Ptalm cxv. 9. ItraH, tmtt tkou im 
OOfft Ike Lord, 4c 

1 IsRABL of God, be Christ your gnide^ 

He is your help, your strong defence : 
Church of Chri»t, in Him abide. 

Your shield, your stay, your confidence. 
The Lord, all ye that fiear Him, trust; 

He b your champioo in dbtrest : 
The Lord b merciful and just 

Hb fiuthful wocahippers to bless, 
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S To jpntMr Iind, to create 

Mew Uciringi for His chown nee, 
To help the lowlj and the grext, 

M^ lore Him, and await Hi5 grace. 
A mightj people thejr shall grow; 

Their chihlren happy from the birth; 
Increasing gifts will He bestow, 

Whose power created heaven and earth. 

3 He in the hearenlr height resides; 

Snpreme oer all the world He reigns, 
And to the ions of men divides 

This earth, and all that it contains. 
The/ praise Hiin not, the vaults of 
death, 
Nor can the silent ghosts adore ; 
Bot praise we Him wlio cave va breath. 
Praise we tlie Lord for evermore. 

OOD pMlmcavL JUnt the LoH,^, 

1 I LOVE the Lord; for He is nigh 

Mr suppliant voice to hear; 
To Him sliall rise my life-long cry. 

Who never shots His ear. 
The snares of death, the pains of hell 
Drew near; and anguish on me felL 

2 His Name I called : * Lord my trust. 

My capiire soul unbind.' 
The Lord is merciful and just; 

Our God is very kiitd. 
The Lord preserves the meek: in grief 
I laogoished, and He brought relief. 

3 Betom and rest, my soul : the Lord 

Dealt bounteoasly with thee: 
For lo, my life from death restored. 

Mine eyes from tears are free. 
My feet from fiUling: I shall stand 
Before Him in the living land. 

4 My faith was strong, and fo I spake: 

But oft a troubled cry 
Fftm oat my throbbing bosom brake: 

I monnnred, ' All men Ue.' 
For these His bounties what reward 
Shall I present before the Lord? 

5 Be mine from His redeeming hand 

The cup of health to claim, 
Amidst His wonhippers to stand. 

And Mess His holy Name, 
My vows unto the Lord to paj. 
And with Hit people ling and pray. 



000 Psalraczvli. O prmke the Lori^ %i 

1 Praise ye the Lord, all nations: 

Ye people, praise the Lords 
For great His loving-kiiidoeas, 
And faithful ii His Wofd: 

2 His tmth and mercy to os 

Endure for evermo re ; 
Then praise Him, all ye nations, 
praise Him and adore: 

3 Exalt we God the Father, 

And bless we God the Son, 
And worship God the Spirit, 
The Holy Three in One. Amen. 
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Psalm caviU. O give tkmtlu mUo i 
Lonl, 4«. 



1 Pbaisb ye the Lord, fur good is He, 
And loving to eternity: 

Let Israel ciy, with Asron*s race, 
' For evermore endore:i His grace; ' 
Let all the saints who fear Him say: 
' Hb meroy never shall decay.' 

2 Tlie Lord in trouble beard my prayer, 
And freed me from the deadly anare. 
The Lord is with me, shall not I 
The fear of mortal man defy? 

The Lord is on my side; He shows 
Prone in the dost my baffled foes. 

3 Better to tmst the Lord's defence 
Than place in men my confidence; 
Safer the ahadow of His wings 

Than all the embattled might of kings: 
Tlie Lord shall be my grateful song, 
My Savioor mefcifol and strong. 

4 I shall not die, bat live to praise 

The .Lord, whose love proloags my days, 
The Lord, who.aorely panisbeth, 
Yet saves me from the grasp of death. 
Praise ye the Lord, for good is He^ 
And k>ving to eternity. 
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PAST U. 

Fling wide the gates of righteoosMss, 
And enter in, the Lord to bless: 
This is 4he portal of the Lofd: 
Flock here, ye saints who k»ve His word 
Haste we to sing His gkirioas Name, . 
From whom oar strong sshatioo came. 

The stone the boilders cast swsj 

Stands the chief eomsr-itoos to^dsj: ' 

vS 
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This work is from the Lord : to ns 
How great it sesms, bow manreUoosI 
This is the daj the Lord hath made; 
Bejbice we in it and be f huL 

The Lord alooe is God: His Ught 
Shines throogh the darkness of oar night. 
ThoQ art oar God; we prsiife Thj Nauie: 
Oar God; we will exalt Thj fiune. 
Praise ye the Lord; for good is He 
And loving to etemit j. 



Plain cxzIt. If n had noi been the 
Jjord,^ 
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1 If oar God bad not befriended, 

Now may gratefol Israel saj, 
If the Lord had not defended, 

When with foes we stood at baj, 
Madlj raging, 
Deeming oar sad lives their prej: 

2 Tlien the tide of Tengefal slaoghters 

0*er as bad been seen to roll, 
And their pride, like angry waters. 

Had engalfed oar struggling soul, 
Those load waters, 
Prood and spaming all oootroL 

3 Praise to God, whose mercy-token 

Beamed to still that nging sea: 
Lo^ the snare is rent and broken. 

And oar capciTs seals are free. 
Lord of gloiy, 
Help can come alone from Thee. 

/jQQ PMOascazzTU ghe tlumka mUQ the 

1 Praisb the Lord, for good b He: 

Praise Him to the ringing chords, 
Praise Him with melodioas glee, 

God of Gods and Lord of kuds: 
For His mercy fall and free 
Lasteth to eternity. 

2 Rich in wisdom, rich in lore. 

Are the wonders of Hb hand ; 
Thus He reared the heaTen abore. 

Thus He spread tlie sea-girt bind: 
For His mercy fail and free 
Lasteth to eternity. 

3 O'er the beaTenly vault oo high 

Lamps He bung in order bright, 
Son to role the daily sky, 

Mooo and stars to reign by night: 
For His mtrcj foil and fine 
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rOB KA8TER 



(Kil Tkg Lord is Khuf, mtd k»tk pm am 
^-•*^* ghriamt mfpmrei, Ps. xcUi. 

I LioiiT*t jrlittcring dawn bedecks the akj, 
Heaven thandera forth ita Tictor aj; 
£aith anawera with exalting glee, 
And groaning hell despeirinirlj: 
While He, the King, the mightj King, 
Despoiling death of all its sting, 
And trampling down the powers of night. 
Brings forth His lacsomeil saints to light. 

S His tomb of late the threefold guard 
Of watch and stone and aeal liad barred; 
Bat now, in pomp and triamph high, 
He cornea fnim death to Tictoiy. 
The pains of hell are loosed at Ust; 
The dajs of mourning now are past; 
An angel robed in light hath said, 
' The Lord is risen from the dead.' 

3 With gentle roice the angel gave 
The women tidings at the grave; 
' Fear not, your Maiiter je shall see, 
He goea before to Galilee.* 
Then hastrning on their eager way 
The jtijAiI tidings to convey. 
Their Lord thev met, their living Lord, 
And falling at Hia feet adored. 

PART II. 

4 That Easter-tide with joy was bright, 
The sun shone out with fairer light, 
When, to their longing eyes restored. 
The Apnstles saw their risen Lord. 
He bade them see His hands, His side, 
Where yet the glorious wounds abide, 
The tokens true, which made it phun 
Their Lord indeed was risen again. 

5 Jean, King of gentleness. 
Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess, 
That we may give Thee all our dsya 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 
O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our jnyfal Easter-tide; 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. Amen. 



Wt it rCira, at Ht taid, Kark ztI. 
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1 Hb is risen, Hs is risen; 

Tell it with a joyful Toice; 
He haa burst His three days* prison; 

Let the whole wide earth rejoice: 
Death is conquered, man is free, 
Christ hM won the fietoiy. 



S Tell it to the Binnors weeping 
Over deeds of darkness doos^ 
Wsary fast and vigil keeping: 

Brightly breaiu their ksstersun; 
Blood can wash all sins away, 
Christ hath oonquerad bell to»daj. 

3 Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted. 

With gbd smile and radiant brow: 
Lent's long shadows hare departed. 

All His woes are over now, 
And the Passion that Hs bore: 
Sin and pain can vex no more. 

4 Come, with high and holy gbidness 

Chant our U>rd*a trinmpluU ky; 
Not one touch of twilight sadocBa 

Dime yon glorious morning my 
Bresking o*er the purple eaat; 
Brighter far our Easter feut 

5 He is risen. He b risen; 

He hath oped the eternal gate: 
We are free from sin's dsrk prison. 

Risen to a holier atate; 
Soon a brighter Easter besm 
On our k>nging eyes shall atream. 

6 Three in One, let all adore Thee, 

Saints on earth and sainta in heava 
Every creature bow bifure Thee, 

Who hast all tlieir being given; 
Who by grace dost us rBstor^ 
Praise to Thee for tvtrmora. Am 



CkHti katk died and rote mmd tfont 
Roia.ztv. 



693 

1 Tmb Son of righteousness appears. 

To set in bkod no more; 
The sight which scatters sill your fean 

Your rising God, sdore. 
The sainta, when He reaigned His brea 

Undoeed their aleeping eyes : 
He breaka again the bands of daath. 

Again the dead ariae. 

2 Alone the dreadful race Harui, 

Alone the wine-press trod; 
He groans. He dies; behold the Man: 

He liTcs; behokl the God. 
In vain the atone, the watch, the ami 

Forbid Him to arias: 
Behold, He breaks the gatca of hd]» 

And opens paradise. 

3 Arise, Sun of rightmomnsM. 

With heaUng in Thj wing,' 
Our souls with life and pudoo Ueo, 

And full salvation bring. 
Ciife gUry to tba Three in Ont,. 
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w4 WarO^ialkeLumb. Rer.xll. 

1 Jssut, our riatn King, 
Gkwy to Tbee wc aing, 

Pnuing Thj Nmint, 
Th J loT« and gruoe adocv, 
Which an oar sorrows bore, 
Crying for •Termors 

* Worthj Um Lsmh.* 

2 hsste, jt niMomed nee. 
For sU His gifts of grsos 

To prsiss His Name : 
He woiidroos things hath done, 
Triumph o*sr death hath won, 
Heaven's gate open thrown: 

* Worthj the Lamh.' 

3 Crnne, all je hosts abore, 
3Iingle one song of k»ye, 

Praising His Nams: 
To Him ascribM bo 
Honour and majestj 
Through all etemitj; 

' Worthj the Lamb.' 

4 Blessed and Holj Three, 
Glorious Trinitj, 

Prsised bo Thj Name. 
Father, Thj lo?e we bless; 
Spirit of Htiliness, 
Thee we praise: and confess 

' Wtnthj the Lamb.' Amen. 



Hail, the Lord of c«rtli and hcaeea 
Praise to Thee bj both be giviQ: 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail the Besurrsction Thou! AIL 



I am Ike rentrreti/on and the life, 
John xi. 



1 ' Christ the Lord is risen to-daj,* 
Sons of men and angeb saj; 
Raise jour songs of triumph high. 
Shout je heavens, and earth rppi j. 
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst ths gates of hell; 
Death in rain forbids to rise; 

Christ hath opened paradise. Alleluia! 

2 Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, Death, is now tbj sting? 
Once He died our souls to save: 
Where thj victorj, Gnve? 
Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head; 

3fsde like Him, like Him we rise; 

Onn the cnss, the grave, the skies. All. 

3 What though onoe we perished all. 
Partners of our parents' fall ? 
Second life we now receive, 

Wheo in Jesos we believe. 



VamiaCkrUiHeempomikadeai, 
1 Cor. av. 
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1 This daj be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let f^Udness dwell in every heart, 

And praise on everj tongue. 
what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom, 
what a Sun, which broke this daj 

Refulgent from the tomb! 

2 Ten thousand thousand tongues shall join 

To hail this welcome morn. 
Which scatters bloMsings from its beams 

On nations jet unburn. 
The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind our Lord in death: 
He shook their kingdom, when He fell. 

With His expiring breath. 

3 And now His conquering chariot wheeb 

Ascend the loft j skies, 
While rent beneatli His powerful Cross 

Death's iron sceptre lies. 
Exalted high at Gad*s right hand, 

And Lord of all below, 
Through Him is pardoning love dispensed. 

And boundless blessings flow. 

697 

1 HBA\'s:f LT choirs with anthems sweet 
Haste the risen Lord to greet; 
He hath vanqubhed death and hell; 
Let us all Hb praises telL Allelub! 

2 Vain the stone, the soldiers vain; 
Life bid down He takes again. 
First-bom of the Virgin's womb. 
First-fruits from the silent tomb. AH. 

3 Thus our triumph He achieves, 
Dving, and behold He livoM; 
Rising from Hb dark abode. 
Hail Him Christ, the Son of God. All. 

4 Grant us, Lord, with Thee to die^ 
Earth's temptations to defv; 
Grant us, Ix>rd, with Thee to rise 
To our mansions in the skies. AIL 

5 Hjmns of glorj, songs of praise, 
Father, unto Thee we imiae; 
Rben Lord, all praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. AIL Amen. 



T%e Lord i$ risen indeed, Luke zxlv. 
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698 ^' dedare umio you glad iidimgs, 

1 Far be aorrow, tears, and sighing, 
Wares are calming, stornis are dying, 

Moses hath overpassed the sea, 
IsraeKs captive hosU are free. 
Lire bj death slew death and saved us, 
In His blond the Lamb hath Uved u?'. 
Clothing us with victory. Alleluia! 

2 Hark, the deep abysses tlmnder, 
Hark, the chains are snapped in sunder, 

And the unfettered Withers rise, 
Soaring toward the opened skies. 
God ar«d &Ian, our ransom paying. 
And in light Himself arraying, 

Claimeth now the victory. Alleluia! 

n Jesus Christ from death has risen; 
Twas His Godhead bui-st the prison, 
Twas His blest Humanity 
Struggled with our misery : 
God*s long patience, God*s rejection, 
Brought to pass our resurrection. 

Brought to pass our victory. Alleluia! 
4 This the law the Saviour teaches, 
This the call His triumph preaches; 
* Sinner, from the grave of sin 
Bise, eternal joy to win; 
From the death our sins decreed us 
Jesus Christ by death has freed us; 
Sing we then His victory. Alleluia! 

(IQQ Tknmgk au faith cf ike operation <^ 

1 Christ, the heaven's eternal King, 
Creator, unto Tliee we sing, 
With God the Father ever One, 
Co-equal oo^temal Son. 
Thy hand, when first the world began. 
Made in Thine own pure image man, 
And linked to fleshly form of earth 
A living foul of heavenly birth. 

3 And when the envious, crafty foe 
Had marred Thy noblest work below, 
Thou didst our ruined state repair 
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear. 
Once c? A Virgin bom to save. 

And DOW new-born from death's dark 

grave, 
Christ, Thou bidd*st us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality. 

3 Jesu, do Thou to every heart 
Unceasing Paschal joy impart: 
From death of sin and guilty strife 
Set free the new-bon sons of life. 



AH praise be Tbine^ risen Lord, 
From death to endless life restored: 
All praise to God the Father bo 
And Holy Ghost eternally. }ixata» 

4 \j\j The Ftm-Ugpilen ^ ike dead. Rev. i 

1 Comb see the pUce where Jesus lay, 
And hear angelic watchers say, 

* He lives, who once was sUin : 
Why seek the living 'midst the dead? 
Bemember how the Saviour said 

That He would rise again.' 

2 joyful sound, glorious hour. 
When by His own almighty power 

He rose, and left the grave! 
Now let our songs His triumph tell, 
. Who burnt the bands of death and hell. 
And ever lives to save. 

3 The First-begotten of the dead, 
For us He rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring; 
What though the saints like Him shall 

die, 
They share their Leader's Tictorj, 

And triumph with their King. 

4 Xo more they tremble at the grave^ 
For Jesus will their spirits save, 

And raise their slumbering dust. 
riiien Lord, in Thee we live, 
To Thee our ransomed souls we give, 

To Thee our bodies trust. Amen. 

/Ul BekoUImakeaatkinginew, Rev.xxL 

1 WiiEX first the world sprang forth 
Arrayed in beauty rare, 

Bathed in its flood of new-born light. 

What power divine was there! 

But 0, what love divine, 

When, from His three days' gloom, 
Christ, by the Father wakened, burst 

The fetters of the tomb I 

2 His new-created world 

The Almighty ^laker viewed, 
So wondmus in its loveliness, 

And called it very good. 

But goodlier far the sight 

That to the Sire it gave, 
Washed by the Lamb, and rising fresh 

From His atoning wave. 

3 Grant us, Christ, with Thee 
To die, with Thee to rise, 

That we may dwell with Thee on high, 
In bliss that never dies. 

♦3C4 




TkeJIrst-ftruOs qftkem tkai 9ltpi> 
I Cor. xr. 
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Pnute to tlM Father be, 
Pniae to the Son, who raee, 
Praise to the blessM Comforter, 
>Mii]e time nnendiog flowa. 

702 

1 Christ 18 riaen; the Lord is come. 
Banting from the ecaled tomb: 
Death and hell, in mute dismaj, 
Bcipder up their mightier prej. 
Christ is risen, bat not alone: 
Death, thj kingdom is o*erthrown: 
We sliall rise as He hath risen 
Fromthedeepsepalchral prison. Alleloia! 

2 Heirs of death and sons of daj, 
Long in death's dark thrall we hij, 
And went down in trembling gloom 
To the nnawakeniiig tomb. 
Heirs of life, and sons of God, 
On the path oar Captain trod 
Kow we hope to soar on high 
To the ererUsting skj. AUeloia! 

3 Mortal once, immortal now, 
Our Tile bodies off we throw, 
Glorious bodies to pot on 
Round our great Redeemer's throne. 
Loft J hopes; and theirs indeed 
Who the Christian life shall lead; 
Christ's below in faith and lore, 
Christ's in endless bliss abore. AHeluial 

Amen. 
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Tkat morlolitw uUgkt be noalhwed «• 
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1 I BAT to all men, far and near, 

That He is riaen again, 
That He is with as now and hers, 

And ever shall remain. 
And what I saj, let each this mom 

Go tell it to his fnend, 
That aoon in erery place shall dawn 

His kingdom without end. 

2 Now first to souls who thus awake 

Seems earth a fatherland: 
A neWand endless bfe thej take 

With rapture from His hand. 
The fears of death and of the grare 

Are whelmeii beneath the sea, 
And everj heart now light and braTe 

Maj face the things to be. 

3 The way of darknesa that He trod 

To heaven at last shall come, 
And he who hearkens to His word 
^hall reach His Father's home. 
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If God be for ms. vko can be against 
u$f Rom. viii. 



8 Hii the fight, the arduous toil, 

Hii the hoooor of the (Uj, 
His the gloiy and the spoil, 

Jesus bears them aJI atraj. 
Koir proclaim His deeds afar; 

Fill the world with His renown, 
His alone the Tictor*8 rar, 

His the eTerlastiog crown. 

706 

1 Let faith's trinmphant power dispel 

The fears of guilt and woe : 
If God be for us, God the Lord, 

Who then shall be our foe? 
He who resigned His only Son 

To death, that we mi^ht live, 
Shall He not all thinj^s freeljr p-ant. 

That boundless love can give? 

2 Who now His people shall accuse? 

Will God who justified? 
Who now His people siiall condemn? 

Will He, the Umb who died? 
And He who died arose again 

Triumphant from the grave: 
At God's right hand for us He pleads. 

Omnipotent to save. 

707 '^'*^ '' '^'' ^"^ eometk ftom Edam T 

1 Who is this that comes from Edom, 

All His raiment stained with blood, 
To the captiTe speaking freedom. 

Bringing and bestowing good. 
Glorious in the garb He wears. 
Glorious in the spoil He bears? Alleluia! 

2 'Tis the Sariour, now rictorious, 

Trarelling onward in His might, 
'Tis the Saviour; how glorious 

To His people is the sight! 
Satan conquered and the grave, 
Jesus now is strong to save. Allelnia! 

3 This the Saviour has effected 

Bj His might/ arm alone: 
See the throne for Him erected; 

Tb an everlasting throne; 
Tis the great reward He gains, 
Glorious fruit of all His pains. Alleluia! 

4 Might J victor, reign for ever; 

Wear the crown so dearljr woo: 
Never shsll Thy people, never 

Cease to sing what Thou hast done; 
Thou hast quelled Thy people's foes. 
Thou hast healed Thj people's woes. 

AUeluia! 



7Uo WtemtkU^wmiUeuyou, Ha*. 

1 Glad on the mountains. 
Bright o'er vakt and fountains. 

Dawns the fiiir day of peace and love; 

Nations are waking. 

Where the day breaking 
Cliases the clouds that brood above. 

2 Welcome, bright morning. 
All the earth adorning: 

Gentile and Jew shall own thy sway; 
Kings have confessed thee, 
Prophets have blessed thee. 

But never lived to see the day. 

3 To us is given. 

Like a glimpse of heaven. 
Light of that glory promised long; 

may it brighten. 

Till it shall lighten 
All earth with radiance full and strong. 

4 God most holy. 

Fain would we, though lowly. 
Send up our mingled praiae to Thee; 

Thine is the giving. 

Ours the receiving: 
Thine shall the endless glory be. Amei 

700 "^^ ^*^ ^ peace, that brought atai 
i\^%J /torn tkedead our Lord Jt-Miu. Hel 

xiii. 

1 Father of peace, and God of love. 

We own Thy power to save. 
That power by which our Shepherd tosh 
Victorious from the grave. 

2 Him from the dead Thou broughtest bad 

When, by His sacned blood, 
Confirmed and sealed for evermore 
The eternal covenant stood. 

3 may Thy Spirit seal our souls. 

And mould them to Thy will; 
That our weak hearts no more may straj 
But keep Thy precepts still: 

4 That to perfection's saored height 

We nearer yet may rise, 
And all we think and all we do 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes. 

Tin Ifo99 it Christ riieuftromtAe dead. 
/Iv 1 Cor. XV. 

1 Christ is risen: o'er His foes He 
reigneth; 
Head o'er all things, He the worlds 
sustaineth: 

Sing hallels\jah, 
HaUdivah! Christ the Lord if rii 
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2 Christ it riia: soir to vt it giren 
Tbnmgh Hit tonrowi peice, Hit peace 

firomhefttmi: 

Sing hallelajiih, 
HtUdajtbl Ciiritt the Lord it riten. 

3 Chritt it riten : Now Hit Chnreh inlieritt 
Life eternal throogli her Sarioor^ merits : 

Sing ballelujab, 
Hallehijah! Chritt the Lord it riten. 

4 Chritt it riten: praise and aiontion, 
Lord, we bring Thee, and with eznlta- 

tatioo 

Sing hallelajah, 
Halkligah! Christ the Lord is risen. 

fUe ktne. Luke xxiv. 

1 Calm thej sit with elosM door 

Shotting oat the citT*s din; 
Tenant of tlie tooib no niore, 

See the Sarionr enter in; 
Spirit-liJce behold Him glide 

To each saintly, wondering gnett. 
Show Hit piercM handt and aide, 

Breathe His peace in erery breast 

5 Ylist though jean have rolled awsj, 

Since, triumphant from the tomb, 
Jesus, at the close of daj, 

Sought that quiet upper room? 
Oft from Zioo*B hesTenly hill 

Seeks He jet His faithful few, 
Bides with them in spirit still, 

Sliows each glorious wound anew. 

3 Mightj Lord, descend, we praj. 

Where Thj fond disciples meet; 
Manj a Magdalene to-daj 

Fain would her Deliverer greet: 
Manj a Thomas scarce can dare 

Own Thee for hit God and Lord; 
Come and banish doubt and care 

>Vith Thj true ahnightj Word. 



Pislm xl. 7m ikft Lord jntf / n^ 
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1 Mr trust b in the Highest Namet 
Then wherefore to mj soul exclaim, 

' Flj liice a sparrow to the hill ; ' 
For lo, their bow the wicked txj, 
Their arrow to the string applj, 

Bj stealth the true of heart to kill. 
The firm foundatioos are o*erthrown, 
And what can bj the Jott be done? 



S The Lord abidet in beam «o high. 
The temple of Hit tanetit j, 

The throne of Hit topreme onmmandt 
Hit ejet turrej mankind below; 
The tont of men Hit ejelids know: 

He guides tlie just with gentle hand: 
But him, who fraud and strife afieott. 
Hit tool abhort, Hit word rejectt. 

3 From heayen on high the Lord thall rain 
In judgment upon guilt j men 

Sharp tnares and coals that hollj glow: 
Brimtttune and flame and fierj blast« 
And terror of the scorching wastt^ 

He mingles in their cop of woe. 
AU-bolj God, *tis sweet to Thee 
Tbj liksnest in Thj workt to tee. 

71 Q PialmlxTllLT. Ood, wkeu Tkom 
• M-O %rtmUtl forth, ^c, 

i When through the ditmal watte 
The faTOtired nation patt, 
Tbj fiefj thspe, God, before them 
rode: 
The trembling earth was riven; 
The meek adoring heaven 
Stooped to the mightj presence of ita 
God. 

2 Then Sinai shook for dread. 
And bowed his hoarj head : 

God, Israers present God, the mountain 
knew: 
Then on Thj chosen race 
Was showered Thj plenteoos grace: 
Wearj and faint thej drank Thj fresh- 
ening dew. 

3 Soon dwelt thej in the land, 
Where, bj Tbj guiding hand, 

God, their manj torrowt found re- 
pose; 
Where, at Thj tign, Lord. 
Fmrn virgin voices poured, 

Frequent and full the choral triumph 
rose. 

4 Kings with their armlet fled, 
Disma jed; ditoomfited; 

Wliile Itraert peaceful hornet, with 
tpoil bedight. 
Showed at the dove, whose wing 
With tilver glittering, 
Shoott through itt plumes a woof of 
golden light. 



FOB SA^ItB 



Declared lo be the Son of God wUh 
power, Rom. 1. 



7] J, PnlmlsTUI. H. Wkem ike AlmiMktM 
' '-^ tadieredkint9,%c, 

1 Oft as to aettter kin^ 
The AfaDight7*s anger row, 

Tha teoU of Israel shone with spoil, 

I«ika Salmon's gleaming snows. 

Great Basan*s mount is high ; 

Bat whr, je mountains grea^ 
Wrung je the hill which God hath lored, 

The Lord's eternal seat? 

2 With twice ten thou^nd cars. 
With angel mjriads bright, 

God wan fnr os ; the Lord is here, 

As erst on Sinai's height. 

Thou bast gone op on high, 

And captive dragi^ed the foe; 
Thou Ukest gifts, Lord God, to dwell 

With sinners here below. 
3 The Lord, who dwells with ns. 

From dsy to day we bless; 
Bless we the God, whose love is nigh 

To ssTe, when men oppress. 

Yea, He, who is our Gud, 

A saTing God is known; 
God is th« Liird who wins from death 

Bedempcioo for His own. 

715 

1 Thou, the hearen's eternal King, 

Lord Olf the stariy spheres. 
Who with the Father equal art 

From ererlasting years: 
All pwise to Thy ino!4 Holy Name, 

Who^ when the world began, 
Joining the soul to clay, didst form,' 

In Thine own image, man. 

2 All praise to Thee, who, when the foe 

Had marred Thy work sublime, 
Ck>thing Thyself in flesh, didst mould 

Our race a second time; 
When from the tomb new-born, as from 

A Virgin bom before, 
Thou didst renew our fallen state, 

And life to man restore; 

3 Eternal Shepbeid, who Thy flock 

In Thy pure font dost lave, 
Where soub are cleansed, and all their 
guilt 

Entombed as in a grave; 
Jesus, who to the cross wast nailed, 

Our countless debt to pay; 
Jesus, who didst so freely pour 

Thy blood for ns away, 



4 Preserve ns from the death of sin* 

So Thou, dear Loid, Shalt be ' 
The everlasting Easter joy 

Of all new^mm in Thee. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, & 

'7 1 /J Tkei^emr of my redeemed i$ cot 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow; 
The gladly solemn sound 
Let all tlie nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound; 
The year of jubilee is ooine; 
Ketum, ye ransomed sinnen, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement nuule; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Ketum, ye rsnaomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His bluod 

Through all the world proclaim. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Ketum, ye rauaoined sinners, home. 

4 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Keoeive it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesu*s k>ve: 
The year of jubilee is come: 
Ketum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

Tin TkedemdikaU rite imeommUhk 
' *•' I Cor. Xf. 



1 Whrx the hut trampet's awful voict 
The rending earth shall shske. 
When opening graves shall yield t 
charge, 
And dust to life awake, 
The bodies which corrupted fell 

Shall inoorrapt arise, 
And morul forms sluU spring to life 
Immortal in the skies. 

2 Behold, what heaven-taught prophets s 

Is now at hut fulfilled. 
That death should yield his ancient rej 

And quit the fruitkss field. 
Let faith njoice and lift her voice, 

And thus in triumph sing : 
gmve, where is thy victory now. 

And wbtra, death, thy iiii^? • 
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3 Salvfttioo «nd immortal praise 

To Cbrut oar risen King, 
Let beiiTeii and earth ezoltiiig]/ 

With allelaiat rin^ 
To Him belong the htgheet notee 

The Chareh on earth can raiie; 
The highest hearen, in which He leigntt 

iUiall gife Him Dobler praise. 



71o ImmmHweM 



Rer. i. 

I Jnot livce, no longer noir 

Can Thj terrors, Death, appal ns; 
Jesos lifse: and thia we know, 

Tlion, GrmTo, canst not enthral ns. 

Allelnia! 

5 Jcens Ktss: henceforth is death 

Bat the gate of life immortal; 
Thin shall calm oar trembling breath, 
When we pass its gkximj portal 

Alleluia! 

3 Jesns lives: for ns He died: 

Then, alone to Jesus Kring, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
GloiT to oor SaTioar giring. 

Allelttia! 

4 Jesos Htcs: these hearts of oars 

From His love no time shall sertr: 
Lift, nor death, nor hellish powers 
Part OS from His keeping erer. 

Alleluia! 

6 Jesns liren: to Him the throne 

High o*er all the world is given : 
Ifay we go where He is gone, 
Best and roign with Hmi in hesTen. 

AUeloia! 

719 

1 Tmb Sno of God, in mightj kmi, 

Came down to Bethlehem for me, 
Forsook His throoe of light abore, 

An infant opoo eerth to be. 
In love, the Father^s sinless Child 

Sojourned at Nasareth for me; 
With sinners dwelt the ondefiled. 

The Holj One in Galilee. 

8 Jesos, whom angel hosts adore, 

Bceame a man of grief for me; 
In love, thoogh rich, becoming poor, 

That I through Him enriched might be. 
The ever-bleskM Son of God 

Went op to Calvaiy for me; 
There paid mj debt, there bore mj load, 

*^ *«<« own bodj 00 the trse. 



A 8M9k>9ift Jtttttu Heb« f . 



3 Jesus, wliosc dwelling U the skies, 

Went down into tlie prave fur me; 
There overcame my enemies. 

There won the glorious rictorj. 
Tis finished all: Uie veil is rent. 

The welcome sure, the aoceee free; 
Now then we leave oar baniehment, 

Father, we retom to Thee. 



Behold iMe plmet where tkef laU mm. 
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1 CoMi, see the place %rbere Jesos lar, 

FtNT He hath left his gloomj bed; 
Whst angel rolled the stone awaj? 

What spirit brought Him from the dead? 
Bj His omnipotence He roec^ 

Bv His own Spirit lived again. 
To crutfh for ever all His foes, 

To nii^ie for ever ruined men. 

2 TboM who His image here partake. 

Though worms in dust tlieir fleJi coq< 
sums, 
Shall sleep in Jesns, and awake 

To life eternal from the tomb. 
What shall restore a world from death. 

Where Satan holds his murderous reign? 
Spirit of Jesus, with Thj breath 

Bouse the diy bones, revive the slain. 

3 Dead while tbej live are Adam's race 

Bj nature, since their fatber^s foil; 
But lo, the messengers of grace 

Proclaim the gospel hope to all. 
Hear it, jre dead, of eveij clime^ 

Before the second death begins: 
Come forth to this new lifo in time, 

This resorrectioo from joor ains. 

n^Ol The wtam Moie» ttM 9erw jmeek, 
0ZL Nunb.xli. 

1 Go where a foot hath never trod, 

Throagh unfrequented forssts flee; 
The wildemciis is full of God, 

His proMence dwells in every tree. 
To Ltrnel and to Egypt dead, 

Mosee the fugitive appears: 
Unknown he liv«d, till o'er his head 

Had fall'n the snows of foor-ecore Tears. 

2 But God the wandering exile found 

In bis appointed time and piece; 
The desert-eand grew holj groond, 
And Horeb's rock a throoe of grace. 
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TIm lowlj bnah a tree becuna, 
A tree of beantj and of light, 

Involved with onoomaming £ime, 
That mado the noon aitmnd it night 

3 Thence came the eternal Voice that ipake 
SalTation to Uie choeen feed; 
Thence went the ahnightj Arm, that 
^ brake 

^road PharBoh*e joke, and Israel freed. 
Bj ^loMO, oM and slow of speech, 

These mightj miracles were shown, 
Jehovah's meat8enfi:er, to teach 
That power belongs to God alone. 



(799 Totkemprigkt mrUetk light im the dark' 
• ^^ MTM. P«. c»U. 



1 WiiEir darkness once, bj God's com- 

mand, 
Envetoped Egypt's hanghtj huid, 
ThroofrlKmt that long wai fearful night 
In Israel's dwellings all was light 
So to the righteoos light shall rise, 
Thoogh clouds and tempests wrap the 

skies; 
And faith shall triamph o'er the gkxxn. 
That gathers round the silent tomb. 

2 Then grant us, Lord, while here we rove, 
Thj will to know, Thj wajs to lore, 

To prove tlie riches of Thj grace. 
And see the brightness of Thy face: 
Tin, gnided thos in all oor waj. 
And cheered bj Thy celestial ray. 
We reach at la>t that heavenly height, 
Where all is peace, and joy, aiid light 

723 "'*-*'tS??.f'*^- 

1 SoinrD the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's 
dark sea, 
Jehovah has trinmphed. His people are 
free; 
Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is 

broken: 
His charioCa, his borsemen, so splendid 

and brave. 
How vain waa their boasting, the Lord 

hath but spoken. 
And chariots asd hoficmeD are sank in 
the wave. 

f oiuid the load timbrel &c 



2 Praise to the odD^osror, praise to the 
Lord; 

His word was oar arrow. His breath was 
oor sword. 

IVlio shall retnro to tell Egypt the story 

Of those she ssnt forth b the hour of 

her pride; 
For the Lord hath looked out from His 

pillar of glory, 
And all her brave'thoosands are dashed in 

the tide. 

Soond the loud timbrel, &c 

' ^4 Tkep Meek « commtrg, Heb. xi. 

1 The house of bondage we have left. 

Redeemed from sin and shame 
By water and the Holy Ghost 
Baptised into Christ's name. 

2 Our manna is the living Bread, 

Which hath come down from heaven: 
The Rock that follows, Christ the Lord, 
By whom our Cnp is given. 

3 We journey to the promised land 

Along a tmlsome way; 
may oar faith be atrong, that 
yUj never go astray. 

4 Grant Lord, when we have past the 

flood 
This earth and heaven between, 
We there may taste eternal joys 
Mo mortal eye hath seen. 

5 Christ is oar Ifanoa and oar Bocl^ 

Whom heaven's exulting host 
Co-eqnal with the Father owns, 
And with the Holy Ghost 

/'^O liei$he€9mew^»tdH^iom, £Kod.XT. 

1 Lbad ns, heavenly Father, lead as 

0*er the worid's tempcetnoas sea; 
Guide OS, gaard as, keep as, feed us. 

For we have no help bat Thee; 
Yet possessing every blesaing, 

If oar God oar Father be. 

2 Savinor, breathe i br gi v n e tt o'er ns; 

All our weakness Thoo dost kncnr; 
Thoo didjit tread this earth before as, 

Thoa didst feel its keenest woe: 
Lone and dreaiy, iaint and weary, 

Through the dtMTt Thoa didst fo 



PSALMS AND HTHNS 



lirit of our God, dosending. 
Fill oar heartt with hmnaljjaj; 
MYOQwud at oor olepi art tending, 
PleiMim itiro that mwrne tkji 
iw pronded, pardoned, jniMod, 
KoCJili^ can our peace deetroj. 
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TUi U^m imlh tkai Propket. John t1. 



EOPiirr of the elder daj, 
iw thj loftre waned awar, 
lien the irreater Pmphet came, 
»h-Teiled, from His throne (if flame! 
ou 00 earth hadst peerlesa beeo. 
d not earth Jehorah aeeo. 

iphet of the latter dari, 
iminf^ with nnfiding rays, 
ightncM of the Father's light, 
age of His love and might, 

I mjr aoul with purer awe 
an dark Sinai's fiety kw. 

inkle with Thj Paschal binod; 
id me through each hostile floods 
eeten Marah*s bitter spring, 
r mj path Thj manna fling; 
•ch the flint-rock*s cnrstal ware, 
Miglj saccoor, promptly sare. 

the the passions of m j breast, 
ide me to the promised rest, 
!p Thj bleeding Cruea in sight, 
ted o*er the shades of night ; 
me fear and donbt no more, 

I I land on Canaan's shore. Amen. 

' Leimeiietktdemik^tktrigkleami 
Numb, xxlil. 

low blest the righteous are, 
iThen thcj resign their breath; 
marvel Balaam wiahed to share 
1m joj of such a death. 
let me die,' said he, 
The death the righteous do; 
m life tt ended let me be 
ound with the faithful few.' 

nt ah, the wish was vain; 
[is heart was insincere; 
thirsted tor unlawful gain, 
Jid sought his portion het«. 
M dared not cune the tribes, 
'et stood not on their sMe; 
id I7 the sordid heathen's bribca, 
Br theaa be fought and died. . 



3 He feared the Lofd to loae, 

He wished to keep his gain: 
Or God, or Mammon? sinner, choose. 

Thou canst not serre the twain. 

giTe me grace, that I 

This warning mav reorire, 
If like the righteous I would die, 

Like them, Lord, to lire. Amen. 

^00 Thou wtntai forth before the people. 

1 WiiEX Tsrsel, of the Lord belored. 

From out the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers* God before her mcived, 

An awful Guide, in atnoke and flame. 
Bj dar along the astonished lands 

The cloiidj pilUr glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 

Returned the fierj pillar's glow. 

2 Then roee the choral hjmn of praise. 

And trump and timbrel answered keen; 
And Zion's daughters poured their Ujs, 

With priest's and warrior's roioe be- 
tween. 
No portents now our foes amase, 

F«NrMMken Israel wanders lone; 
Our fathers would not know Thy ways. 

And Thou hast left them to their own. 

3 Our harps we left by Babel's streams. 

The tyrant's jest, the Gentile's scorn; 
No censer ryund our altar beams. 

And mute are timbrel, trump and 
horn. 
But Thou hast said, < The blood of goat. 

The flesh of nuns, I will not priae; 
A contrite heart, an humble thought. 

Are Mine accepted aacrifioe.' 

79Q 

#^K7 PmIoixz. The Lord hear thee, %e. 

I The Lord in Thy distmsful day 

Attend and hear thee still: 
The mighty Name of Jacob's God 

D^lirer thee from ill: 
The Lord from out His holy ahrine 

Dbcem thy needful hour. 
And send thee help from Zion's height, 

To stabliah all tfaj power. 

S In thj salratioo we will haste 
Our banner to displaj, 
And praise the goodne« of our God 
On thj triumphal daj; 
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For He will HU Anoioted hear 
f (We trnet Hie pmmwed gmce) 

I And help him with HU own right hand 
From oat Hb bolj piece. 

3 In cherioto aome repnee their hope, 

On honce nome relr: 
But we bethink u» of His Name, 

The Lord oar God meet Hi^h. 
Thej elide, ther fall: but we hhall riie. 

And lift the'd;»nntles3 brow, 
If Thoa wilt sare, Lord our King, 

If Thoa wilt hear us uow. 

7o\) PMlmzxI. The king shall rtjoice, ^. 

1 TiiK kinp, Lord, with hxinns of praise 

Shall in Thy btreneth reioice. 
And, crowned with Tlir salTation, raise 

To heaven his thankful voice.' 
For Thv consent has ever bles 

The wishes of his heart, 
And still, whate'er his lips request 

TliT graeioas hands impart. 
Thj deeds of love are manifold, 

And all hit hopes out»hine : 
He wears a crown of purest gold; 

The gift, Lord, was Thine. 

2 Victorioaa bj Thy mighty aid 

His glory shines on high: 
And Thou upon his head hast laid 

Honour and mNJe>ty. 
He walks in joy before Thy face, 

The king whom Thou liast loved; 
Thoa art his trast, and from Thy grace 

He never shall be moved. 
Lord, exalt on high Thy Xame, 

Arise, our stalwart tower: 
So shall our songs d^lara Thy fame. 

And DMgDify Thy power. 

Psalm caliv. Btftfed be the Lord, mg 
etremgth, 4c 

1 Praised be the Lord, my rock of might, 
Who trains my fingers for the fight, 
My Savioar kind, my fort, my tower, 
My trosty shiehl in periPs hour, 
Whooe guiding hand confirms my sway, 
And makes my people to obey. 

2 I/>rd, what is man, that in Thy mind 
His works and ways remembrance find? 
Or what the mortaTs son, to share 
Thy tender love, Thy guardian care? 
His aeacty days, as shadows, flee, 
And auukit likt to canity. 
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3 Lord, Tby eloddy pilkrs bend. 
And in Thy mgtety deaeend: 
Descend with pealing thnnder-otroke 
And tooeh tbt moantaina, till they an 
Confband them with Thy flashing ir 
And lend them with Thy shafts of f 

PART IT. 

4 A new.made eong to God we raise; 
The chorded harp shall awell His pr 
Spared from the peril of the sword, 
I^t prince and people bless the Lord, 
The God of hoHtu, by whnm alone 
Our fields are fought, our victories « 

5 Lord, save as from the stranger's wr 
The glosing lip. the perjured tongue 
Am youthful saplings, rear our sona; 
Fair as the temple's polislied stones. 
So fair, to atnmg, oar daughters be. 
And taught to love and worahip TIm 

6 fill oar gamers o*er and o*er 
With com and wine, a plenteoas atoi 
Let thousand and ten tliottaand bunt 
Leap in the field beside their dama: 
Preserve in atrrngth the labouring a 
And bleaa our toil from year to year. 

7 No widow's shriek, no oqihan's moai 
Ko captive's deep despairing groan 
Afiiiet our atreeul happy case! 

blessM and thrice-bless^ race, 
Whoae trust is in their Saviour's woi 
Whose God ia none bat Zion'a Lord! 

732 

1 Ever. my GoJ and King, 

1 will exalt Thy fame, 
Evermore Thy praises sing. 

And celebrate Thy Name. 
Thee my voiee ahall nuignify. 

My songs of daily worship bless; 
Glorious is the Lord antl high, 

His power is measurelesa. 

2 Baoe to race shall still recite. 

And land prockim to land 
All Thy fearful acts of might, 
The wooders of Thy hand. 

1 will praise Thy majesty, 

Tlie beauty of Thy beaming faoi 
Ne'er forgotten let them be. 
Thy righteoosoess and gntos. 

3 Slow to anger, rich in love, 

The LdSi is ever good: 
0*er His cfaatans from above 
Hb-tendar mmKim biood. 



Psatan cxlv. / witt extol Tkee, i 
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All Thj erattiUM blait Thee, Lord; 

All god\j meo Thj power proelidm; 
All Thj might J deeds noofd, 

Aiidgloi% Thj 



4 Thnmgh the world the Jnet make known, 

Lord, Thj power and might; 
Everlasting is Thy crown, 

Thj kii^om infinite. 
Feeble backs and sinking knees 

The Lord opholds wi& gentle hand; 
He the o'erthrown with pitj sees. 

And bids them rise and stand. 

5 Every living eje to Thee 

Looks op for timelj food; 
And Thj hand is opened free 

To fill them all with good. 
Just in all His wajs the Lord, 

And in His doings ever kind, 
Loves the saints who trust His word. 

And pr«j with npright mind. 

6 Who with homble fear draw nigh. 

He meets them with His grace, 
Saves the loving when thej crj, 

But smites the godless race. 
Ever shall mj mouth adore 

The Lord, and magnifj His fiune; 
An mj flesh for evermore 

Shall bleM His holj Name. 



Tke Umg ikmtt r^foiee fo tkt Lord* 
Ft. xxi. 
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1 LoBD of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 

Hear us from Thj bright abode. 
While our h«9arts, with deep devotion. 

Own their great and gracious God t 
Now with joj we come before Thee; 

Countless have Thj mercies been; 
Lord of life, and strength, and glorj. 

Guard Thj Churdi, and guide our 
Queen. 

2 Thee, with humble adoration, 

Lord, we praise fer mercies past; 
Strength of this most fevoured nation, 

Maj Thj mercies ever fattt; 
Ifaj our sons appear before thee; 

In Thj Church Thj love be seen; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory, 

Blan Thj people, bless our Queen. 

Tkt LoH tkmU tjhe airwmgek to Hit 
r. 1 8a 
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1 Knro of kings, Thj blessings shed 
Ob ov anointed sofMBia's head; 



And, looking from Thj throne in heaveo, 
Protect the crown Th jself hast given. 

2 Her, for Tbj sake, maj we obej; 
Uphold her right and love her swaj; 
Remembering, all the powers th«t be 
Are ministers ordained bj Thee. 

3 By her thu favoured nation bless; 
Tu her wise counsels give success; 
In peace, in war, Thine aid be eeen; 
Confirm her strength, and save our Queen. 

4 And when all earthlj thrones decaj, 
And earthlj glories fade awaj, 
Give her a nobler throne on high 
A crown of immortalitj. 

7Q£: I u*m fee4 Mp ftoek, rnnd i 9tm emmn 
/ OtJ them to lit doum, £sek. xxxiv. 

1 From foes that would the land devour. 
From guiltj pride, and lust of power, 
From wild sedition's lawless hour, 

From joke of sUverj, 
From blinded seal bj faction led. 
From giddj change bj fencj bred, 
■ From poisonous error's serpent head, 
Good Lord, preserve us frse. 

2 Defend, God, with guardian hand. 
The Uws and ruler of our land. 
And grant our Church Thj grace to 
stand 

In faith and unitj. 
The Spirit's help of Thee we cnve. 
That Thou, whotte blood was shed to save, 
Maj'st, at Thj second coming, have 
A flock to welcome Thee. 

7^tft ^^—tQOoitfomrtaitatiom, 
/ OVr Pi. \xxix, 

1 As for Thj giftes we render praise. 
So, Lorde, we crave still bleasM dayes: 
Let Thy sweete words and gospsll pure, 
With us, deare God, for aye endure: 
With prospenms reigns increase it still. 
That its sweet eoond the world may fiU. 
Save, Lorde, and blesse with good in- 

creaiie 
Thy Church, our Queene and realme,in 
peace. 

2 That Vine thy right hande planted hath 
Preaerve, Lorde, from f<iemen*s wrath. 
And those that praetiie Zion's spojlo 
With mighty arms, Savioar, Ibjla. 
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Tbj Church and EiDgdome, Christ, we 

Enl«r|;e and bnild from daj to daj. 
Sare, Lord, aad blesse with good in- 

crease, 
Thr Church, our Qaeene and realme, 

in peace. 

3 Like as Thr grace oar Queene liath sent, 
So blesM her mie and gorernement 

Thv plorie chiefly to maintained 

And graunt her long and proeperoos 

reigne: 
All foes confound and rebels eke, 
Tliat Queene'tf or Church's harms would 
seeke. 
Save, Lord, and blesse with good in- 
crease. 
Thj Church, our Queene and realme, 
in peace. 

4 This Eii|;Ii:ih isle, and people all, 
Preserve, for Christ^ blood we call. 
Graunt peace to enjoj Thj blessings now. 
Because none fjghtes for us but Thou; 
So shall we live to praise Thee then. 
Which likewise graunt: Amen, Amen. 

Save, Lord, and blesse with good in- 
crease, 

Thj Church, <mr Queene and realme, 
in peace. 
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Tkat prajffTi be made for kingt. 
1 Theu. ii. 



1 Lord God, to Thee we praj; 
Save our Queen, bless her swaj 

Over our land : 
Guard Thou her rojaltj, 
Keep us her people free. 
True to her, true to Thet, 

In heart and hand. 

2 On all her rojal nee 

Shed Thou Thj special grace. 

At home, abroad. 
Maj the upon her throne, 
As queen and mother, own 
In Thee her trust alone, 

Her hope in God. 

3 Bless Thoa her realm with health. 
With plentj, power, and wealth; 

Let troubles cease. 
Strike from each sUve his chain, 
Bid Thj pare gospel reign. 
And spread throogh her domain 



4 Govern her counsels, Lotd; 
Trace her patby wield her sword, 

If foes be seen: 
So shall her warfare be 
Justice and victorv; 
Our shout o*er huid and sea, 

* God save the Queen 1 ' 

7 ^^A ^ P''"*'^ 'Ar Lord, laud ye Ae Name of 
• e^O the Ijord: praise it^OffC tervamts #/ 
the Lord. Ft. cxxix. 

1 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 

Sin^ out with exultation; 
n**,! •ice snd pniise our mighty Lord, 
Wiinse ann hath wrought salvation; 
Hi.H works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name; 
For He is G<k1 alone 
Who hath His mercy shown; 
Let all His saints adore Him. 

2 When in distress to Him we cried. 

He heard our sad complaining; 
O trust in Him, whate*er betide, 
Whose love is all-sustaining: 
Triumphant songs of praisa 
To Him our hearts shall raiM; 
Xow every voice shall say, 
firaise our God alway; 
Let all His saints adura Him. 

3 Bejoice to-day, &c. Amen. 

7OQ All that it yitkin me, prmtu Hit kot» 
^OU ifa$me. Ps. ciU. 

1 Praisb, my soal, the King of heaven; 

To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Bansomed, healed, restored, fof^vea, 
Evermore His prei^tea aing: 

Allelnia, Alleluia! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favoor 

To our fathere in distress; 
Praise Him still the same as ever. 
Slow to chide, and switt to bleas: 

Alleluia, Alleluial 
Glorious in His faithfolnets. 

3 Father-like, He tends and spares as, 

Well oor feeble frame He knows; 
In His handa He gently bears os, 
Bescoes as from ail oar foes; 

AlMoia, AUeloia! 
Widely yet Hit mercy flowi. 
o 
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4 Ant^ in Um height adore Him; 
Y« bebnld Him fiu» to fiu»; 
&U11U triamphAot, bow before Him, 
Gathered in from etwj noe: 

Alleluia, AlleloUI 
Pnise with OS the God of grace. Amen. 

'4U PuamcxUt. rraiH^e the Lord, %c. 

1 Pkaise the Lord, Hia people: nise, 

nij soul, the note of praise : 

1 will praise the Lord till death. 
Spend in praise xnj Uteet breath. 

2 Kot in princes pnt thj trost, 
Not in man, the child of dust: 
Unavailing; be to save 
Hastens to the silent gmve, 

.1 And in dark oblivion laid 
All his projects with him fade. 
Blest, whom Jacob's God defends, 
On the Lord whose hope depends; 

4 For the heavens, the earth, the sea, 
And all things that in them be, 
He created with His hand. 
He whose Uws onshaken stand. 

5 He will right the injured bead, 
Feed tlie hungrj eoal with bread: 
He unties the captiv«*8 chain. 
Gives the blind his sight again : 

6 He the widow's cause protects, 
Nnr the orphan's suit rejects; 
Lifts Uie trampled from the dust. 
Guards the stranger, loves the just. 

7 Smiling sinnera with Hia rod 
Ever reigneth Zion's God, 
Lord of all: with gkd acclaim 
Let us praise His hallowed Name. 

741 
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Can tkete hornet Uwe f Esek. xxxrii. 



1 Wno shall roll away the stone 

From the sepokbre? 
God, the almigbt J God alone, 

Is almightj here. 
Who remouldb the mortal eirth 

Wrapt in cold decaj? 
Who ncalb to second birth 

That forgotten daj? 

2 Buried heaps of nHnrtal men 

'Neath the senaeleaa sod, 
Who ahall call them forth again, 
But the almighty God? 
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3 Where the silent craters flow, 

It sliall multiplj its root; 
It shall blossom, it shall proxr, 

It shall bear immortal fruit. 
Sown in weakness, raiiied in power, 

Sown in suffering, raised in peace, 
It shall brsre tiie blighting hour. 

Ill the year of drought increase. 

4 Never hurt by sun or storm, 

Bie»t its every staj;e shall be, 
DyioL' in its mortal form, 

Livinjf evermore in Thee. 
God the Father let us bless, &c. 

"jAA God kalk both raisfd up Ike Lnrd, and 
• ^^ triil alio raise us up by His oum 
puwer. 1 Cor. vi. 

1 Tiiov wilt raise our bodies from brief 

rest. 
And pUce them with the blest; 

True life in heaven, 
Lord, to Thy saints i.H given. 

2 He who roHe will bid Hiit .servants rise 

To dwell beyond the skies: 

L'lrd, in g}orj 
&Iay we tliat hour adore Thee. 

3 There Thy people wail and wevp no more, 

Sucli joy hast Th«>n in store, 

Whiise endless praises 
The Church triumphant rai:»es. 

4 All, who place their faith and hope in 

Tliee, 
Sliall there united be; 

Thoiifi^h now we sorrow, 
Soon dawns the glorious morrow. 

5 Vea, though now awhile in tesrs we sow. 

There comes sn end of woe, 

When he that weepeth 
His blessM harvest reapeth. 
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Jnd I taw a neu* kraven and a new 
earUu Re*, axi. 



1 Death in all this world prevsileth: 

Human life, a summer fluwer, 
Bliioms at mom, at even faileth, 

But there comes s brighter hour. 
Men o'er death shall rise victorious, 
And appear in forms more glorious, 

.To a better lite restored, 

Who have loved and served their Lord. 

2 Jesus yielded up His spirit, 

And His ransomed people gain 
Life eternal by His merit; 

Death hat armed his tting in vain. 



For the onfetlered sool asoendeth 
To the worid which never endeth. 
There without a veil to see 
God's true face eternally. 

3 There is life that knows no sadness, 

There, a numberless array. 
White-robed denizens of ghidnesB 

Unto God their homage pay : 
Choir aloud to choir rejoices. 
Seraphs with delighted voices 

Holy, holy, holy, sing 

To their triune God and King. 

4 There the patrisrehs sbiding, 

There the prophets all have rest, 
There the noble Twelve residing 

In their Master's love are blest; 
There the saints in holy splendour 
To the Lamb their praises render, 

Harping sweet in solemn strains 

* Hallelujah 1 Jestis reigns.' 

HA #x ^s kamse not made with hanis. 
dHklJ ICor.v. 

1 Soox to the dust we speed, 
Our homes in ruins lie; 

But goodlier mansions are decreed 

To all who faithful die. 

Beared by no mortal hand, 

Fashioned by skill divine, 
Secure their strmig foundations stand. 

And bright their beauties shine. 

2 Now, burdened with their load, 
The saints look up and sigh, 

And slowly tread the narrow road 

That leads them to the sky. 

But soun they buret their cluuii. 

And, free as angels are, 
Released from earthly care and pain. 

Their Saviour's kingdom share. 

3 Then be the silent dust 

Our home when God shall call; 
Death strikes, but cannot slay, the just; 

His arrows blunted (all. 

Serve we the Lord of Ufe: 

Then we but seem to die, 
And pass from mortal toil and strife 

To peace and rest on high. 

74/ THomskaUnarel^^, Gcn.ti. 

1 Bexeath our feet and o*er our bead 
Is equal warning given, 
Beneath os lie tlie ooontlcts dead. 
Above ns is the beaTSB. 
o2 
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2 Their nunm are gnttn on the stone, 

Thdr booci are in the tUj, 
And, ere another day it done, 
Ounelvea may be as they. 

3 Death ridea oo erery parsing breese, 

He lurka in oTery flower ; 
Each seaMin has its own disease. 
Its peril e?erj lioar. 

4 Oar eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft rheek decay. 
Ami fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood s middle day. 

5 Oar eyes hare ween tlie steps of age 

Halt ft^bly towsnls the toinb ; 
And yet shall eanh our hesils engage, 
And dreams of days to come? 

6 Tarn, mortal, turn, thy danger know, 

Where'er thy foot can tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below. 
And warns thee of her dead. 

7 Turn, Christian, turn, thy soul apply 

To trutlis divinely giren; 
The bones, that underneath thee lie, 
Shall liTa for hell or heaven. 

7^1^ Lord qf Ike detidtmd the Uwing, 
' ^^ Rom. atT. 

1 Eabth to earth and dost to dust ; 
Lnrd, we own the sentence just; 
Head and ttmgue and hand and heart 
All in guilt have borne their part; 
Riirhteiins is the common doom. 

All must slamber in the tomb. 

2 Like the seed in spring time sown, 
Lik« the leaves in autumn strown, 
All these piodly frames must lie. 
All our pomp and glury die; 

For tlie fp iler seeks his prey, 
Soou he b*«re as all away. 

3 Yet the seed, npraised again, 
Ckrthea with green the smiling plain; 
Onward as the seasons move, 
Leavca and bkwsoms deck the grove; 
And shall we forgotten lie, 

Lost for ever when we die? 

4 Lord, from nature's gloomy night 
Turn we to the GivpePs light : 
Tlioo didst triumph o*er the grave. 
Thou wilt all Thy people save; 
Ransomed by Thy blood, the just 
Xise immortal fipom the dast. 



Heiieifurma, SCOt.t. 
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1 OSAViouBcftbefiiithfiildead, 

With whom Thy aervanto dwell, 
Though cold and green the tnrf is sprea 
Above their narrow cell: 

2 No more to mortal weeds we cliog. 

We doubt and fear no more. 
Nor Khun the path of suffering 
Which Thou hast trod before. 

3 Wlien, soon or late, this feeble breath 

No more to Tliee shall pray. 
Support me throuf^h the vale of death. 
And in the darksome way. 

4 When, clothed in fleshly weeds again, 

I wait Thy dread decree, 
Judce of the world, bethink Thee then 
That Thou hast died for me. 

rfKCi Thai tkeg iMnr mt/rom their iahomrt 

. 1 Hark, a voice divides the sky, 

* BlessM are tlie faithful dead,' 
BleffsM, in the Lord who die; 

They from all their toila are freed; 
Them tlie Spirit hath declared 

Bleiit, unutterably bk«t: 
Jesus M their great reward, 

Je^ns is their endless rci^ 

2 Lo, the prisoner is released, 

Liehtened of his flo. hly load; 
Where the weary are at rest. 

He is gathered unto God. 
Lo, the pain of life is past, 

All his warfare now is o*er; 
Death and hell behind are cast, 

Grief and sufiering are no more; 

3 Blessing, honour, thanks, and praise, 

Gracious God, we give to Thee; 
Thou the drooping hnrt dost raise, * 

Thou dost grant the victory: 
True and faithful to Thy wo^ 

Thou hast glorified Thy Son, 
Jesus Christ oor dying Lord, 

Who for OS the fight hath won. 

nFV\ Drath it swallAwrd up in wietorm. 
iOL I Cor. XV. 

I How blest the righteous when he dies; 
When sinks his weary heart to rest, 
How mildly beams the closing eye. 
How gently heaves the expiring breast ! 
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2 So fades a toininer cimid «waj. 

So mu tlie gale when storma are oVr, 
So gentlj close the lida of daj. 
So diet a wave along the shore. 

8 A holy quiet reigna around, 

A calm irhicli life nor death destrojs; 
No pang disturbs that peace profound. 
Which now the chaiiiless soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, re battling hopes and fears. 

Ye lights and shades that sink and 

swell ; 
How bright the unchanging mom sp- 

pe^n! 
Fsrewell, thou fickle world, farewell. 

5 Life's dutj dune, as sinks the dar, 

Light from its load the spirit flies. 
While heaven ami earth conspiring snv, 
'How blest the righteous when he diest!' 



Tkeir vorkt dofoiiow them. 
Rev. xi*. 
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1 Ukar what the roice from heaven pro- 

claims 
For all the pioos dead: 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 TheT die in Je'tus, and are blest; 

How mild their slumbers are. 
From sufferings and from sins released. 
And freed from everrsnarel 

3 Far from this world of toil and striftf. 

And pre^ent with the Lon), 
For all the woes of mortal life 
Thej n*ap a rich reward. 

4 Around the everlasting throne, 

The saints, a mnsonied h(«t, 
Sing God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Huljr Ghost 



The dta4 shall bf raised tneorrupiible. 
] Cor. XV. 



753 

1 Gather up. earth, thj dead, 
Grasi, tlij pesceful pillow spread, 
Add anollier morul's bed 

To the room where mortals sleep. 
Where thej sleep, hut not to ri«e 
When the sanli;eht clears the skies; 
No: to rest while centuries 

Their long-during watches keep. 

2 Centuries shall pass awa J ; 
Karih shall hasten to decay: 
Days will bring of days tho day. 

When the exhausted cycles eud{ 



Then earth*s utmott fugitive 
Shall appear: the grave shall give 
Up iU spoil; the dead shall live. 
And the eternal Judge descend. 

3 Day of wonder, dsy of woe, 
Day of evils overthrow, 
Day of joy, when all shall know. 

Know, and see the Loril of heaven ! 
Then, O then, shall hope appear, 
Faith our fainting aouls shall cheer, 
Love mIimII dry the trembling tear, 

Whi:<pering sweetly, 'Sin forgiven I' 



He shall enter into peace. Its. Ivii. 
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1 How sweet the hour of closing dsy, 

When all is peaceful and serene, 
And the broad sunV retiring ray 
Sliciis a mild lustre o*er the scene! 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour, 

So peacefully he sinks to rest; 
And faith, rekindling all its power, 
Lights up the languor of bis bre:ist. 

3 There is a radiance in his eye, 

A smile upon his wasted cheek. 
That seems to tell of ghiry nigh. 

In hinguage that no tongue can sp^k. 

4 Lond, that we may thus depart. 

Thy joys to slian*, Thy face to see, 
Impress Thine image on our heart, 
And teach us now to walk with Thee. 



TUl the shadows flee ateap. Cant i i . 
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1 Behold the western evening light; 

It melts in deefiening eloom; 
So calmly Christian^ sink away, 

Descending to the tomb. 
The winds breatlie low, the withering leaf 

Scarce whi>peni from the tree; 
So gently flows the parting breath, 

When good men cea>e to lie. 

2 How beautiful on all the hills 

The crimmm light is slied; 
'Tis like tlie peace the Christian gives 

To mourners round his bed. 
How mildly on tlie wandering doud 

The sunset beam is cast; 
'Tis like the memory left behind, 

When loved ones breathe tlieir last. 

3 And now above the dews of oiglit 

The veiper star appears; 
So faith springs in tlie heart of those 
Whose eyes are batJiad in tcark 
oS 



f^t^uniovif-j 



198 



PSALMS AND HTMMS 



Bat Mon Um morning*! happier light 

lU gloTf tha]l restore, 
And ejelide thmt are teelcd in death 

Shall wako to doee no more. 

/ OO The iemdpnUu mot the Lord. Pc. cxr. 

1 Whbrb are the dead? In beareo or bell 
Their diiteinbodied spirits dwell, 

Their buried forms in bonds of claj 
Reserred nntil the judgment daj. 

2 Who were the dead? The sons of time, 
In every age and state and clime, 
Renowned, dixhonoared, or forgot; 

The place that knew them knows them 

DOC 

3 Where are the liring? On the ground 
Where pnijer is heard and niercj found ; 
Where, in the period of a spun. 

The mortal nukes the immortal mnn. 

4 Who are the living? Thej wh<we breath 
Draws ererj moment nigh to death: 

Of bliss or woe eternal heirs; 
what an awfol choice is theirs! 

5 Then, timelj warned, maj we begin 
To fdlow Christ and flee from sin, 
Grow dailj up to Him our Head, 
Lord of the living and the dead. 
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T%e Lord skatl be thine eperkuting 
iigkt. iMLlx. 



1 Fob ever with the Lord ! 

Amen, so let it be; 
Life fmm the dead is in that word, 

And immortality. 

Here in the bodj pent, 

Absent from Him 1 roam. 
Yet nightlj pitch mj moving tent 

A day's onareh nearar home. 

S Mj Father's house on high, 
Home of my aoul, how near 

At times, to faith's illumined eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 
My thirsty Hpirit faints 
To reach the land I love. 

The bright ioheritanoe of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

3 Yet dooda will intervene, 
And all my prospect flies; 

Like Noah's dove I flit between 
fiottgh aoaa aid atormy akies. 



Anoo the clouds depart, 
The winds and waters cease. 
While sweetly o'er the gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 

17 /to £pe katk mot iieeii. nor eitr ktnrd, m 
e tf^ tker kore entered I'ntu tke heart qfm$ 
the tkings trkick G <d kmtk prepmr 
Jor tkem that tore llitn, 1 Cor. 

1 What no human eve Iiath wen. 

What no mortal ear hath heard, 
What on thnuglit bath never been 

In its loftie:it flights conferred. 
This hath God prepared in store 
Fur His people evermore. 

2 When the sluided pileriin-Innd 

Fades before the closing eye, 
Then, revealed on either haml. 

Heaven's eternal realms shall lie: 
Then the veil of flesh shall fall, 
Now concealing, darkening alL 

3 Heavenly huulscapes, calmly bright. 

Life's pore river, mnnnuring low. 
Forms of loveliness and light. 

Lost to earth long time ago^ 
Yea our own. lamented long, 
Shine amid the angel throng. 

4 Many a jojrful sight was given, 

lilany a lovelv vision here; 
Hill and vale and starry even. 

Friendship's smile, affection's tear, 
These were shadoirs sent in Io?e 
Of realities above. 

PART II. 

5 When upon the wearied ear 

Earth's last echoes faintly die. 
Then shall angel harps drsw sear, 

All the chnmsof tlie skv; 
Long-hushed voices blent again 
Sweetly breathe that welcome-strain. 

6 Earth baa rich and varied tonesi, 

Air and breeze and fountain s fall : 
Yet creation's trevail-groans 

Ever sadly sound through all. 
There no discord jars the air; 
Harmony is perfect there. 

7 When the aching heart shall rest, 

All its busy pnlses o'er. 
Then from mortal robes undrest 

Shall the Kpirit upward soar; 
Then shall uiiimagin«d joy 
Every thought and power employ. 




FOBEASTEB. 
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8 Here derotion'a healing balm 

Often came to totithe the breast; 
Houn of deep and boij caUn, 

Earnest of etamal rcat: 
But the bliM was here unknown 
Wiiich shall there be all our own. 

9 J&»us reippis, the Life, the San 

Of that womlmuH wnrM abore: 
All the clouds and storms are gone; 

All is lijilit and all \a love: 
Krery shadow melts mnny 
In tlie bhize of perfect dajr. 

7^Q ^''^ ^"^ beloprd had yilkdravm and 
4 \J%J yag gone. Caoi. t, 

1 Wekp we sore for friends departed. 
In this world^wjute, hearj^bearted. 

While we draw our weary breath ? 
From life'tt stni;:^le idtort and glorious 
They liave soared, through Chri»t vic- 
torious. 

They with Chriat hare conqneretl death. 

2 Weep not, wail not ; sigh more lightly ; 
We are speeding daily, nightly, 

To the rest our friends have won, 
IVound upon a troubled ocean, 
Yet with sure and ceaii^less motion. 

To the land where they are goue. 

3 To a happier home invited, 
H4«te we to be reunited 

In a holier bond than here; 
Heunited there for ever! 
Joyous hope,Torsake us never: 

£*en thy dimmest light is dear. 

4 Lo, the path is shining clearer. 
Near as we approach and nearer 

To that everlasting home : 
Friends, who wait to bleM our landing. 
Saints, who round the throne are stand- 
ing, 

We salute you : lo, we come. 



JU go mnl0 0me pUee, Eccl. til. 
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1 WiiT moam the dead? Why shed a tear? 

They rest upon a peaceful shore: 
Relieved from all tliat pained them here. 
They are not lost, but gone before. 

2 How many tearful days oo earth 

Their lOkidened spirits numbered o'er! 
Now they enjoy a blest new birth : 
They are not ket, bat gout before. 



3 Calm ia the grave where now they aleep; 

The wick^ trouble them no more; 
why abould we in angoiah weep? 
They are not lost, but gone before. 

4 A little while, life'a Journey done. 

We too shall reach that heavenly 
ahore, 
And share an everlasting home 

With those not lost, but gone before. 
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Biased are tke dead that die in Ike 
Lord, Kev. alv. 



1 Let Reason vainly boast her power 

To teach her children how to die; 
The sinner, in a dying hoar. 

Needs more than Reason can supply: 
A new of Christ, the sinners friend, 
Alone can cheer him in the end. 

2 When nature ainka beneath disease, 

Aiid rvery earthly hope n fled, 
What then can give the sinner ea^e. 

And make him blesa a dying bed ? 
Je:»us, Thy love hb heart can cheer; 
lilest ia he then, if Thou art near. 

3 let me die the death of thoae 

Whom Jeaua waaliea in Hia blood, 
Who on His faithfulneaa repose, 

And know that He indeed is God. 
Around His throne we all ahall meet. 
And caat oar crowna beneath Hia feet 

7fl9 ^fii^^ can tkea die amg atore. 

1 Call them not dead - the faithful whom 

Green earth closed lately o*er. 
Nor search within the silent tomb 

For tliose, who die no more. 
Tlie cold earth hides them from our love. 
But not from His who rules above. 

2 They passed, as all mnat past, the deep 

Drnid portal of the grave: 
But not in dull decay Uiey aleep, 

Whmn Jesna died to aave. 
To mortal eye their path ia dim. 
But 'tia enough, they reat with Him. 

3 We aaw the momentaiy clood, 

The pale eelipae of mind, 
From earthly sight that came to abroad 

The ray of thought behind. 
A moment more— the ahade ia gone, 
The son, the spirit, bametb en. 
o4 
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767 l9kaUnot4itluilhe, Ps.cxTiii. 

1 Thou art gone to the grave, but iR-e will 

not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encom- 
pass the tumb; 
Thj Saviour has passed through its por- 
tal before thee, 
And the Ump of His love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 

2 ThoQ art gone to the grare: we no 

longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 
by thy side; 
But the wide aruis of merer are spread to 
enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 
has died. 

3 Thou Art gone to the grave, and, its 

mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lin- 
gered long; 
Bat the mild rays of Paradise beamed on 
thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heard'st was 
the Seraphim's song. 

4 Thoa art gone to the grave, but we will 

not deplore thee, 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy guar- 
dian and guide: 
He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee; 
And death has no sting, for the Sa- 
viour lias died. 

nf\Q. St*Jhr the It'ttle cMdrm to come unto 
/Do Me. Markx. 

1 Farewetx, my child: the Lord thy spirit 

calls 
To leave a world of woe: 
Sad on my heart the heaven! v summons 
falls. 
Yet, since He wills it so, 
I calm the rising agitation. 
And ray. with humble resignation, 
Farewell, my child. 

2 Farewell, my child, lent for a little while 

Oar drooping hearts to cheer; 
Dear was thy loving voice, thy gentle smile, 

Ah who can tell how dear? 
The sands are run, too quickly falling; 
Tiie Giver comee, His own recalling ; 

Farewell, my child. ' 



3 Farewell, my child; soon may we meet 

again 
In the good land of rest: 
Thou goeat, happy one, ere grief and pain 

Have reached thy gentle breast. 
Go where the flowers have never faded. 
Where love may smile anchilled, un- 
shaded: 
Farewell, my child. 

4 Farewell, my child, angels are bending 

down 
To set thy spirit free; 
Thy Saviour guards in heaven the golden 
crown 
He won on earth for thee; 
Young warrior, go; in Him victorious. 
Go. share His rest and triun:ph glorious; 
Farewell, my child. 



There the wicked cease from troublme' 
Job hi. 
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I Brother, thou art gone before; 

Thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from every eye. 

And sorrow is unknown, 
From the sore burden of tlie flesli, 

From care and fear released. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the weary are at rest. 

2 Thon hast trod the toilsome way. 

And borne the heavy load ; 
But Christ hath taught thy languid feet 

To reach His ble»t aliode; 
Thou'rt sleeping now, like Lasarus, 

Upon His Father's breast. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

3 Sin can never taint thee now, 

Nor doubt thy faith assail. 
Nor thy meek tru-tt in Je^us Christ 

And the Holy Spirit fail; 
And there thou'rt sure to meet the friends 

On earth thoa lovedxt best. 
Where the wicked cease from troobling. 

And the weaij are at rest. 

4 * Earth to earth,' and * dost to dost,* 

The soleum priest liath naid; 
So we hiy the turf above thee now. 

And seal thy narrow bed : 
But thy sp rit, brother, soars away 

Aaiong the faithful blest, 
Wliere the wicked cease from tnmbling. 

And the weary an at niL 
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PSALHS AND HTUNS 



5 Whan the Lord ahall •ammon us 

Whom thou hast left behind, 
MsjT we, untainted bj the world, 

As sure a weloome find; 
Maj each, like thee, depart in peace, 

To be a happj facet. 
Where the wicked oeaae from troubling, 

And the weaiy are at rwL 

/ #0 OfWMV, where iitkyvtetor^f 1 Cor. xv. 

1 Lat down the shield and quit the Kword, 

For now thy work is dune, 
And swiftljT towards the glowing east 

Ascends the rising sun. 
Angelic guards wsit with the daj 

Thj cruwn of light to brin^; 
grsTe, where is thr victory? 

death, where is thy sting? 

3 Bravely liast thou u|iheld the shield. 

The path of conquest trod, 
And fuUowed in the battle-field 

The banner of thy God. 
The hour of rest approaches nigh, 

And waiting heralds sing, 
grave, where is tliy victory? 

deAth, where is thy sting ? 
3 They come, they come, (and high in air 

Is borne the victor's wreath,) 
Who overthrew, in glorious war. 

The world, the grave, and death. 
There, there they wait to welcome thee, 

And high their triumphs ring, 
grave, where ^m thy victory? 

death, where b Uiy sting? 



Ser9mU9 qfJena CkriiU Phil. i. 
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1 Skryakt of God, go forth, 
Ckd in thy Saviour's name: 

Like Him, muitt thou endure the cross; 
Like Uim, despite tlie shame. 

2 Servant of God, hope on. 

Through tempests and through tears: 
The inllar of His preaeoce see. 
Lightening the wa.ste of years. 

3 Servant of God, farewell; 
Thy bed of dft*th is made : 

Go, with His glorious countenance 
To light thee through the shade. 

4 Servant of God, all hail; 

The bright-haired army waits; 

And greeting angels round thy path 

Throiig from the jasper gatca. 



5 * Servant of God, wdl done;' 
The judgment is His own: 

Pass to the inner light and sit 
With Him upon His throne. 



Tkom ka$i9rdaimed tkem for Judgment. 
Hall. i. 
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1 There comes an hour when I must port 
With all I hoU most dear; 

And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingneM appear. 

2 There comes an hour when I must stao 
Before the judgment-seat. 

And all my situ, and all my foes. 
In awful viiiion meet. 
! 3 There comes an hour when I must hmd 

U.ion the eternal shore, 
J And nHmeless pain or bli^ful life 
Be mine for evermore. 
4 Saviour, then, in all my need. 
Be near, be near to me; 
And let my soul, by stedfsKt faitli, 
Find life and heaven in Thee. 

yyg Amdtkedequ^kerfwerskalldrgitp' 

1 Dark river of death, that art flowing 

Between the bright dty and me, 
Thou bonndcst the path I am g»Hug; 

how khall I pass over thee? 

2 When the coki stormy wateni riM o'er me. 

And earth disappeare from my sight; 
When the cloud rises thickly before me, 
And veik all my spirit in night; 

3 death, thou Ust portion of sorrow. 

The prospect of heaven is bright; 
And fair is the dawn of the momiw: 
But stormy ar.d dreadful thy night 

4 Thou who hast broken his power, 

Death's Conqueror, Saviour of men, 
Be with me in that solemn hour, 
And grant me deliverance then. 

774 ff'homI$kaU$ee/ormigtr(r, Job xlx 

1 Life is a nhade: my days 

Apace to death declne: 
But my dear Lord will raise 
lly fie>h again, even mine. 
Sweet truth to me, 
I sliall arise. 
And with tht^e eyes 
My Saviour ste. 



**• v m y t^M^^,^ 
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2 BIj peaoefol pmv shall keep 
M/ bonet till that blest djij, 

>Vheo I shall wake from sleep 
And leaTe mj hed of clajr. 
Sweet truth to me, && 

3 My Lord*s good angels shall 

Their golden trumpets sound| 
At whose most solemn call 
My j;rave sliall be unbound. 
Sweet truth to me, &c. 

4 ^Vhat means my bcatin^r heart 

To be afraid uf death? 
From life I shall not part, 
Thouf^h I re:>i|:n my breatii. 
Sweet truth to me, &c. 

5 Sometimes I said with tears, 

* Ah me, I am loth to die:' 
Lord, silence Tiiou my fear^: 
I lire with Thee on high. 
Sweet truth to me, &c 

6 Then welcome, hannless f;ruve; 

By thee to heaven I go : 
My Lord's own death shsil save 
My life from endless woe. 
Sweet truth to me, &c. 

i^T Pi ^rise^ depart f tki$ /« not pour rest. 
iiO Micli. 

1 I SHALL not ii» the grave remain, 

Since Thon death s bonds hsst severed ; 
I hope with Thee to ri^e again, 

Fnim fear of d<>ath delivered. 
I hope to find Thee where Thou art. 
Dwell with Thee, from Thee never part; 

Therefore to die is rspture. 

2 And so to Jesus Christ I go, 

My longing arms extending, 
So fall asleep in slumber deep. 

Slumber that knows no ending; 
Till Jesus Christ, the Son of Gud, 
Sliall ope the gate, and point the road 

To life and blias eternal. Amen. 
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This ii my reH/vr ever. Ps. cxxxii. 



To Thee, Lord, I yield my spirit. 
Who bresk'ftt in love this mortal chain ; 

My life I bat from Thee iniierit. 

And death becomes my cliiefest gain. 

In Thee I live, in Thee 1 die, 

Coount, for Thoa art ever nigh. Amen. 
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Who is he that tHU harm you. if ye be 
JoUoipert qT IAm' which is good f 
I Pet. III. 



I My spirit to Thy care, 

Blest Saviour, I resign; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 

For Thou art Love divine. 

In Thee I place my trust, 

On Thee I calmlv rest, 

1 know Thee good, I know Thee just, 

And count Thy choice the be»i. 

2 Whatever things betide. 
Thy will they must perform ; 

Safe in Thy shelter 1 abide. 

Nor fear the ct>uiing storm. 

Let good or ill belall. 

It muat be gooil for me, 
Sc«:ure of having Thee in all, 

Of having all in Thee. 
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We who have believed do enter into 
rest, Utfb. iv. 



1 Go to thy rest, my soul. 
Thy welcome summons hear: 

Een now the passing bell doth toll 
For thy deUverance near. 

2 Go to thy rest, my soul. 
Nor weep thy sickness more; 

The Great Physician makes thee whole. 
And heahi each rankling sore. 

3 Go to thy rest, my soul. 
Nor let thy courage fail ; 

Though round thee death's dark waters roll, 
Their flood shall not prevaiL 

1 Go to thy rest, my soul ; 

Thb earthly race is run. 
And thou hast resclied the eternal goal. 

And all thy work is done. 

> Go to thy re.>t, my soul ; 

Loosed is the silver cord. 
And broken is the golden bowl ; 

Go forth to meet thy Lord. 

) Go to thy rest, my soul ; 

Pass through life's opening gate; 
My name is on tiie accepted roll, 

My crown in faitli 1 wait. 

' Go to thy rest, my soul; 

Go, learn the unspoken song, 
Which, round the throne, from pole to pole. 

The hosts redeemed prokiog. Ameu. 
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779 JmmgJlaktkattlteeGod, Jobxlx. 

1 I Know that mj Redeemer lires, 

In tbii mj faith ia £Mt; 
And whataoe*er apunst Him striTet 

Will tareljT fall at Uit. 
He live^ the mightj One, I know, 
Whoee arm o'ercome^i the stronpat fne, 

Who death and hell bath vanqoisheil. 

2 He lires, He lire»: thoo^h dost shall lie 

' Upon nij mouldering head. 
Yet He will call me, hj and bj, 

To quit my earthy bed; 
And I lihall waken at His voice, 
Kiiie re •embodied, and rejoice 
To look on mj Redeemer. 

3 His promise, who hath ne*er dcceired, 

In life and death I trust; 
The Lord in whom I have bcliered 

Will raise mj sleepini; dust: 
In this mj rerj flesh tliat dies 
I shall revire,and with these eves 

Shall see the God who made uie. 

4 JIvself shall see Him in mj flesh, 

With all His glory bright; 
His presence shall my heart refresh. 

And fill my soul with light 
Myself shall ever on Him gate. 
Myself shall ever sound His praise, 

Myself, and not another. 

5 lUse then, my soul, e*en now, and live 

In hope*s divine abode : 
Let earth and Satan vainly strive 

To tear thee from thv God. 
The bier, the cofllin let them show. 
The grave, the gloom, the worm: — 'I 
know 

That my Redeemer liveth/ 

'7Qn Hawing a detire to depart and to be with 
i OV/ Ckritt, which is far betUr. Phil. i. 

1 I JOURNBT forth rejoicing 
From th'is dark vale of tears 
To heavenly joy, and freedom 

From earthly bonds and fears; 
Where Christ our Lord shall gather 

All His redeemed again 
His kingdom to inherit: 

Goodnight, till then. 

S Go to thy qoiet resting, 
Poor tenement of chiy ; 
From all thy pain and weakness 
I ghKilj haste away; 
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Bot ttill in faith eonfidiiy 

To find thee yet again 
All gkrioof and immortal: 

Goodnight, tin thet 

3 Why thus so sadly weeping, 
BelovM of my heart? 

The Lord is gnot*. and grsrioos. 

Though now He bids ns part : 
Oft have we met in gladness, 

And we shall meet again. 
All sorrow left behind us : 

Goodnight, till then 

4 I hear the Savionr calling; 

The joyful hour has come, 
The angel guards are ready 

To guide me to our home. 
Where Christ our Lord shall gatlier 

All His redeemed again 
Ilis lungdom to inherit: 

Goodnight, till then 

78 1 ^' ^'"^ 1l ^^ *^ '^'^'^ ''- 

1 And let this feeble body fail. 

And let it faint or die, 
My soul shall quit the mournful val 

And soar to worlds on high ; 
Shall join the disembodied saints. 

And find its long -sought rest. 
That only bliss for which it pants, 

Upon the Saviour*s breast. 

2 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I would not now complain. 
But gbdly wander up and down. 

And smile at toil or pain ; 
Still suffer on my three-score years, 

'i'ill my Deliverer come 
To wipe away His servant's tean, 

And take His exile home. 

3 what bath Jesus bought for me! 

Before my ravished eyes 
Rivers of life divine I see. 

And trees of paradise. 
I see a world of spirits bright. 

Who taste the pleasures thtm; 
They all are n»bed in spotless white. 

And conquering palms they bear. 

4 what are all my sorrows here. 

If, Ix>rd, Thou mak'st me meet 
With that bright army to appear. 
And worship at Thy feet? 
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Give \ttj nr grief, give ease or pain, 

Take life or friends awaj; 
But kt me find them all again 

In that eternal daj. 

782 4eatk, where it thy sUngf I Cor. xt 

Vital spark of heavenly fbme. 
Quit, quit tliis mortal frame; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
the pain, the bli« of dying! 
Cease, fond nature, cease tliy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 

2 Hark, they whisper, angels say, 
* Sister spirit, c«me a«r«y.' 
AVhat is tliis absorbs me quite, 
Steals my sense?, shuts my sight, 
Drowns mj spirit, draw* my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 

3 The wiirld receiles, it disappears ; 
Heaven opens on my eyes, my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring: 

Lend, lend your wings, 1 mount, I fly: 
grave, where is thy victonr, 
death, where is thy sting? 
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jheM thmi eniure to the end thmtlbe 
^ - M«tt.a. 



Yet a mtU vkUe, and her hardest thaU 
come, Jer. 11. 
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1 A UTTLB while, and every fear, 

That o'er the perfect day 

Thiowt shadows dark and drear, 

Shall fade like mist away: 
Tiie silent tear, the weary sigh, 

Sliall pass into a smile: 
Time roelta mto eternity; 

We only wait a little while. 

2 A little while, and all is o*er 

That sUals the heart away: 

Life's j<iys and cares no more 

Shall lure our steps astray : 
Xo clouds our heavenward view shall 
dim; 

The world shall not begnile 
Our ever faithful thoughts from Him 

Who bade as wait a little while. 

3 A little while, and all amund, 

This earth and air and sea. 

Yon sunny light, the sound 

Of nature's minstrelsy. 
Shall have an end: hut we shall rise, 

And change these bodies vile 
For the Lnrd'* likeness in the skies: — 

W( ottly wait a little while. 



Bbeast the wave. Christian, 

When it is stmogest; 
Watrb for day. Christian, 

When night is longest: 
Onward and xiward still 

Be thine endeavour : 
Seek the rest that remains 

To thee for ever. 

Fight the fight. Christian, 

Jefeos isoer thee; 
Bun the race, Christi i. 

Heaven is before thee? 
He who hath promised it, 

Fnltereth never; 
He who hath loved so well, 

Loveth for ever. 

Lift thine eye. Christian, 

Jnst as it rloseth; 
Baise thy heart. Christian, 

Ere it reposeth ; 
Thee from the love of Christ 

Let not death tertr; 
And, when thy work is done, 

Praise Him fur ever. 



Ji not Cod in the height qfheooen f 
Job asii. 
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1 High in yonder realms of light, 

Far above these k)wer skies. 
Fair and exquisitely bright. 

Heaven's unfading mansions rise; 
Glad within these blest abodes 

Dwell the raptured saints above, 
Where no anxious care corrodea, 

Happy in Emmanners love. 

2 All is tranqnil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose: 
1 1tere no cluud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest blows. 
Every tear is wiped away. 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow in eternal rest. 

rfQfl There i* • rioer^ the Uremmt wkertt^ 
/OU tkmll mahe glad the €it§ qf God, 
Ps. xlvi. 

1 A uvnco stream, as ciTstal clear, 
Welling from oot the throne 
Of God and of the Lamb on high, 
The Lord to man hath ahowib 
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PSALMS AMD HTHMS 



Thii itiwm doth witor ptradise, 

It makai tba ugels sing; 
One pracioQf drop within tbo heart 

Is of all joj the spring, 
Joy post all spooch, of gloiy full, 

But stored where none maj know, 
As manna hid in dewj hcaren. 

As pearls in ocean low. 

2 Eje hath not seen, nor esr hath heard, 

Nor to roan's heart hath come 
What for thoee kmng Thee in truth 

Thoa hast in lore's own home. 
Bot bj Hb Spirit, He to OS . 

The secret doth rereal ; 
Faith sees and heari: but for wings 

To touch, and taste, and feel. 
Wings like a doTe to waft us on 

High o*er the flood of idn ! 
Lord of the ark, put forth Thine hand. 

And take Thj wanderers in. Amen. 

rfOy Plain xzHL Tke Lord 1$ my shepherd, 

I Mr shepherd is the Lord: no care 
Or craving want I know : 
In postorss green He feeds me, where 
The soothing waters flow : 

S He calls my wandering spirit back 
From paths of sin and shame. 
And leads me in the righteous track, 
So holjT is His Name. 

3 I fear no eril, though mj way 

Through death's dark Tallej lie; 
Thy rod and staff are all my stay; 
Thy guiding hand is nigh : 

4 Thy table for my feast is spread 

In sight of all my foes : 
Thy cheerful oil anoints my hesd ; 
lly cup of joy o'erflows. 

5 SU'll witli Thy loye and goodness blest 

TiU life's last days are o'er, 
Within Thy dwelling I shall rest, 
Lord, for eyermore. 
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Psalm xxlil. Tke Lord it my thqtherd. 



1 Tub Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His pressnos shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eje; 
My nooD^y walks He shall attend, 
And all ny midnight hours defend. 



S When in the tnltry glebe I fiunt, 
Or on the thirsty moontam pant, 
To fertile yales and dewy meads 
My weaiy wandering stepai He leads. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
lily stedfttst heart shall fear no ill. 
Fur Thou, Lord, art with me still; 
Thy friendly creok shall give me sid. 
And guide me throqgh tlie dreadful >liade 



O SMrpherd ^ Jtrmel. Pt. Ixxx. 
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1 Skb the good Shepherd Jesus stands, 

And calls His sheep by name; 
Gathers the feeble in His anus, 
And feeds each tender Umb. 

2 He leads them to the gentle stream 

Where living water flows. 
And guides them to the verdant fields 
Where sweetest herbage grows. 

3 The weakest lambs in all the flock 

His tender mercie;i shsre; 
While folded in our Savioar's arms, 
We are free from every snare. 

4 Thus may we safely venture through, 

Beneath our Shepherd's care. 
And keep the gates of heaven in view 
Till we shall enter there. 

TOA ^ ^'^ S^^ "sy Mch, emd I iHU ante 
# %jyj them to tie dowm, toith the Lord God, 
Esek. xxxiT. 

1 YK8,our Shepherd leads with gentle hand. 

Through the dark pilgrim-land. 

His flock so dearly bought. 

So long and fondly sought Hallelujah! 

2 When in cloud and mist the weak ones 

stray. 
He shows again the way. 
And points to them afar 
A bright and guiding star. Hallelujah ! 

3 Tend erly He watches from on high 

With an unwearied eye: 
He comforts and sustains 
In all their fears and paii;s. Hallelujah ! 

4 Through the dreary desert He will guide 

To the green fountain -side. 
Through the dark, stormv night 
To a cahn land of light ''Halleln>h ! 



^MlAtb 
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FOB BASTER. 



so: 



5 Yen, His lUtle flock is ne*er forgot, 
Hb mere J cb«nc;«ai not; 
Our home is safe above. 
Within His arms of love. Hallelajah! 
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Lord, save Mt. Matt. Tiii. 



Jcsu, meek and jrentle. 

Son of GkI most iiiKli, 
Pilvinjr. loTinjr Saviour, 

Hear Thy cluldren's crv. 

Pardon oar offences, 

J>io»e our captive chains, 

Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

Give us holy freedom. 
Fill our hearts with love; 

Dniw us, gentieJesn, 
To the realms above. 

Lead us on our joumev, 

Be Thy»eir the Way 
Throuf^h this earthly darkness 

To celestial day. 
Jesti, meek and gentle, 

Son of God most high, 
Pitying, lunng Saviour, 

Hear Thy children's cry.' Amen. 
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Omr light qfflirtfon^ tohich t's but for a 
mammt^ worketk for tts a Jar Morr 
exceeding and eternal tceight cf 
glorg. 2 Cor. It. 



1 LET him, whose sorrow 

No relief can find, 
Trust in God, and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind. 

2 Where the mourner weeping 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God His watch is ke>| inp. 
Though none else be near. 

3 God will never leave thee; 

All thy wants He knows. 
Feels the pains that grieve thee. 
Sees thy cares and woes. 

4 Bai.«!e thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail. 

When, by tempests driven, 

Heart and courage fail. 

5 When in grief we languish. 

He will dry the tear. 
Who His children's anguish 
Soothes with saccoor near. 



6 All oor woe and sadness, 

In this world below. 
Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know. 

7 Jesus, holy Saviour, 

In the realms above 
Crown us with Thy favour. 
Fill us with Thy love. Amen. 
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Jt'Acre I am^ there shaft also A/v <rr. 
rant be, John xii. 



1 Christ will gnthcr in His own 
To the place where He is pone, 
Wiiere their heart and treasure lie, 
Where our life is hid on hi^lu 

2 Day by dny the voice saith, ' Come. 
Enter thine eternal home;' 
Asking not if we can spare 

Each dear soul it summons there. 

3 Had He asked us well we know 
We should cry, * Withhold the blow.* 
Yea, with streaming tears should pray. 
* Lord, we love him, let him stay.' 

4 But the Lord doth nought amiss, 
And, since He hath ordered this. 
We have nought to do, htit still 
Beat in silence on His will. 



Many a heart no longer here 
Was, alas, too inly dear; 
Yet, Love, 'tis Thou dost call ; 
Thou wilt b^ our all in all. 



794 Sorrow $haUhe turned into Jog. John avi 

1 No seas again shall sever. 

No desert intervioe; 
No deep sad -flowing river 
Shall roll iu tide between. 

2 No bleak cliffn upward towering 

Sliall bound our eager sight; 
No tempest darkly lowering 
Shall wrap us in its nighL 

3 Love, and unsevered onion 

Of soul with those we lore. 
Nearness and glad commnnion 
Shall be our joy above. 

4 No dread of wasting sickntvs. 

No thought of ache or pain. 
No fretting hoars of weakness, 
Shall mu oar pstoe again. 
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PSAUCS AKD HTUNS 



5 No death oor homet onanluiding 
Shall o*er oar harpt nnatriog, 
For all U lifo nnfaMWifC 
lo praaence of our King. 

795 ""^/SS^^ffiEru?"^'' 

1 (hf B alone hath poirer to givo 

iiuUre in oar eartJilj waj: 
On« alone can bid ns lire 

In the light of endless day; 
n« who, world* and heaita o*erseeing, 
Ail we do and bear decreeing, 
Spepdri ns on <mr heavenward road,— 
Christ oar Savinar, Christ our God. 

2 Christ alone, His people's hope, 

Vanquisher of death and sin. 
Lends them strength with f<ies to eope, 

Fun withnot and foes withiik 
Christ, the shepherd of tlie wearj, 
Through this life-waste dim and drtary 
Guides His own with gentle hand 
To their long-lost Fsthvrhuid. 

3 They, the sheep He tends so well, 

Dr'mk Uie fountains of His lore, 
TroMting ervrmore to dwell 

In His peace and joj above. 
If His bleMsing here is sweetoeas, 
WliAt will be tlie rich cotnpleteiieaf, 
When in never-ending bli.H8 
He is theirs, and thej are His? 

4 Soldiers, for joor Captain fieht; 

Servant*, work jour Blaster^s will: 
Fear ni>t Satan's hellish might : 

He who oonqaered, conquers still. 
Forth to every heathen nation 
Bear His banner of salvation; 
Spread His name. His truth abroad — 
Christ jour Savioar, Christ jour God. 
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riaf tkep maif tomtfmie Tkimefor 
Cunfirmatlon Prajer. 



1 Thiitb for ever! God of love, 
Hear ns from Thjr throne above; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in etemitjl 

2 Thine for ever! Lord of life. 
Shield OS through oar earthlj strife; 
Tliou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide OS to the realms of day. 

3 Thine fur ever! how blest 
They who find in Thee their rett; 
Saviour, Guuniiaii, heavenly Friend, 
O daffod ni to the end. 



A Thine far ever! Saviour, keep 

These Thy frail and trembUi^ •hecp;* 
Safo alone beneath Thy care 
Let 08 all Thy goodneaa share. 

I 5 Thine for ever! Thou oor Goide^ 
' An our wants by Thee supplied, 
All oor sins by Thee forgiven, 
Led by Thee from earth to heaven! 

Amen. 



To He i$ gain, PbiL i. 
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1 Whfn musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain, 
How swert to think of peace at htft, 

And feel that death is gain! 
*Tis not that murmuring thoughts ari«e 

And dread a Father's will; 
Tis not that meek snbmiasioo flies. 

And would not sufler still. 

2 It is that heaven.taught faith surveys 

I'he path to realms of light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 

And Itise herself in sight. 
It u that hope with ardour glows 

To see Him fi^e to fi^e, 
Wliose dying love no language koowa 

Sufficient skill to trace. 

3 let me wing my hallowed flight 

From eartli-bom woe and care. 
And soar above these clouds of night, 

yiy Saviour's blins to share. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c 

798 *"-'*inb"'»r*~*»**- 

1 We have no abiding city here : 

This may distress the worldling's mind 
Dnt should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to fiod. 

2 We hare no abiding city here: 

Then let us live as pih^ms do; 

Let not the world our rest appear. 

But let us haste from all below. 

3 We have no abiding city here: 

We seek a city out of sight: 
Zion its name! the Lord is there; 
It shines with ererUsting lighu 

4 Ah sweet abode of peace and love. 

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest ; 
H.vl I the pinions of a dove, 
rd fly to thee, and be at mt 
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5 Bat hush, mj soni, nor dare repine; 
The time mj Ood appoints is best; 
While here, to do His will be mine, 
Aod His to fix mj time of rest. 

7QQ J ^*0 that Ikfp map be with Me vkere 
iaa Jam, JohnxTll. 

I Soon, and for erer! this promise we trust, 
Though ashes to ashes and dust sink to 

dust, 
Soon, and for ever, our union ithall be 
Made perfect, our glorious liedeemcr, in 

Thee. 
When the sins and the sorrows of time 

shall be o'er, 
Its pangs and its partings remembered no 

more, 
Where life cannot fail, and where death 

cannnt seTer, 
Christians with Christ shall be soon, and 

for ever. 

2 Soon, and for erer, the breaking of day 
Shall driTe all the night-clouds of sorrow 

awaj; 
Soon, and for erer, we see as we're seen. 
And learn the deep meaning of things 

that hare been ; 
When fightings without ns, and fears from 

within. 
Shall weaiy no more in the warfare of 

sin. 
Where tears, and where fears, and where 

death shall be nerer, 
Christiana with Christ shall be soon, and 

for erer. 



Mp Fgtker*i komu. Job xW. 
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1 QvB sweetljT solemn thoueht 

Comes to me o'er and o'er; 
I am nearer home to-daj 

Than I erer was before. 
Nearer mj Father's house. 

Where the many mansions be. 
Nearer the great white throne. 

Nearer the crystal sea. 
Nearer the bound of life. 

Where we lay our burdens down. 
Nearer to lose the cross. 

Nearer to gain the crown. 

2 But lying dark between, 

And winding through the night. 
Is the deep and unknown stream 
That kadi me to the light 



Sarioor, confirm my tnut. 

Strengthen the hands of faith, 
Be nigh me when I stand 

On tlie dismal shore of death: 
Nigh when my fearful feet 

Are slipfNug o'er the brink : — 
I may be nearer home 

This moment, than I think. 

Q A I lite nfffiringi qf Ckrf$t aboumd in us. 
0\J I 2 Cor. i. 

1 WiiKX our heads are bowed with woe. 
When our bitter teara o'erfiow, 
Wlien we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jcsu, bom of woman, hear. 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, 
Thou our earthly griefs hast bonie. 
Thou hast shed the human tear; 
Jesu, bom of woman, hear. 

3 Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou the bkiod of life hast shed. 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jftiu, bora of woman, hear. 

4 When the heart is sad within 
With the sense of all its sin. 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, bom of woman, hear. 

5 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known; 
Though the sins were not Thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear; 
Jesu, bom of woman, hear. 



Treeumrm im keet9tm, Matt. vl. 
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1 Lift thy longing eyes to hearen; 

There thy traest treasure lies. 
Hid in Christ beyoud the skies. 
He the glorious hope hath given. 
That where He is thou shalt be, 
BlessU in eternity. 

2 Here thy days, amid temptation. 

Swiftly hasten to their end: 
Thou must to the grare descend: 
Oft be this thy mediutioo: 
Now, my soal, prepare to die: 
Now prepare to lire on high. 

3 All things to their doom are tending; 

But thou shalt new worlds explore. 
High abore these clouds shalt soar. 
that with the angels bending 
Low before their Lord and mine, 
I may than tht rest diri&e! 
p 




m . " ^ wvta^ j* ■- 



3 



SIO .PSALMS AND 

4 Jesa, now uphold mj spirit: 

Make mj aoul Thj eonttant caret 
Sare mo from each deadlj smue, 
And prepare me to inherit 
That true life, that holj peace, 
Thoee pare joji that iie*er shall cease. 

000 Set fHy ktmse M order, Isa. xxxviii. 

1 A PEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come; 

And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tonib. 

Then, mj Lord, prepare 

MjT son! for that great day; 
wash me in Thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 

2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more. 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day; 
wash me in Thy precions blood, 

And take my sins away. 

3 A few more stmgglea here, 
A few more partings o'er; 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more. 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day; 
wash me in Thy precions blood, 

And take my sins away. 

4 A few more sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our road. 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 

The sabbath of our God. 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

ily soul for that sweet day; 
wash me in Thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 

5 Tis but a little while. 
And He shall come again. 

Who died that we might live, who Htcs 

That we with Him may reign. 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My aoul for that glad day; 
wash me in Thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 



JkkoU^ we die. Nun. xtU. 
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1 Tiiou ineriuble day. 
When a Toioe to me shall say, 
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Jnut it our hope. 1 Tin. t 



1 Lo tb« mid-dajT beam of life 

Death with clouds o*ere«stetb; 
And to close this mortal strife 
llan each moment hasteth. 

To whom shall we oor sprits 
Commend, but to Thj care alone, 
AVho didst for our sins atone? 
^lottt hoir Lord and God, 
Holy, alinightj God, 
Holj and most merciful Sariour, 
Thou eternal God, 
Let Thine help sustain us 
In the bitter pains of death: 
Lord, baTe mercy. 

2 AMien Thy light his puilt rereals, 

Jilan sinks down before Thee; 
Scarcely, while that weight he feels, 
Darinff to implore Thee. 

what shall be his refu^re? 
Thou art the sinner's trust alone. 
Who didst for the world atone. 
Alost holy Lord and God, 
Holy, almighty God, 
Holy and most merciful Sarioor, 
Thou eternal God, 
Grant that we may never 
Fall from pious hope in Thee: 
Lord, hare mercy. 
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The hope qftke promi$c. Acts xxtI. 



1 ' Whosoever in Ale believeth, 
ETerlasting life receiveth : 

Whosoe'er to Me doth fly, 
Keyer shall his spirit die.' 

2 Hear His word who erer liveth : 
Life and peace to us He ]^reth : 

Weep not as the heathen weep: 
He shall wake His saints from sleeps 
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The hour it comitig. ' John t. 



1 Bkto!ID the smiling and the weeping 
I shall be soon; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home. 

Sweet hope; 
Lord, tarry not, bnt oome. 



2 Beyond the blooming'and the fiiding 

I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading 
I shall be soon. 

Lore, rest) and home, &c. 

3 Beyond the rising and the setting 

I shall be soon. 
Beyond the calming and the fretting, 
Beyond remembering and forgetting 
I shall be soon. 

Lore, rest, and home, &c. 

4 Beyond the gathering and the strowlng 

I shall be soon, 
Beyond the ebbing and the flowing. 
Beyond the coming and the going 
I shall be soon. 

Lore, rest, and home, &c 

5 Beyond the parting and the meeting 

I shall be noon. 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting, 
Beyond this poise's ferer-beating 
I shall be soon. 

Lore, rest, and home, &c 

oUy Pialmr. Gim ear to m^ vordt, ^c. 

1 Lord, hear the roice of my complaint. 

Accept my secret prayer; 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 

Will I for help repair. 
Thou in the dawn my voice shah hear, 

To Thee my watchful eyea 
Shall turn, and ordered rows ascend, 

Before the day^tar rise. 

2 For Thou hast joy in saints alone, 

No eril dwelUt with Thee; 
The boastful scomer, proud and rain, 

Shall from Thy presence flee. 
But I will come where in Thine hou5e 

Thy countless mercies flow; 
Upon Thy mount of holiness 

With fear will meekly bow. 

3 Lord, guide me in. Thy righteous truth, 

For foes beset my way; 
If Thou make pUin the path I seek, 

I cannot go astray. 
To Father, Sod, and Holy Ghost, &c. 

Q I A / mifte(f witt awnke right ear/g. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage oif duty ran, 
r2 
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PSALMS AND HTMXS 



Shake off dull sloth, and earlj riio 
To paj thjT morning sacrifice. 
Bedeeoi thj mis-spent time that's past, 
And lif« this daj as if thj last ; 
Improra thj talent with duo care, 
For the great daj thyself prepare. 
Let all thj converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noon-day dear; 
By influence of the light divine 
Let thy own light in good works shine. 

2 Glory to Thee who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 

wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 
Hearen is, dear Loni, where>r Thoa art; 
never then from me depart; 
For to my soul *tis hell to be 
One little moment void of Thee. 
Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 

will. 
And with Thyself my spirit filL Amen. 
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Lord^ be Tkou our arm nery 
img, Isa. xxxiii. 

1 God of mercy and of might. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet, 
Who hast made the day and night, 

Sun and moon and starry host. 
By whose all sustaining hand 
WorMs and systems ordered stand: 

2 Praise to Thee, that we have slept 

Free from peril, fear, and pain, 
Through the darkness safely kept 

To enjoy the light again; 
And the malice of the foe 
Hath not wrought our overthrow. 

.1 With the shadows that are gone. 

Let the night of sin depart; 
Jesu, Lord, thy woonds alone 

rUl with balm the wounded heart; 
Only Thou to all our woes 
Bringest soUoe, strength, repose. 

4 Help us all this moming-tade 

New in spirit to arise; 
Keep us sUll, defend and guide, 

That, when on our startled eyes 
The great judgment-dawn shall break, 
Weto codkss light may wake. 



5 Let Thine holy angels. Lord, 

Erer through tlM daylight hours 
Holding round us watch and ward. 
Baffling all the tempter's powers, 
Guard our souls, and when we die, 
Waft them to Thy throne on high. 

Ql O Beenuse ke hath tet kit bve mpom . 
Ol^ therefore wiU I ielitr kirn, 
xci. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove, 
Through sleep and darkness saf( 

brought. 
Restored to life and power and though 
New mercies each returning day 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes 

heaven. 

2 If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 
The trivial round, the common task, 
Will fumuth all we need to ask. 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

3 Only, Lord, in Thy dear \k% 
Fit us for perfect rest abore; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
Praise God finom whom all bleasiDgs fli 

&0. 



Gitd eatled tke ligki D0y, Gen. E. 



813 



1 Source of light and power divine, 
Ahking day with brightness shine. 
Who, ere earth was framed, didst call 
Light from darkness first of all, 
lion and eve in meet array 
Who didst join, and name them Day, 
Now night's gloomy shades draw near, 
To our suppliant cries give 



2 Let us not, by guilt deprest. 
Lose the way to endless rest; 
Let not thoughts impure and vain 
Down to earth our spirits chain. 
Rather lift them to the skies, 
Where our dearest treasure 
Help us in our daily strife. 
Help to win the priie of lifik 



FOB EASTEB. 
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3 Nov with pnytn importunate 
Knocking hard «t heaven's high gate, 
Maj we find adniiasioo there. 
And ThjT bliaafbl presence share. 
Holj Father, holy Son, 
Holj Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise and glory be to Thee, 
Now and through etemitj. Amen. 



Stand atrry momtng to thank the 
Lord, 1 Chron. xxiii. 
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1 Thb golden sunbeams with their jovous 

gleams 
Are kindling o*er earth her life and her 
mirth, 
Shedding forth lovely and heart -cheer- 
ing light; 
Through the dark hours chill I lay silent 

and still; 
But, risen at length to gladness anJ 
strength, 
I gaze on the heavens all glowing and 
bright. 

2 come, let ns raise our voices, and praise 
The lilaker of all, at His feet let us fall. 

Offering to Him again all He hath 
given, 
The best that is ours, our hearts and our 

powers; 
Glad songs that we sing, glad thanks that 
we bring, 
These are the incense most grateful to 
Heaven. 

3 Evening and morning thus ever He cares 

for ns, 
Bringing good still and warding off ill ; 
These are His works, thus His kindness 
we prove: 
When the irorld sleeps His watch still He 

keeps, 
When we arise, He gUddens our eyes 
With the suushine of mercy, the glow 
of His love. 

4 Crosses and sorrow may end with the 

dawning day, 
Stormiest seas shall sink into peace; 
The wiki winds are hushed, and the 
sunshine returns: 
So fulness of rest, and the calm of the 

blest, 
Are waiting me there in that garden most 
fair, 
That home for which daily my spirit 
now yearns. 



Tike Lonft mereie$ are new every 
wtoming, Lmd. 111. 
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1 Yb who have spent the lUent night 

In sleep and qoiet rest, 
And joy to see the cheerful light 

That riseth in the east. 
Now lift your hearts, your voices raise. 

Your morning tribute bring, 
And pay a grateful song of praise 

To heaven's almighty King. 

2 And as this gloomy night did last 

But for a little space. 
As heavenly day, now night is past, 

Doth show his pleasant face. 
So let us hope, when faith and love 

Their work on earth have done, 
God's blessM fiMe to see above. 

Heaven's better, brighter sun. 

3 God grant ns grace that height to gain, 

Tliat glorions sight to see, 
And send us, after worldly pain, 

A life from tronble free; 
Where cheerful day ahall ever shine, 

And sorrow never come: 
Lonl, be a place, a portion mine 

In that bright blissful home. Amen. 
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He settetk an end to darknett. 
Job xxTiii. 



1 Brhold it shines, the golden light; 
Haste, nightly shadows, haste your flight. 
That we throuch danger's devious way 
Ko more may blindly, darkly, stray. 
Shine, blesst'd light, serenely shine, 

A lid show our brightness pure as Thine, 
Obscured in lipa or heart by nought 
Of crafty word or evil thought. 

2 So pass the daylight hours along. 

Nor treacherous hand, nor lying tongue, 

Kor roving eye, betray to sin 

The outward walk or soul within. 

Behold above the Watchman's eye : 

To Him our days all open lie: 

By Him aro all oar deeds surveyed, 

From early dawn to evening shade. 
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Tkom ikaU cry, and He shall joy, Here 
Jam. Iia.lvUi. 



1 Lord, again we meet before Thee, 
Spared to see another day; 
Help us, humbly we implore Thee, 
Wonhily to praiite and pray; 
p3 
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Worldlj cares «ad thoaghts dispeUing, 
liUj Tbj Spirit, in ns dwelling, 
Teach oi rightlj to adon Thee, 

Learn Thj will, and keep Tbj wa j. 
2 Hear, Loid, our full coofeaaion, 

Wiien to Thea we lift oar aj: 
Pardon speak for each tnuugrassion ; 

To our suppliant soals draw nigh : 
TbjT pure Word oar bearta directing, 
ThjT good grace our steps protecting, 
Through the Savioar's intercession, 

AU we need, Lord, supplf. Amen. 

nal was the true Light wkick Ughtrth 
fverw mam that comuth into the world, 
John liL 

1 Jesu, Lord of hcarenljr frrace, 
Thou brightness of the Father*s fiice, 
Thoa fountain of eternal light, 

Whose beams disperse the shades «f night; 
Come, holjT Sun of hearenlj lore, 
Pour down Thj radiance from above, 
And to our inward hearts conrej 
ThjT HoljT Spirit's cloudless raj. 

2 Do Thou our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bands of wickedness; 
From sudden £slls oar feet defend, 
And bring us to a prosperous end. 
\iay fisith, deep-rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control : 
llMjr guile depart, and discord cease. 
And all within be joj and peace. 

3 And Thou shalt be our dailj food, 
Our dailj drink Thj precious blood: 
And thus the Spirit*s calm excess 
Shall fill our souls with holiness. 

hallowed be each coming daj ; 
Let meekness be our morning raj. 
And faithful kyre oar noontkie light, 
And hope our sunset calm and bright 

4 Christ, on each returning morn 
Thy image in our hearts be born, 
And nuy we ever trul j see 

Our Savbur and our God in Thee. 
Praise we the Lord with choral hjmn, 
&c 

JIafdme down and Ucft^ and rose up 

Jwain^for the Lord nutained me. 
•.Ui. 

1 CoMK, my soul, thoa most be waking: 
Now is breaking 

O'er the earth another daj: 
Come, to Him, who made this splendour. 
See thoa render 

All thj feeble strength can pa j. 
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2 Gladij hail the light retoming-: 
Beadj burning 

Be the incense of thj powers: 
For the night is safdj ended; 
God hath tended 

With His care thj helpless boark 

3 Pra.T that He maj prosper erer 
Each endesTour, 

When thine aim is good and true; 
But tliat He maj ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee. 

When thou evil would*st pursue. 

4 Think that He thj wajs beholdeth, 
He unfoldeth 

Everj fault that lurks within, 
Everj stain of shame glossed over 
Csn discover. 

And discern each deed of sin, 

5 Fettered to the fleeting hours, 
All our powers. 

Vain and brief, are borne awaj: 
Time, mj soul, thj ship is steering. 
Onward veering. 

To the gulf of death a prej* 

6 Maj*st thou then, on life's last morrow, 
Free from sorrow, 

Pass awaj m slumber sweet; 
And, released from death's dark sadnei 
Rise in gladness, 

That far brighter Sun to greet. 

7 Onlj God's free gifts abuse not. 
Light refuse not, 

But His Spirit's voice obej; 
Soon shall joj thj brow be wreathing. 
Splendour breathing 

Fairer than the fairest daj. Amen. 
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Joy Cometh in the wtaming, Ps. 



1 Christ, whose glorj fills the skies, 

Christ, the true, the onlj Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Dsj-spring from on high, be near; 
Daj-star, in our hearts appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Lord, if it be reft of Thee; 
Jojless is the daj's return. 

Till Thj mercj's beams we tee; 
Till thej pour their gladdening light 
Through the darkness of oar nighL 
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2 To oar thirttw ^, , 

To tilii^"*"'"» defend 
Sbrirel in n- ,_. 
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PSALMS AND HYMKS 



Thit with morn*! nviiing rtji 

Our enkindM b«urti nuij born, 
And, era dcAth ud doom shall be, 
Live to Thee. 

4 Orient iplendoor of the tkies, 

Grant that on the jodpnent room 
From the dust our fledi maj xim. 

And, to nobler being bom. 
In a higher happier pkoe 
Bun its race. 

5 Throagh these dim and dangeroos jcars 

Gaide us with Thy lamp of lore; 
Lead us from tbu rale of tears 

To TlijT peaceful realm abore. 
Where in light our souls shall rest 
Ever blest 



2 Look op to hesTen: the indostrioos ran 
Ahreadj half his xaoe hath ran; 

He cannot halt or go astray, 
But our immortal spirits may. 
Lord, since his rising in the esst. 
If we have faltered or transgressed, 
Guide, from Thy lore's abundant source. 
What yet remains of this day's course. 

3 Help with Thy grace, through life*s short 

day, 
Our upward and our downward way, 
And glorify for us the west, 
When we shall sink to final rest. 
Almighty Father, hear our cry, &c.' 



// ft but the ihHrd ktmr c/ the day, 
Acu ii. 
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1 Comb, Holy Ghost, who erer One 
Art with the Father and the Son; 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy fuU flood of holiness. 

2 In word and deed, by heart and tongue, 
'With all our powen Thy praise be sung; 
Blay love enwrap oor mortal frame. 
And othera catch the living flame. 

3 Almighty Father, hear our cry. 
Through Jesos Christ oor Lord most 

High, 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

S2o At iMwn vAT / pray, ' Ft. Iv. 

1 God of troth, Lord of might. 
Who orderest time and change aright, 
Brightening the mom with ^den gleams, 
Kindling the noon-day's fiery beams : 

2 Quench Thou in us the flames of strife. 
From passioo*s heat preserve our life. 
Our bodies keep from perils free, 
And give oor souls troe peace in Thee. 

3 Almighty Father, hear oor ay, &c 



The kour of prayer^ being the nimk 
ktmr, Acu iii. 
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Al moom wOl I pray. Ps. Iv. 
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1 Up to the throne of God b borne 
The voice of praise at eariy mom. 
And He accepts the ponctoal hymn 
Sung as the light of day grows dim. 
Nor will He tum His ear aside 
From holy offerings at noontide; 
Then hen to Him our sools we raise 
In songs of gntitode and praise. 
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1 God, of all the Strength and Power, 
Who doet, oomoved, each passing hour, 
Throagh all its changes, guide the day 
From early mom to evening's ray, 

2 Brighten life's eventide with light 
That ne'er shall set in gkxan S[ night; 
Till we a holy death attain 

And everlasting gloiy gain. 

3 Almighty Father, hear oor ay, &c. 

Samuel grey, and the Lord woe with 
him. 1 Sam. i. 

1 Awake, my sool, and with the son 
Thy daily oourBe of duty ran: 
Shake off dull sloth, and gratefol rise 
To psy thy morning sacrifice. 

2 God, I lay secure from harm. 
Encircled by Thy guardian arm; 
I closed my eyes in quiet sleep, 
Wbibt many a mourner woke to weep. 

3 Bfy vows to Thee I now renew; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
Jily spirit with Thy Spirit fill. 

To guard my thoughts and guide my 
wilL 

4 prompt, direct, control, this day, 
Whatever I do, desire, or say, 

That all my powers, Thy gift, may be 
Devoted thankfully to Thee. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings 

flow, &C. 

r>0/\ -fa the tnoming skaO w»y prayer prevent 
odU Thet, Pt.UxxiU. 

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

We safely passed the silent night; 
Once more we see the l»«aking diade. 
And drink again the morning light. 
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2 Revived we hUm the waking hour. 

Once mora with awe rejotoe to be; 
Oor eoosdoQi aoalc mnnie their power, 
And spring, our gndons God, to Tbee. 

3 iroidt OS throogfa the Tmrjoos maze 

Oor doabtfol feet are doomed to tread ; 
And be Tbj shield's protecting blaze 
The aafegnard of our perilled bead. 

4 A deeper shade most soon impend, 

A deeper sleep oor ejes oppress; 
Tbr poirer, as now, shall still defend ; 
Tby love, as now, Thy servants ble»s. 

5 That deeper shade shall fade awav, 

That deeper sleep release our eyes; 
Tbr light shall give eternal day, 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

O Q 1 yov Ike day drawttk towards evening. 
^Ol 'judge, xix. 

1 As every day Thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
Saviour, till my life shall end, 

Be Thon my Counsellor and Friend ; 
Teach me Thy precepts all divine, 
And be Thy great example mine. 

2 When daily toils and duties close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
lead me onward to the skies. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o*er, my labours done, 
Jesu, Thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And to Tby throne my spirit raise. 
To see Thy hot and sing Thy praise. 

Amen. 



Psafan Iv. 4. Stand in awe^ 4c.; 
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1 STAiiD in awe, and fear to sin 

Against His soverain will; 
With your own heart on bed of rest 

Take counsel, and be still. 
let your heart be right with God, 

To whom your offerings rise: 
And rest your hope and trust above. 

Beyond the glorious skies. 

2 There are, who mourn with sick desires, 

For good denied repine; 
But, Lord, grant only that Thy love 
May beam on me and mine. 



Yea, while I pray, my heart hath felt 

New j<»ys within me bom. 
More gladdening than the vintage brings, 

Or gamers stored with com. 
3 And I will hiy me down to rest. 

And peace shall spread her wings, 
To calm my spirit where I dwell 

Kept by the King of kings. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 

COO Psalm IxHI.' God, Tkou art mg Cod. 

1 God, Thou art my God alone, 

Early to Thee my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty laud, whoiie springs are dry. 

2 Better than life itself Thy love. 

Dearer than all beside to me : 
For whom liave 1 in heaven above. 
Or what on earth compared with Thee? 

3 With lifted hands, with cheerful voice, 

Praise for Thy goodness I will give ; 
In Thee my heart and reins re jmce, 
^ly tongue shall bless Thee while I 
live. 

4 Thee in the watches of the night 

Will I remember on my bed ; 
Tby presence makes the darkness light. 
Thy guardian wings are round my 
head. 

5 One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c 
Q^A Psalin cxlL Lord, 1 cry unto Thee, 

1 To Thee I call : Lord, be swift 

To hear my earnest cries ; 
Before Thy presence let my prayer 

As fragrant incense rise. 
And be my lifted hands, Lord, 

An evening sacrifice. 

2 Lord, set a watch upon my mouth, 

My guarded lips make last : 
Turn not my besirt to men, whose lives 

In wickedness are past ; 
Ke'er let me work their sinful works, 

Nor of their dainties taste. 

3 From snares by crafty foes contrived 

Do Thou deliver me, 
And from the godless scomer's net : 

Let sinners tangled be 
In their own toils, while I pass on 

From pain and peril free. Amen. 
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OO/r ^^ '<^^' Tkime, the migkt «Im it 
0(JO Tkime, Fi.lxuJx. 

1 Blest Creator of the light, 
Makiof; day with radiance bright, 
Thoa didst o*er the iiew4>om earth 
Give the golden light its hirth. 

2 Shade of ere with morning raj 
Took from Thee the name of Day; 
Now again the ahadea are nigh, 
Listen to our humble cry. 

3 ^laj we ne'er, bj guilt deprest, 
Lose the way to endless nwt; 
Nor with idle thoughts and vain 
Bind our souls to earth again. 

4 Bather may we heavenward rise, 
Wliere eternal treasure lies; 
Purified by grace within, 
Iluting every deed of sin. 

5 Holy Father, hear our cry 

Tlm)ugh Thy S<m, our Lord most High, 
^Vhom our tliankful hearts adore. 
With the Spirit, evermore. Amen. 



Under Hit whtgt tkali tkom truti, 
Ps. xci. 
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1 Glort to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, keep me, King of kings, 
Under Thine own almighty winger 
Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
Tlie ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Theo, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise glorious at the awfhl day. 

2 may my soul on Thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close. 
Sleep that shall me more vigorcms make 
To serve my Gnd when I aw«ke. 
When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powera of darkness me molest. 
Praise God fimn whom all blessings 
flow, &C. 

837 

I Sux of my soul. Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee firom Thy serrant's eyes. 



^ 



2 



Hit wiU 1 be, ami iritk Him abide, 
3 Sam. xvi. 
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2 WImd shAll that daj of gladness oome, 

Ne'er sinkiDg in the west, 
That oonotry and that blessed home, 

Where none shall break our rest; 
Where life shall be all love and peace, 

And pleasure without end, 
And golden harps that nerer cease 

With jojroQS brmns to blend ; 
Wliere we, God, preserved beneath 

The shelter of Thj wing, 
For erennore Thj praise shall breathe, 

And of Thy mercj sing? Amen. 



/ tcOl make ikem to lie doim $afelu. 
Hoi.H. ^ 
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1 Lord, of life the Guard and Girer, 
Bles:iM be Thj Name for evrri 
Thou who slumberest not norsleepest. 
Safe are thoM Thon kindly kcepest. 
Through night's curtains round us clos- 
ing 
Seen of Thee is oar reposing; 
Trustful then, though all unworthy, 
Lie we down, Lord, before Thee. 
Let Thine angels without number 
Watch around our beds of slumber. 
Guard from spirits of perdition, 
Guilty thoughts, and eril vision. 

2 Grant to those in pain that languish 
Best to lull the sense of anguish; 
Give to those in sorrow waking 
Best to soothe the heart's sore aching. 
Thou whose lore is nerer ending, 
Sleep to Thy belovM sending, 
Kigbt by night send, to ease us, 
Sleep, until we sleep In Jesus. 
Father, Soo, and Holy Spirit, 
By whose mercy wo inherit 
Grace on earth and bliss in heaven, 
Gk»y to Thy Name be given I Amen. 



There $haa be no night there. Rev.xxL 
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1 Great God, who, hid from mortal sight. 
Dost dwell in unapproachM light. 
Before whose presence angels bow, 
With fiices veiled, in homage low: 

2 Awhile in darkness we remain. 
And round us yet are sin and pain; 
But soon the everlasting day 

Shall chase oar shades of night away. 

3 For Thoo hast promised, gracious Lord, 
A day of gladness and reward, 

A day but faintly, imaged here 
By brightest son at noontide clear. 



4 Too long, aks, it still delays; 
It lingere yet, that day of days; 
Our mortal strife and toil must cease 
Before we win its heavenly peace. 

5 Then from her fleshlv bonds set free. 
The soul shall fly, O God, to Thee; 
To see Thee, lore Thee, and adore. 
Her blk>sful task for evermore. Amen. 

o4-J /• ihe evening He eonteth. Mark xir. 

1 Through the day Thy lore has spared ns : 

Now we lay us down to rest : 
Through the silent watches guard os; 
Let no foe our peace molest; 
Jesu, Thou our guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pil^ims here on eanh, and strangers. 

Dwelling in the midst of f«8, 
Us and ours preserve from dtmgers, 
In Thy love may we repose, 
And when life's sad day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 

Amen. 
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Praise the Lord every evening. 



1 Chron. 



every e 

. xxlTl. 



God of Israel, we adore Thee; 

Thou hast kept us through the day: 
Thus preserred, we come before Thee'; 

Ours the new and living Way. 
Safely keep us through the night; 
Guard ns till the morning light; 

Kor forsake us 

Till Thou take us 
Far from earth to dwell with Thee, 
Through a bright eternity. Amen. 

^lAA The dove came unto him in the evening. 
v>±rt Gen. vliL 

1 Through the changes of the dsy 

Kept by Thy sustaining power, 
Sacrifice of thanks we pay, 

Father, in this evening hour; 
Praises to Thy Kame belong. 

Source and Giver of oar good ; 
And, though feeble is our song. 

It shall speak our gratitude. 

2 Fn>m the dangen hovering round. 

From the snares in secret set, 
We have, through Thy mercy, foond 
Safety and deliverance yet; 
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And Tfaj lonog-ldndiiMS bath 

All the d«j to at been shown, 
While profiuely oo oar path W 

Rkhett blenings have been etrown. Fi 

3 Spirit, who hast been oar light 

And the Goardian of our war. 
Let Thj mercj and Thy might 

Keep as for another day : Et 

O'er our sleep, with sleepless ere, Sti 

Watch, and sweet shall be our rest; 
And when morning gilds the »kr, 

Our awaking shall be blest 



Sti 



Q J f Wk^ art tkou $0 dliamUettd within me f 

1 What ails mr heart, that in my bre;ist 

It thus unquiet lies, o 

And that it now of needful rest 

Deprives my tirW eyes? Bi 

Let not vain hopes or griefs or fears W 

-Distemper so my mind; 
But east on God thy thoughtful cares, g 

And comfort thou shalt find. 

2 In rain tliat soul attempteth anglit, 

And spends her thoughu in vhiu, Ia 

Who by or in herself hath sought 

DesirM peace to gain. 
In Tain is rising in the mom CiA\ 

Befure the day appear; ^-^* 

In Tain to bed we late return, | ^ 

And lie unquiet there. 

3 For when of rest our sin deprives, Sii 

When cares do waking keep, 
Tis God, and He alone, that gives Tl 

to His belovM sleep. 
On Thee, Lord, on Thee therefore Ai 

My musings now I place; 
Thv free remission I implore, ^ 11 

And Thy refreshing grace. 

4 Forgive Thou roe, that when my mind Tl 

Oppressed began to be, 
I soncht elsewhere my peace to find, gn 

Before I came to Thee. 
And, gracious God, vouchsafe to grant, Sii 

Unworthy though I am. 
The needful rest which now I want, 

That I may praise Thy Name. Amen. ^ . . 

846 The night mlao it TUm. Ft.lxxlT. j q 

1 Thb day is gone, Th 

And left alone. Of 

I long for that blest morrow, Th 

Which shall set me wholly free Ou 

From aQ care and sorrow. Wl 



^rib 



Mmi 
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Rflfroih at nigbt with quiet rest 
Onr limbt hj dailj toil opprest, 
That while in weaiy honae of cUy 
A little longer hera we staj, 
Oar flesh in Thee maj sweetly sleep. 
Our souls with Thee their rigils keep. 

2 We praj Thee, while we dwell below, 
Presenre us from our ghostly foe ; 
Nor let his wiles victorious be 
0*er them that are redeemed by Tliec. 
Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful £aster-tide; 
Kroqa every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. 
All praise be Thine, risen Lord, 
From death to endless life restored : 
All pMiM to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 
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tVaik vkOe ft have tight. John xii. 



1 Sa>iour, abide with us; 
The day is now far gone : 

We would obtain a blesving thus, 

By coming to Thy throne. 

We hare not reached that land, 

That happy land, as yet. 
Where holy angels round Thee stand; 

Where sons can nerer set 

2 Onr sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o*er; 

Snn of righteousness, do Thou 

Shine on us evermore. 

Praise Christ, the only Son, 

Praise to the Father give. 
Praise to the Spirit, Three in One, 

The God In whom we live. Amen. 
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Peace from the Lord Jenu Christ our 
Saviour, Tit. i. 

1 I CLOSE my heavy eye, 

Saviour ever near; 
I lift my soul on high 

Through the darkness drear: 
Be Thou my light, I cry, 

Saviour ever dear. 

2 I feel Thine arms around. 

Saviour ever near: 
With Thee let me be found, 

So shall I never fear 
Whatever ills abound, 

Saviour ever dear. 



3 Thine is tha day and night, 

Saviour evernear; 
Thine is tlie dark and light; 

Be Thou miy covert here. 
And shield me with Thy might, 

Saviour everdesr. 

4 And when I come to die, 

Saviour ever near, 
Beceire my parting sigh; 

And in the hour of fear 
Be to my spirit nigh. 

Saviour ever dear. 



A light qfthem whith iit in darkneu. 
Rom. 11. 
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1 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go; 

Thv word into our minds instil; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fiervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
gentle Jesus, be our light. 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run. 

And Thou hast taken count of all,-" 
The Kcanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day, Stc 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and relesse; 
And bless us, more than in past dnjs, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day, &c 

4 Do more than pardon, give us joy, 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy. 

That only long to be like Thee. 
Through lifs'a long day, &c. 

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast ttiiled; 

And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Ah, never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day, &c 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 

The sinful, unto Thee we call; 
let Thy mercy make us glad : 

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
Through life'a loQg day, &c Amen. 



jUide wHk Mf ,/or it i$ toicortf erening. 
Luke xxit. 
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1 Abidb with me: Cut fiills the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide; 
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When other hdpen fiul, and oomforti flee, 
Help of the helpless* then aUde with me. 

2 Swift to its ckMe ebbs out life's little daj; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 

away; 
Cban^ and decay in all around I see; 

Thon who changest not, abide with me. 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hoar: 
What bot Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 

be? 
Through cloud and sonshine, Lord, abide 

with me. 

4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
nis have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness; 

Where is death's sting, where, grare, thy 
victory? 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my dosing 

eyes; 
Dispel the gloom and show the opening 

skies: 
Heaven's morning soon will break, earth's 

shadows flee; 
In life, in death, Lord, abide with me. 

Amen. 



To th€ uvrigtU there ariuih light tm 
iarkneu. Ft. cxti. 
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1 Father, merciful and holy. 

Thee to-night I praise and bless* 
Who to hibour true and lowly 

Grantest ever meet success. 
Many a sin and many a woe, 
Alany a fierce and subtle foe 
Hast thou checked, that once alarmed me, 
So that nought to-day has harmed me. 

2 Now the light, that all things ghddens. 

And the pomp of day is gone. 
And my heart is tired and saddens 

As the gloomy night comes on; 
Ah then, with Thy changeless light 
Warm and cheer my heart to-night, 
As the shadows round me gather. 
Keep me doee to Thee, my Father. 

3 Of Thy grace I pray Thee pardon 

All my sins, and heal their smart; 
Sore and heavy is their burden, 

l%arp their sting within my heart; 
And my foe lays many a snars 
But to tempt me to despair. 



Only Thou, dear Lord, canst save n 
Let him not prevsil to have me. 

PABT IL 

4 Have I, Lord, from Thee departed? 

Now 1 seek Thy face again, 
And Thy Son. the loving-hearted. 

Made our peace through bitter pa 
Tea, far greater than our sin. 
Though it still be strong within. 
Is the love that fails us never, 
Alercy that endures for ever. 

5 Keep me safe till mom is breaking; 

Nightly terrors drive Thou hence 
Let not sickness keep me waking; 

Sudden death and pestilence, 
Fire and water, niuse of war. 
Keep Then from my house afar; 
Let me not without repentance 
Meet, Lord, Thy final sentence. 

6 Thou mighty Father, hearken 

To the prayer Thy child hath ma 
Jesn, while the night-hours darken, 

Bo Thou still my hope, my aid; 
Holy Ghost, on Thee I call. 
Friend and Comforter of all; 
Hear my earnest prayer, hear me; 
Bless^ Trinity, bs near me. Amen 

Q PZA Godt enn our ottn God^ shall gfm 
OO^ Hisbletiing, Pt. Ixrii. 

1 Father, who didst all things ma 

That heaven and earth iziight do 
will, 
Bless us this eve for Jesu's sake, 
And for Thy woric preserve us stil 

2 Son, who didst redeem mankind. 

And set the captive sinner free, 
Keep us this eve with peaceful mind, 
That we may safe abide with The 

3 Holy Ghost, who by Thy power 

Dost sanctify the Church elect, 
Seal us this eve, and hour by hour 
Our bodies guard, our souls direct 

4 Praise to tho Father, and the Son, 

Spirit, equal praise to Thee; 
Glory to God, the Three in One; 
Glory to God, the One in Three. 

A 

800 The night oimeth, John Ix. 

1 Father, by Thy love and power 
Comes again the evening hour} 
Light has vanished, laboure cease, 
Weaiy creatures rest in peace: 
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We to Thee oonelTei neigii. 
Let our lateet thoogbta be Thine. 

2 Savioar, Thoa beet seen to-daj 
How, like sheep, we went astrsy: 
Selfish wishes, tbooghts of pride, 
Secret sins Thoa hast descried : 
BlessM Sarioor, we throof^h Thee 
Pray that these maj pardoned be. 

3 Holy Sprit, ere we sleep,. 
We with Thee will rigil keep: 
Lead us on mr sins to muse, 
Traest penitence infase. 

Melt our spirits, mould onr will, 
Soften, strengthen, comfort stilL 

4 BlessM Trinity, be near 

Throofrh tlie hours of darkness drear; 
When the help of man is far, 
More we feel Thy present care: 
Gusrd us till the morning rays 
Wake us to a song of praise. Amen. 



nou iovest them takfck put their 
trust im Thee. Pi. xvii. 
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1 Intbrval of grateful shade. 
Welcome to my weary head : 
By my heavenly Father blest. 
Now I give myself to rest. 

Let Thine eye that cannot sleep 
Nighi's defenceless watches keep; 
. Blest vicissitude to me! 

Day or night I dwell with Thee. 

2 *^Iidst the silence of the night, 
Mingling with those angels bright. 
Whose harmonious voices rsise 
Ceaseless songs of worthiest pnuse. 
Through the throng His gracious ear 
Shall my tuneless accento hear, 
And His Spirit shall diffuse 
Gentler far than midnight dews. 

3 What if death my sleep invade? 
Should I be of death afraid? 
Circled by Thy guarding arm. 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 
With Thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labour rest: 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, for still with Thee! 

Q fzrf It shaU be weU with them that fear God. 
OO/ Eccl.viii. 

1 Now sinks in night the flaming sun: 
Thon, our everlasting day, 
Thrioe holy Godhead, Three in One, 
Thy brightness to our hearts displsy : 



To Thee we hymn the morning lay. 

To Thee our evening vows are given; 
Grant us, as here to Thee we piay. 

To praise Thee in tlie courts of heaven. 

2 No shadows there nor cbads impede 

The view with visions of affright: 
Nor sun nor moon thobe mansions need; 

The Lamb is tlieir perpetual light. 
0, yet unseen by mortal sight. 

May in our souls that home endure, 
That we, through hope of its delight. 

May purer grow as Thou art pure. 

3 And when the day shall come, that we 

Shall know no more, as now, in part, 
lilay we Thine unveiled presence see, 

Be like, and know Thee as Thou art ; 
And there, in endless counterpart 

Replying to Thy heavenly host. 
Thy praiite attune with v<>ice and heart, 

Father, Son, and Holy Gho^t. Amen. 

Q rO IVhen 1 n't fn darknnt, the Lord shall 

000 be a light. Mic. vii. 

1 In a lend of strange delight 

My transported spirit strayed: 
I awake where all ia night. 
Silence, solitude, and shade. 

2 Is the dream of nature flown? 

Is the universe destroyed? 
lilan extinct, and I alone 

Breathing through the formless void? 

3 No: my soul, in God rejoice; 

Through the gloom His light I see, 
In the silence hear His vdce. 
And His arm is over me. 

4 When I slumber in the tomb. 

He will guard my resting-place; 
Fearless, in the day of doom, 
May I see Him face to face. Amen. 

S39 I will lag me doufn. Fs. It. 

1 Lord, Thou wilt hear me when I pray, 

If all is pure within; 
I fear before Thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to sin. 
And while I rest my weary head. 

From care and business free, 
Tis sweet to commune on my bed 

^\lth my own heart and Thee. 

2 I pay this evening sacrifice, 

Ajid, when my work is done. 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
On Thy free grace alone. 
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PSALMS ANI 



Tbos with mj thonghti corapoted to petot, 

I gire mine eyes to sleep; 
Thj lore will bid each tomalt oeate, 

ilj slamben Thou wilt keepi Aroeo. 



Tke hand nftke Lord wa$ ommeintk^ 
Ofemimg, Etck. xxxUi. 
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1 Lord, a happj- child of Thine. 

Patient throaf^h the lore of Thee, 
In the light, the life divine. 
Lives and walks at libertj'. 

2 Leaning on Thr tender care, 

ThoQ hast led mj sonl aright; 
Fervent was mv morning prajer; 
Jojrfnl is my song to-night. 

3 mv Savionr, Guardian true. 

All my life is Thine to keep: 
At Thy feet my work I do. 
In Thy aims I &11 asleepw Amen. 



i 



Tkou, Lord, only makett me JwcU in 
it^etif. Pi. tv. 
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I For life and light and wants sapplied 
I thank my Goi at eventide. 
Father of mercies, lend Thine car; 
shed upon my parents dear 
Thy choicest blessings from above. 
And make me worthy of their love. 
On all my friends bestow Thy grace. 
On all who want, on all oar race. 
The Charch and those who teach therein, 
Direct and strengthen, sonls to win; 
And Qaeen and people ever bless 
With health and peace and holiness. 

2 May Thy good Spirit condescend 
To be my comforter and friend : 
And still, Lord, to me impart 
A contrite, pare, and loring heart, 
That I may Uy me down to rest 
By Thee protected, pardoned, blest; 
That after my last sleep I may 
Awake to Thine eternal day, 
Throagh Jesos Christ, who died to save. 
And rose to glory from the grave. 
That sinfal men might be forgiven. 
And ittign with Him redeemed in heaven. 

Q/?0 ^^^ <r^ prevent tke night tpoteket, 

1 Lord, in whom I live and move, 
To Thy ever-present love 
I commend my weary head: 
Let ThixM angels guard my bed; 
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2 Delivered from this weekly loftd, 

Hour light the happj eptrit epringe, 
And eoen to Thj diviiie abode. 
With peace aod freedom on its wings. 

3 Now tis oar priTilege to find 

A short releaee from all our care. 

To leave the world's pur»Qits behind, 

And breathe a more ethereal air. 

4 I..ord, those earthly fhon^hts destroy, 

Which cling too fondly to our brea»t, 
Through grace prepare us to enjoy 
The coming hours of hallowed rest. 

5 And when Thy love shall set us free 

From every burden that we bear, 
may we Hm to rest with Thee, 
And hail a brighter Sabbath there. 

Amen. 



Pialm xxtI. Be Tkom my Judge, tfc. 
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1 Be Thou my Judge, and I will strive, 
Lord, in innocence to live : 

Thy ViorA alone shall be my guide; 
And so my footsteps cannot slide. 

2 try my reins and heart : Thy grace 
Be mine, to walk before Thy face; 
From fraud and falsehood to retreat. 
Nor linger where the wicked meet! 

3 happy lot, with stainless hand 
Before Thine altar, Lord, to stand, 
The voice of melody to raise. 

And publish all Thy wondrous pnuse! 

4 Well do I love the blest abode. 
The temple of the living God : 
The holy place, I love it well, 
Wherein Thine honour deigns to dwelL 

5 Be mine the paths of innocence. 
The love of God my strong defence; 
So shall I stand secure, and sing 
With all His saints our heavenly King. 



Psalm IxxxL Sing ahud^ ^c. 
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1 SiKO to the Lord our Might, 
With holy fervour sing; 

Let hearts and instruments unite 

To praise our heavenly Ejng. 

This is His holy house. 

And this His festal day; 
Here He accepts the humblest vows 

That faith and love can pay. 

2 The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given; 

Tlie Church her Sabbath still requires 
To speed her od to heaven. 



We still, like them of old, 
Are in the wilderness; 
And God is still as near His fold. 
To pity and to blest. 

3 Then let us open wide 
Our mouths for Him to fill, 

And He, who Israel then supplied, 
Will help His Israel stilL 
One Gixl, the Father, Son, &c 
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Ptalm Ixxxir. Htw* amiable are Th^ 
tabcrttaelett 4-c. 



1 How pleasant is Thy dwelling-pUce, 

O Lord of hosts, to me I 
The tabernacles of Tliy erace, 

How pleasant, Lord, they be! 
y[y soul doth long full sore to go 

Into Thy courts abroad; 
My heart and flesh cry out also 

For Thee, the living God. 

2 they be bleiuM that may dwell 

Within Thy house always; 
For they all times Thy mercies tell. 

And ever give Thee praise. 
For why? within Thy courts one day 

Is better to abide, 
Tluin otherwhere to keep or stay 

A thousand days beside. 
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Ftnlm Ixxxir. Hoto amiable^ 9[e. 



1 How pleasant, Lord of hosts, how dear 

The tents of Thine abode I 
My longing soul faints to be near 

Tiie courts of mine own God. 
b1e.<tt, who dwell around Thy shrine 

With ever-growing praise; 
Blest are the men whi«e strength is Tliioe, 

Who bear in heart Thy ways: 

2 Wiio. as they pass the vale of pain, 

Mske it a gushing rill ; 
Ye.t, blessings with the autumnal rain 

Come mantling, soft and still. 
They will go on from strength to strength ; 

Each to the mighty God 
In Zion they appear at length, 

erpast their weary road. 

3 Power of all armies, God our Lord,.. 

My prayer in mercy crown; 
Jacob's God, Thine ear afiliird; 

God our shield, look down. 
Give glory to the Three in Oue, &c 

Q 
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PSALMS AND HTMKS 
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PmUd IxxxiT. Bow amiahU^ 4«. 



1 God of hosts, the migbtj Lord, 

How lovely is th« pUce 
Where Thou, in glory thn»ed, dost show 
The brightness of Thy fsoe! 

2 Our longing sools fiunt with desire 

To view Thr blest sbode: 
Oar hesrt and fi«th cry out for Thee, 
The true and living God. 

3 How blest are they who in Thy might 

Their sure defence have made. 
Who long to tread the sacred paths 
That to Thy dwelling lead. 

4 May we pro on from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near, 
Till all on Ziou's holy mount 
Before our God appear! 

5 God of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How highly blest is he 
Whose hope, the anchor of the soul, 
Is firmly cast on Thee! 
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Ptalm Ixxxir. How amiahkt %c. 



1 Lord of hosts, my soul cries out, 

How lovely Thiue abode! 
My pining heart and flesh aspire 

To Thee, the living God. 
The wild bird there has found ita net, 
And there the swallow builds her nest: 
happy, in Thy courts to dwell. 
And evermore Thy pnuse to tell I 

2 Yea. hsppj they whose strength Thou art. 

Who seek Thy holy hill, 
And, pasfcing through this vale of tears. 

Find springs of ramfort still. 
From strength to strength th^ shall 

proceed: 
Their feet to Zioo Thou wilt lead, 
There to behold, God, Thy face, 
There to oyoy Thy endless gmoe. 

3 better than a thousand days 

One day of joy with Thee; 
Better to watch Thy doon than dwell 

In homes of luxury. 
Lord God of armies, hear our prayer: 
God of Jacob, hear and spare: 
On Thine Anointed look, and send 
Tb/gTMce to help us and defend. 



4 God is a shield to sav^, a sua 
To lighten and to bless : 
No good wUl He withhold from tl 

\N*ho walk in holiness. 
God of hosts, the mighty Lord^ 
Blest are the souls that trust Tb] 
c;rant us that blessing, Father, S 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One. 
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Psalm Ixxxlv. How amiakU 



1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love. 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

2 happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear! 

liappy men that pay 

Their constant service there! 

They praise Thee still; 

And blest are they 

That love the way 

To Zion hilL 

3 They go from strength to strangt 

Through this dark vale of tear 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
nil each in heaven appears. 
glorious seat 
Of God our King I 
Lord, thither biwg 
Our willing fiwt. ionen 



PmIiu exi. Prai$e pelkeZm 
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1 Praise the Lord: with exnltatio 

Shall my heart His praise proc 
In the holy congregatioo 

Sing thanksgivings to His Nai 
Great are all His works, and 8oa| 

By the saints who love His ghi 
Musing in their secret thought 

How to spread the wondrous il 

2 God is good: to them that fear B 

Tender mercy showing still; 
All the righteous, who revere Bk 

Feeding with a constant will 
^lindful of His plighted word. 

And His psoj^e (ailing never, 
To their rule doth God accord 

Heathen lands to hold for evjnr. 



FOB EASTER. 
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3 Evennora His work abidetb, 

Judgment all and Terity: 
Ererytliiog His counsel guideth 

To fulfil His sure decree. 
To His saints redemutioo came. 

As His faithful Word had spoken; 
Holy and rerered His Kame, 

And His coTenant stands unbroken. 

4 In the fear of God is grounded 

All the wisdom of the wise: 
On this rock securely founded 

Faith believes and hope relies. 
Holy Father, praise be Thine; 

Praise, Son, for Thy salvation: 
Holy Spirit, Light divine, 

Sanctify our adoration. 
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Pialm cxxli. / vas glad tffkm tkcy 
said tmlo me^ JSfC. 

1 How did my heart njoioe to hear 

5Iy friends devoutly say, 
In Zioo let us all appear. 

And keep the solemn day. 
Up to her courts, with joys unknown. 

The holy tribes repair, 
Where rules the might of David's Sou, 

And bits in judgment there. 

2 He hears our praises and complaints, 

And, while His awful Toice 
Divides the sinners from the saints,' 

We tremble and rejoice. 
Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy, a constant guest: 
And holy light of heavoily grace 

Herein for ever rest. Amen. 



Pialm cxxii. / wot glad^ fe. 
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1 Seek we Jehovah's house, they said: 

joyful inviution! 
Sund we in Salem*s gates, and tread 

The courts of our uUvation : 
For Salem is a city &ir, 

And built in perfect union: 
There march the tribes of Israel, there 

Give thanks m sweet communion; 
Give thanks to Him, whose Name they 
bless, 

Of all their health the Giver: 
There David's Seed in righteousness 

Rules high enthroned for ever. 

8 Then pray we for our Salem's peace. 
And pray for all who love her: 
Strong be her walls, her pahMcs 
With plentj miming over. 



For brethren's sake, and ndghbours dear, 

The Lord our God befriend thee, 
And in His holy piece be near 

To prosper and defend thee! 
Piai^e we the Father's ruling might. 

The Son's atoning merit. 
And. equal in the Godhead's height, 

Thy comfort, Holy Spirit. 

8*rf* Pialm cxxxiv. BcMold, bie$$ iff the 
/ U Lord, 4«. 

Bless ye the Lord; His solemn praise 
record. 

Ye servnnts of the Lord; 
Ye that within His sacred temple stand. 

A nightly-watching band, 

2 Lift up your hands within His holy place. 

And veil the prostrate face, 
And bless ye there the Lord, adore and 
bless 
The Lord your righteousness. 

3 ' Mar He, who made the earth and hea- 

venly height. 
Lord of all power and might. 
From Zion's mount His endless blessings 
shed 
Upon thy favoured head!* 

Let u$ draw near with a trme heart. 
Heb.a. 

Throughout this sacred day of Thine 

^lay I be m Thy Spirit, Lord: — 
Spirit of humble fear be mine. 

Intent upon Thins awful Word: 
Spirit of faith, my thiBghU to raise. 

And fix them on Thy rest above : 
Spirit of fervent prayer and praise, 

Of joyful hope and holy love ! Amen. 
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Quicken me, Pislm cxix. 
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1 Lord, bid Thy Ught arise 
On all Thy people here: 

And when we raise our h»ging eyeSi 

xr)sv we find Thee near! 

Thy Holy Spirit send. 

To quicken every soul. 
And hearts the most rebellious bend 

To 1 hy divine oontroL 

2 Stir up the blind and dead 
With Thine awakening grace; 

Teach wandering sinners how to tread 
Thv paths, and seek Thy &oe. 
<l2 
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PSAUiS ANDHTMNS 



IM an that oirn Thy name 
Thj sacred image bear; 
And light in ereiy heart the flame 
Of watchfolneee and prayer. 

3 Since in Thj lore we see 

Our only sure relief, 
raise our earthly minds to Thee, 

And help our unbelief. 

Be God, the Father, Son, &c 
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TTkis i$ the gate qf heaven. Gen. xxviil. 



1 Tins is the day the liirht was made, 

That gloriuus gift of Hea%'en{ 
Tbi» is the day the Lord arose, 

The best of all the seven. 
This is the day the darkness fled, 

And death to life gare way; 
To light and life for evermore 

God calls His saints to-day. 

2 Then wake, ye children of the light, 

And hearken to His voice; 
With early songs of praise draw nigh, 

And in His courts rpjoice. 
Let carnal sloth and faithless fear 

From every heart be driven ; 
Spend we this day as they that hope 

To spend the rest in heaven. 

3 may our souls, most holy God. 

Thy gracious influence prove. 
Enlightened by Thy saving word, 

And quickened by Thy lo^e. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
Be praise from all that dwell on earth, 

And from the heavenly host. 



The Lord hath hUssed Ws people. 
S Chron. xxxi. 
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1 Thii day, by Thy creating word, 
Fmt o*or the earth the light was poured; 
Lord, to-day upon us shine. 
And fill our souls with light dirine. 

^ This day the Lord, for sinners slaio. 
In micht victorious rose again; 
U Jcsn, may we nhshd be 
Fnw death of sin to lifis in Theel 

3 This day the Holy Spirit came 
With fiery tongues of cloven flame: 
Spirit, fill our hearU to-day 
With gmoe to hear, and grace to pray. 



This is none other titmn the homee 
God. Gen. xxvlU. 



4 day of light, and life, and gnft. 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place 
Thy halloweid hours, gift of knre, 
Give we again to God above. Amen. 

881 

1 Is Thy presence we appear; 
Lord, we love to worship hers^ 
Where within the veil we meet 
Chritit upon the mercy-seat. 
While Thy glorious Name is sung, 
Touch our lips snd loose our tongue, 
That our joyful souhi may blesa 
Thee, the Lord our Bighteousness. 

2 While the prayen of saints ascend, 
God of love, to ours attend; 

Hear us, for Thy Spirit pleads; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
While Thy word is read, with awe 
May we tremble at Thy Uw, 
Till Thy go^pers wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

3 While Thy ministers proclaim 

Peace and pardon through Thy Kame^ 

In their voices may we own 

Jesus speaking from His throne. 

Frotn Thine house when we return. 

May our hearts within us bum; 

And at evening let us say. 

We have walked with God to-dar. An 



Hear Thou in heown Thy dmeHim 
place. I KInfs viU. 
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1 Lord of the sabbath, hear our vowa, 
On this Thy day, in this Thy house, 
And own as grateful sacrifice 

Our songs, whidi from the desert rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love 
But there's a nobler rest above; 

To that our hibouring souls aspire 
With ardent pangs t>f strong deeire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distraea. 
Nor sin nor hell shall there oppress; 
No groan shall mingle with the songs 
Which echo from immortal tooguea. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded suo, 
But sacred, high, eternal nooo. 

5 long-expected day, begin ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin: 
Fain would we leave this weary road^ 
And sleep in death to rest with God. 



FOR EASTEB. 
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QQQ Lord, I kape kned the kabiuitim qf 

000 Thpk<m$e. PulmxxTi. 

1 Wb lore the place, God, 

Wherein Thine honour dwells; 
The joy of Thine abode 

AU eirthl J joy excels. 
It is the hou^e of prayer, 

Wherein Thy serrants meet: 
And Thou, Lord, art there 

Thy cboeen flock to greet. 

2 We love Thine altar, Lord; 

what on earth so dear? 
For there, in faith adored, 

We find Thy presence near. 
We lo%e the woni of life, 

The word tliat tells of peace. 
Of comfort in the strife. 

And j«)ys that never cease. 

3 We lore to sinp; below 

Of mercies freely given ; 
But mo6t we long to know 

The triumph-song of hearen. 
Lord Jesn. give ns grace 

On earth to love Thee more. 
In heaven to see Thy face. 

And with Thy saints adore. Amen. 



QQ/I TV love of God it shed abroad in our 
004 kearU by au Hot^ Gko9U lioin. vhi. 

1 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer, 

And make this house Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious power; 
come, great Spirit, come. 

2 Come as the light, to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and pui^ our hearts 

With sacrificial flame; . 
Let our whole soul an offeriug be 
To our Bedeemer's Name. 

4 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour; 
May barren minds be taught to own 
thy fertilising power. 

5 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings, 

The wings of peaceful love, 
Until the Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. Amen. 



OQ£T From all ifomr Uols I t0itt cUamae ffom* 

1 Though oft we hear tlie Joyful sound 

Of Thy salvation. Lord, 
Iloir weak in faith we still are fbaod. 
How slow to learn Thy word! 

2 Tiiough we frequent Thy holy phce. 

We i<eem to come in vain ; 
So 8UialI a portion of Thy grace 
Our sinful hearts retain. 

3 llow cold and feeble is our love, 

Uuw sen'ile is our fear, 
How faint our hope of jovs above. 
Our vows how iusiucere! 

4 O Lord, with faith our souls inspire; 

Make all things new within; 
And with a flame of holy fire 
Consume the dross of sin. 



IV ikatl $eek Me amdfimd Me. 
Jer. %%ix. 
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1 Awake, my soul, to grateful praise; 

Tlii& hallowed moni, with blessings 
fraught, 
Beams on the world with milder rays. 
And tells us what our Lord has 
wrought. 
How few the hours sincerely given 

To Him whose bkiod our ransom paid, 
Our hearts how cold, what earthly leaven 
Doth ail our services pervade! 

2 O Lord, a living faith bestow; 

A willing, child-hke spirit give, 
That we may practise all we know. 

And on Thy hidden manna live. 
So, when these earthly sabbaths fail, 

Which oft have cheered us by the way, 
Like pooh alone the thirsty vale,— 

Our souU shall hail a brighter day. 

3 glorious hope, to rest from sin. 

No tempter near to mar our peace, 
With sainu and angeU to begin 

A salibath that shall never cease I 
One Gud unseen, the Father, Son, &c. 

oS7 Tke ptaee it kolif, Esek. xlU. 

1 Lord, by Thee in safety borne 
To another sabbath mom. 
Once again our pilgrim feet 
In Thy peaceful temple meet 
As we pass the hallowed porch, 

Fnim our hearts the wurld exclude; 
On the quiet of Thy church 
Let not earth-born thought intrude. 
Q3 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Gnnt ni, Lord, to kneel and pny 
With repentant hearts to-daj, 
All oar gnilt to ftel, and prove 
All Thj pardoning grace and lore; 

Then on David's sweetest strain 
Etotj Taried note emplnj; 

Let not roond us float in vain 
PraTor of angnisb, hjmn of joj 

Lead oar spirits np to Thee 
Throogh oar ferrent litany; 
Nenre as, when we okant our creed, 
For its gkxiaos troths to bleed. 

Lord, Thj special grace we seek 
On Thj gospel's minister: 

Teaeh Thy senrant how to speak, 
Teach Thy people bow to hear. 

Banish roving &ncies far; 

Tone afresh the sools that jar; 

Bid to<^j its influence shcxi, 

Till the coming week be fled. 
We mnst answer for to-daj. 

For its service and its rest; 
Give ns grace to praise and pray, 

Grace to love Thee and be blest 

Anten. 
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Cf^tupamrfamUi, Jamct ▼. 



1 Lord, when before Thy righteoas throne 

Confessing gnilt we kneel, 
Teach us to fwl the sins we own. 

And shnn the sins we feel 
The broken spirit pitying see; 

Troe penitence impart; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Shed comfort on the heart 

2 When onr responding lips essay 

The grateful hymn to raise. 
Grant that oar aonls may join the hy, 

And mount to Thee in praise: 
Oft from Thy glory may we turn. 

Thy mercy to review, 
And in oar righteous God discern 

Onr gradous Father too. 

'3 And when oar wants in prayer we ope, 

Uay we onr choice resign; 
Of our desires be Thou the scope^ 

Our pleasure, only Thioe; 
In mode obedience to Thy will 

Let each petition rise; 
And teaeh oar hearts tis goodness still 

That grants it, or deniea. 



889 PneteAcMMr. PsslncxlvU 

1 SwxET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise Thy name, ghrt thanks, and 

sing; 
To show Thy love at morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night 
Sweet is the day of sacred rest: 
By mortid cares no more oppreet, 
may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound! 

2 My soul shall triumph in the Lord. 
And bless ffis works, and bleee His word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine, 
How deep 'iny counsels, how divine! 
And mine shall be a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy sre shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

3 Then shall I see, and hear, and know. 
All I have wished and hoped below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Praise we the Lord with holy hymn, &e. 
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AtmUUimietkatkepikolgU^. Pi. allU 



1 Trim m the day the Lord hath blest, 

The day to us in mercy given. 
The great memorial of His rest, 

The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 
This day within Thy courts, Lord, 

Thy saints delight to eeek Thy hct, 
To sing Tby praises, hear Thy woid. 

Unfold their wants, and find Thy 
grace. 

2 May we the blest assembly join. 

To God devote this sacred day. 
An earthly caree and thoughts resign. 

And look to heaven and leani t^ way. 
On every sabbath let ns grow 

In grace, humility, and love. 
That 00 Thy holy rest below 

Msy train ns for Thy rest above. 

Amen. 



Tktmmt't^qftke/aitk, Epb.lv. 
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Lord, cause Tby face on us to shine; 
Give .US Thy peace, and seal us Thine: 
Teach ns to prize Thy means of grace, 
To love Thme earthly dwelling-place^ 
And all Thy glorioos power to see 
Within Thine hallowed sanctuary. 



WaaMk 



irf^aH 



r> Tiifji*: K»w.iK< 
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FOREASTEB 
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S King of Salem, Prince of Peace, 
Bid strife amoog Tbj sabjecta 
One is oar finith and one our Lord, 
One bodj, spirit, hope, reward; 
let OS one communioo be, 
One with each other, one in Thee. 

3 Bless all whose Toice salration brings, 
Who minister in holy things: 
Let manr, in the judgment daj. 
Tamed from the error of their war, 
Their hope, their joy, their crown appear: 
Bless those who teach, and those kIio 
hear. Amen. 
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Fialm cxxil L^ ui go imto tke house 
(/ tke Lordt ^c. 

1 Tub festal mom, God, is come. 
That calls ns to Thj hallowed dome, 

Thj presence to adore: 
With joj the sammons we attend, 
With willing steps Tbj coarts ascend, 

And tread the sacred floor. 

2 Be peace by each implored on thee, 
Salem, while with bended knee . 

To Jacob's God we pray : 
How blest, who calls himself thy friend! 
Success his labour sliall attend, 

And safety guard his way. 

3 To thee, from earth's remotest coast, 
Let all the saints, a coantless host. 

Their willing tribute bring: 
There, crowned with CTerlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail the immortal King. 
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Men ought aheaut to pray, 
Luke xvlii. 



1 Li Thy coarts let peace be found, 

Be Thy temple full of lore: 
There we tread on holy ground; 

All is still around, above. 
Wliile the knee in prayer is bent. 

While with praise the heart o'erflows. 
Calm, Lord, the turbulent, 

To the wciry grant repose. 

2 Be tliis place for worship meet. 

Meet the worship for the place. 
Holy quiet's best retreat. 

Shrine of guilelessness and grace. 
As an infant knows its home, 

Lord, may we Thy temples know, 
Thither for instraction come, 

Theoce by Thee instracted go. 



Watdk in tke tame wUk 
Col. !▼. 
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1 Lord of our life, whose tender care. 

Hath led OS on till now. 
Here lowly at the hoar of prayer 

Before Thy throne we bow: 
We bless Thy gracious hand, and pray 
Forgiveness for another day. 

2 may we daily, hourly strire 

In heavenly grace to grow. 
To Thee and to Thy glory lire. 

Dead else to all below, 
Tread in the path our Sariour tmd, 
Though thorny, yet the road to God. 

3 With prayer our humble praise we brin;; 

For mercies day by day; 
Lord, teach our hearts Thy love to siug, 

Lord, teach us how to pray : 
All that we have and are to Thee 
We offer through eternity. 



To do service im the holy place, 
Ex. xxxr. 
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1 WEtxx>ME, sacred day of rest, 

Sweet repose from worldly care, 
Day above all days the best, 

\Vhen our souls for heaven prepare; 
Day when our Redeemer rose, 

Victor o*er the hosts of hell : 
Thus He vanquished all our foes; 

Let our lips His glory telL 

2 Gracious Lord, we love this day. 

When we hear Thy holy word, 
When we sing Thy praiiie, and pray: 

Earth can no such joys afford. 
But a better rest remains, 

Heavenly sabbaths, happier days, 
Rest from sin, and rest from pains, 

Endless joys and endless praise. 



Watting for the adoption, Rom. vili. 
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1 Morn of moms, and day of days] 
Silent as the morning rays. 
From the sepulchre's dark prison, 
Christ, the Light of lights, hath risen. 

2 He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard ; 
We, shame, more deaf than they. 
In the chains of darkness stay. 

3 Nature *neath the shadow lies; 
Let the sons of light arise. 

All throoghont night's stillness deep 
Holy symphonies to keepw 

•q4 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS 



4 While the deed world ikeps aroand, 
Let the sacred roof fesound 

Law and prophecy and pealm, 
Lit with holj light lo calm. 

5 Th*n to hearts in slnmber weak 
Lee the heaTenlj trumpet speak, 
Andf like streaks of earlj morn, 
Xew wajs mark the newlj bom. 

6 Grant os this, and with as be, 
Fountain of all charity; 
Thou who dost tlie Spirit give, 
Bidding the dead letter live. 

7 Equal praise to Father, Son, 
And to Thee, the Holy One, 

By whose quickening brcatii dirine 
Our dull spirits bum and shine! 

ftQ7 ^^ ^""^ hleued the Sabbath dny. 

1 The &\bbath*s sweet renewal brings 
A change o*er all familiar things; 

A change, we know not whence it came: 
They are, and they are not, the same. 

2 Sure all things wear a heavenly dress 
That sanctifies their loveliness; 
Types of that endless resting-day 
When we sliall all be changed as they. 

3 To-day our peaceful ordered home 
Foreshadows mansions yet to come; 
And we foretaste in earthly love 
The ^ultless charities above. 

4 And not alone for musings deep 
3Ieek souls their day of days will keep; 
But things more glorious &r than Ihe^ic 
The Christian in bis sabbath 



5 His eyes by &ith his Lord behold, . 
How, on the week's finst day of old, 
From hell He roee, on earth He trodp 
Was seen of men, and went to God. 

C And as we fondly pause to look 
When in some daily handled book 
Approval's well-known tokens stand 
Traced by some dear and thoughtful 
hand, 

7 Even so there shines one day in seven 
Bright with the special marks of heaven, 
That we with love and praise may dwell 
On Him who loved His own so well. 

PABT n. 

8 Whether, in Sunday's quiet walk, 
Alone with God and heaven we talk. 
Catching the simple chime that calls 
Onr feet to mom old chorcb^s walls; 



9 Or, passed within that church's door, 
^Vhere poor are rich, and rich are pour. 
We say the prayers and hear the word 
Which there our lathers said and beard 

10 Or represent in solemn wiste 
The great prevailing Sacrifice, 
And feed, in joint communion high, 
The life of faith that cannot die: 

1 1 'Tis something in a worid like this. 
Si) rife with woe, so scant of bliss. 
Where fondest hopes are oftenest 

crossed, 
And fondest hearts are severed most, 

12 'Tis something that we kneel and pray 
With loved ones near and farawny; 
One God, one faith, one hope, one care; 
One fonn of words, one hour of prayer. 

13 Then turn we to our earthly homes, 
Xot doubting that the Saviour comes 
Breathing HU }>eace on hall and hut 
At evening, when the doors are shut. 

14 Thii speeds us on our week-day way. 
And hallows every common day; 
Without Him Sunday s self were dim. 
But all are bright it spent with Him. 
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Obserre the Sabbath. Ex. xxi. 



1 Great Creator, who this dny 

From Thy perfect work diiist rest, 
By the souls that own Thy sway 

Hallowed be its hours, and blest 
Cares of earth aside be thrown. 
Drawn our hearts to Thee alone. 

2 Saviour, who this day didst break 

The dark prison of the t<Miib, 
Bid our slumbering souls awake. 

Shine through nil their sin ami glooin: 
Let us, from our bonds set free, 
Rise from sin, and live to Thee. 

3 BlessM Spirit, Comforter, 

Sent this day with power from high. 
Lord, on us Thy gifts confer. 

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify; 
Be Thine influence shed abroad, 
Lead us to the troth of God. 

ot/^ The moming it come to thee, Esek. vlU 

1 Thou most holy Trinity, 
Unity extolled on high, 
God, Father, Son, and Spirit, spread 
Thy gradoos pretence round my head. 



FOB EASTER. 
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The F*Uier*s grace look down on me; 
The Son's sore word mj comfort be; 
The Holy Ghost's bright beams diTine 
Upoii mine inmost darkness shine. 

S MjT Maker, to Tbj might I flee; 
mj Redeemer, set me free: 
Blest Comforter, no more depart. 
But with Thj gifts adorn mj heart. 
Lord, bless and keep mj soul this daj; 
Lord, with Thj light direct mj waj: 
Lord, maj Thr face npon me shine, 
And ever let Thj peace be mine. 



I will make tkem joiffid in "hty house 
<tf prayer, Im. Iri. 
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\ COME unto the house of prayer, 

Thou weary mourner, coine: 
The God of peace shall meet thee there: 

He makes that house His home. 
come unto the house of praise, 

Ye who are happy now: 
In sweet accord your roices raises 

Yonr knees ti^ether bow. 

2 come, ye agM, hither come, 

For ye have felt His love; 
Soon must your trembling tongaes be 
dumb, 

Your lips forget to more. 
come, ye young, before His throne 

Your cheerful anthems raise: 
Nor let your hearts His praise disown, 

Who gives the power to praise. 

3 And Thou whose kind indulgent eye 

In mercy looks on all, 
^Vho seest the tear of misery, 

And hear'st the mourner's call: 
bear us to the dwelling-place 

Where Thou art throned abore. 
That there we may behold Thy face. 

And sing and praise and lore. Amen. 



He did hear my 9oice out qf Hit temple, 
1 Sam. xxli. 
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1 When I listen to Thy Word 

In Thy temple, cold and dead, 
When I cannot see Thee, Lord, 
And faith's Uttle light is fled, 

Sun of glory. 
Beam once more above my head. 

2 When Thy statutes I forsake, 

\Mien my graces dimly shine, 
Wlien Thy covenant I.break, 
Jesn, then remember Thine; 

Stay the sinner 
liSlth Thy call of love diTiiit. 



3 When Thy heavenly dews distil. 

And my Tiews are bright and clear, 
Clear and bright from ZM>n*s hill. 
Temper joy with holy fear; 

Keep me watchful. 
Safe alone when Thou art near. 

4 AMien afflictions cloud my sky, 

When the tide of sorrow flows, 
When Tiiy rod is lifted high. 
Let me on Thy love repose: 

In Thy mantle 
Wrap me, when the east wind blows. 

5 When the hour of death appears. 

Faint and cold this mortal clay. 
Kind Forerunner, soothe my fean. 
Light me through the darksome war. 

Till the shadows 
Melt into eternal day. 
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Tke ew^ri cftke Holy Ghost. 
AcUlx. 



1 Holt Ghost, dispel our sadness. 

Pierce the clouds of nature's night ; 
Come, Tliou source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe Thy life and spread Thy light; 

refresh ns 
With Thy soul-renewing might. 

2 Hear, hear our supplication ; 

Present in this sacred place, 
Rest upon this congregation. 
Great Distributor of grace; 

Keep us ever 
Strong to run Thy heavenward race. 

3 Come, Thou best of all donations 

God can give or man implore; 
Blest with Thy rich consolations, 
We can ask or wish no more: 

God of comfort, 
Alake our hearts with joy run o'er. 

Amen. 
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Comtfori qfthe Scriptures, Rom. xv. 



Lord, onr eyes unseal; 

To onr minds reveal 
All that glorious hidden treasure, 
Grace and mercy without measure, 

In Thy written word 

For our comfort stored. 

Ever on our sight 

Pour Thy saving light: 
Darkness all aroui^ ns reigneth. 
But Thy hand our steps sustaineth; 

Thou dost guide us still 

To Thy holy hilL 
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PSALMS AXD HTMXS 



Pmlse And thanks be giren 
For this light of hearen, 
Licht Thj flock to Thee directinfr, 
Light from gbostlj foes protecting, 
SoUce of oar waj 
Thn^agh Ufe*8 fitful day. 
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Pialm IxxxviL Nit foundations are 
mptm the holy hilU^ t^e. 

1 Fixed firmly God's foundations keep 
Their Ktation on the hnlj steep; 
And ever pleasant in His eyes 

The portals fair of Zion rise. 

2 In loveliness and grace excel 
The goodly tents of Israel. 

Bright is Thy fame, and blazed abroad, 
glorious city of our God. 

S The nations all shall lift on high 
Their Toice, and thus of 2^on cry: 
' Behold, His going forth was there;* 
The Lord most high shall stablisb her. 

4 With joy shall sing the choral train, 
And minstrels breathe the answering 
Zion, Zion fair, I see [strain : 
The foimtains of my bliss in thee. 

QA/t He that regarttetk tJke day, re^ardeth 
fjyJtJ it to the Lord, Itwn. xiv. 

1 DAT of God, most calm, most bright, 

The first and best of days, 
The labourer*s rest, the saint^s delight. 

Sweet hour of joy and praise! 
Daily, Lord, Thy flocks are blest 

In pastures large and fair; 
But better is the weekly feast 

Provided by Thy car*. 

2 Kind Shepherd, welcome to Thy sheep 

Are these sweet tastes of love; 
But what a sabbath shall they keep^ 

When saCs with Thee above! 
How wise Thy bre, how light its chain, 

Which binds us to be free, 
Cats short our toil, insures oar gain, 

And lifts our souls to Thee! 

5 Here, as we sing, and hear, and pray. 

And all Thy footsteps trace. 
We beem to tread the pleasant way 

That leads as to Thy face. 
Gifogk»7 to the Three in Out, &c 
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Our eye$ wait mpom the Lord. Fi.csaia 



1 Lord, remove the veil away, 
Let OS see Thyself to-day; 
Thou who camest from on high. • 
For our sins to bleed and die. 
Help us now to cast aside 

All that would our hearts divide; 
With the Father and the Son 
Let Thy living Church be one. 

2 0, from earthly cares set free. 
Let OS find our rest in Thee: 
May our toils and conflicts cease 
In the calm of sabbath peace; 
That Thy people here below 
Something of the bliss may know. 
Something of the rest and love 

In the sabbath home above. 

3 From beyond the grave's dark ni;!ht 
What mild radiance meets my sight? 
Softly stealing on the car, 

What strange music do I hear? 
'Tis the golden crowns on high, 
'Tis the chorus of the sky. 
Lord, Thy sinful child prepare 
For a place and portion there. 

4 Give my soul the spotless dress 
Of Thy perfect righteousness; 
So shall I, a welcome guest. 
Coming to the heavenly feast, 
Take the harp, and raise the soDg, 
All Thy ransomed sons among, 
Earthly cares and sorrows o*er, 
Joy possessing evermore.' Amen. 

OHT ^ I gi^ counsel, vfiU thou not hearken 
*^vf/ tomef Jer. xxxvUL 

1 Oft as in God*s own house we sit, 

And hear the preacher there, 
Precunive to the grave discourse^ 

The holy text dechuv; 
Bethink we well whose name he bears, 

And whence his word is given, 
The steward of God's mysteries, 

The minister of Heaven. 

2 Away then with the itching ear, 

That craves the pleasant tongue; 
Away the eyes that for the sight 

Of art theatric long; 
Away for simple phrase sincere 

The judgment too refined; 
But most away the o'erweening heart 

And lelf-iafficient mindl 



FOB EASTER. 
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8 B« rmther oan to bear oar put 

With aw« and godlj fear, 
0*erlook the firailtiei of the man, 

And God*s own meaaage hear. 
Be from our bcarU, however diagniaed. 

The pride of life exiled; 
And Heaven** best gift ingraft instead, 

The meekncas of a child. 

4 God, to Thioe ambassador, 

Thos speaking in Thj name, 
Aid OS to show the deep respect 

Thy messenger may claim; 
To liiiten, ponder, and digest 

Each truth and Uw divine, 
And prize Him for his office* sake. 

And, Lord of all, for Thine. Amen. 

QAQ Tkere am I in the midst qftkcm. 
*7UO M*tt. xrill. 

1 Tht house, each daj of hallowed rest, 

With joyful heart, Lord, I tread; 
Most joyful, for the holy feaat 

When Thy mysterious board is spread. 
When in Thy house Thy serrants mevt. 

There always in the midst art Thuu, 
To offer at the merry-seat 

The humble heart, the fervent vow. 

2 But most, when holy handa dispense. 

Ordained by Thee, salvation*s sign. 
Thy presence glads the inward seube. 

Thy Spirit, and Thy grace divine ; 
Sweet peace and comfort to impart. 

Beyond this lower world*s control; 
To cleanse and sanctify the heart, 

To strengthen and xefreah the aoul 

3 ever there, a willing guest, 

Blay I, and not unwcnrthy, be. 
And there, with Thy communion blest, 

My Lord and Saviour, dwell with 
Thee! 
For all Thy bounty to mankind. 

For Thy deeming love the most. 
All praise to Thee, and, with Thee joined. 

The Father and the Holy Ghost! 
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Tkaive m 



in Tkjf praise. 
roD. xvi. 



Lord, ope Thou our lips, 
And be by us adored; 

Lord, make speed to save. 
Make haste to help us, Lord. 



Glory to Father, Son, 

And Holy Ghost 
As was of <rid, is now. 

And shall be without end I 
The praises of the Lord prodaim. 
Praise we the Lord*a most holy Name. 

Amen. 

G I A /fo/y and reverend it His yanie. 

1 Ho&vxxA to the living Lord, 
Ho^nna to the incarnate Word, 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sini;, 

Hosanna, Lord, Hoaanna in the 
highest ! • 

2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angela cry; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the soun«i ; 

Hosanna, Lord, Hoaanna in the 
highest I 

3 Saviour, with protecting care 
Beturn to this Thy house of prayer: 
Where we Thy parting promise claim, 
Assembled in Thy sacred name: 

Hosanna, Lord, Hoaanna in the 
highest ! 

4 Bnt, chiefest, in our cleans^ breast. 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest. 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee: 
Hosanna, Lord, Hosanna in th« 
highest! 

5 So, in the Ust and dreadful .day, 

\Mien earth and heaven ahall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again : 
Hasanna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest I 

Q 1 1 ^^ ^-^^ ^ "'/r* *^' ^'^ '^'^ 'A-^ 
C/± ± eaU upon Him. PMUm cxiv. 

1 Father, before Thy throne of light 

The guardian angels bend, 
And ever in Thy presence bright 

Their psalms adoring blend. 
And casting down each golden crown 

Beside the crystal sea, 
With voice and lyre, in happy quire, 

Hymn glory. Lord, to Thee. 



uu'jl:.-— iJc-T' 
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PSALMS AMD HTMNS 



2 And, as the ninboir Inttre falls 

Athwart their glowing wings, 
While aenph unto seraph calls, 

And each Thy goodness sings: 
So maj we ieel, as low we kneel. 

To pray Thee for Thy grace, 
That Thon art here for all who fear 

The brightness of Thy face. 

3 Here, where the angels see as oome 

To worship day by day, 
Teach as to seek our hesTenly home, 

And love Thee, even as they: 
Teach as to raise oar notes of praise, 

With them Thy love to own. 
That boyhood's time and manhood's 
pnme 

Be Thine and Thine alone. Amen. 



912 



Ske that is a widow indeed and deiotate, 
tnutetk in God, 1 Tim. r. 



1 Our soul shall maenify the Lord, 

In Him our spirits shall rejoice: 
Assembled here with sweet accord. 
Our hearts shall praise Him with oar 
Toice. 

2 Since He regards our low estate, 

And hean His servants when they pray. 
We humbly plead at mercy's gate, 
Whence none are ever turned away. 

3 The poor are His peculiar care; 

To them His promises are sore; 
HU gifts the poor in spirit share; 
may we always thus be poor! 

4 God of our hope, to Thee we bow. 

Thou art our refuge in distress; 
The Husband of the widow Thou, 
The Father of the fatherless. 

5 VUy we Thy kw of love fulfil. 

To bear each other's burdens here, 
Suffer and do Thy righteous will, 
And walk in all Thy fiiith and fear. 

6 Didst Thon not give Thy Son to die 

For our transgressions, in our stead? 
And can Thy goodness aught deny 
To those liar whom Thy Son hath bled ? 

7 Then may oar onion, here begun. 

Endure for ever, firm and free; 
At Thy right hand may we be one. 
One with each other, one in Thee! 

Amen. 



It ii a gpod tking togioetkankt unto 
the Lord, Pialn aciL 
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1 SwEKT is the task, Lord, 
Thy glorious acts te sing. 

To praise Thy name, and hear Thy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour 
Thy boundlebs love to tell. 

And, wiien tiie night-wind shuts the flower,. 
Still on tiie theuie to dwell 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice 

With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in Thy name rejoice. 

4 To sonirs of praise and joy 
Be earthly sabbaths given, 

Tbnt such may b« our blest employ 
For evermore in heaven. 



01 /I Do all in the nawte of the Lord Je$uM, 
5/14 Col. ill. 

1 Hail., thou glorious, thou rictorious 

Heart-enlivening Christmas morn! 
Angels are singing, heaven is ringinjr, 
* Earth be glad, for the Christ is bom.' 

2 Hail, thou glorious, thou victorious 

Heart-enlivening Easter mom! 
Grave, from thy priaon Jesus hath risen. 
Tyrant Death of his sting is shorn. 

3 Hail, thou glorious, thou victorious 

Heart-enlivening ^^'hitsun mom! 
Spirit, be near us, strengthen and cheer us, 
Leave, leave not the Church forkNrn. 

4 Hail, thou glorious, thou victorious 

Heart-enlivening Sunday mora ! 
From toil and sadness rising to gladness. 
Christians, bless we the Sabbath dawn. 

5 Hail, thou glorious, thou victorious 

Heart-awekening Judgment mom! 
Lamb of God, wake us, to Thy joy take us ; 
Let our names on Thy breast be borne. 

Amen. 



/ tciO not let 7%ee go^ except Tkou 
bleu me. Gen. xxxii. 
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1 Soox, too soon, the sweet repose 
Of this hallowed day will ceaM, 

Soon this glimpse of heaven will close, 
V«niiih soon these hours of peace; 

Then return the toil, the strife. 

And the weariness of life. 



FOB EASTER. 
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2 Bat the rctt which doth wmmin 
For Thy people, Lord, above. 
Knows nor change, nor fiear, nor pais, 

Endless as their Sarioar's love: 
O majT ererj Sabbath here 
Bring u to that rest more near! 

916 I wiU lag me down in peace, Vt.lr, 

1 The Sabbath-daj has reached its close, 
Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 

Grant me the peace Tbj lore bestows ; 
Smile on mine evening hoar. 

2 heavenly Comforter, sweet gnest, 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast, 
Weary I come to Thee for rest; 

Smile on mine evening hour. 

3 ever present, ever ni^h, 
Jesus, on Thee 1 fix mine eye : 
Thou hear'st the contrite spirit's sigh: 

Suiile on mine evening huur. 

4 llj only Intercessor Thoa, 
Mingle Jhy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and every vuw; 

Smile on mine evening hour. 

5 And 0, when life's short coarse shall end. 
And death s dark shadows near iuipeuJ, 
My God, my everlnsting Friend, 

Smile OQ mine evening hour. Amen. 
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JTko katk Ucttfd M with tpiritmal 
bleuingi. Eph. i. 



1 Lord, attend ns with Thy blessing; 

Let us now depart in peace: 
Lord, Thy favoar still possessing, 
Let our faith and love increase. 

2 May each Sabbath bring ns nearer 

To our glorious rest above. 
And our hopes grow brighter, dearer. 
Till we reach our home above. 
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How anUable are TAy tabernacles. 
Pftslm Ixxxiv. 



1 Pleasavt are Thy coarts above 
In the land of light end love; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below. 
In this land of sin and woe; 
0, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
F^ir the brightness of Thy ^e, 
For Thy fulness, God of grace. 



2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Rnnnd Thy altars, O most High I 
Happier souls that find a rest 

In a heavenly Father's breasti 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around. 
They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
Kven in this vale of woe; 
Waters in the desert rise ; 
Manna feeds tliem from the skies: 

Vn they go from strength to strength. 
Till they reach Thy throne at length. 
At Thy feet aduring fall, 
^Vilo hast led them safe through alL 

1 O ^ dweU in the high and holy place, 
OLxJ !«. Ira. 

1 Jesu, where'er Thy people meet, 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat: 
Wljere'er they seek Thee, Thou art found. 
And where I'hou art is hallowed ground. 
For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And parting, take Thee to their home. 

2 Yet everywhere Thou guid'st Thine own 
To raise fur Thee an earthly thn<ne; 
And where Thy Name Thou d^t record. 
There Thou wilt come and bless them, 

Lord. 
Grvat Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew. 
And still to wayward hearts prochiim 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 

3 Here may we prove the might of prayer 
T«) strengthen faith and sweeten care, 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes! 
Lord, we are weak, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear: 
come with might and mercy down, 
And make our cleansed hearts Tiiine own. 

Amen. 

Q on ^^ i^ <^'A« Lord/Uled ike Lor^M 
•J'^y^ hmse, 2Chruo.ix. 

1 LoKD, whose temple once did glisten 
With a monarch's rich supplies. 
To our humbler praises listen, . 
Bless our willing sscrifice. 
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B« oor yotivt oflering, givai 

To the FaOitr and the Sqo, 
Sweeter m the eight ofHeeTen 

Than the icaote of Lebeixm. 

2 Cloodn and darkseee TeOed Thj dwelling 

In Thy choeen hooee of old, 
Tboagb the hjmn of pniM was ewelUog 

'Mid the pomp of Ophir's ^okL 
Here Thy love oor hcarte shall brifshten; 

Hence, je earth-born cloods, «waj, 
Here Thr Spirit shall enlighten, 

Shining to the perftct daj. 

3 Hither, on this holy morning, 

Goide us on oar church- waj path; 
Here, Lord, in life's first dawning 

Sprinkle e\'erj child of wrath : 
Here, around the table bending, 

Feed us with the liTing brrad : 
Here, to wait their Lord's defending, 

Hallowed earth, receive the dead. 

4 When oor Israers sore transgression 

Bars the windows of the skr, 
When we sink beneath 0|^Mnes»ioo, 

When we see our thousands die. 
Father, when we hers adore Thee, 

In Thy house our pcajer receive; 
When we spread our hands before I'hee, 

Here behold us, and foigiTe. Amen. 



Q01 Look doton and bteu Tkm peopU. 
VZ 1 Deut. xxri. 

1 Lord, enrich na with Thy blessmg; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Bread of life in Thee possessing, 
Blay our fiiith and lore increase: 

refresh us 
TraTeUing through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give and adanUjoo 

For Thy Gospel's joyful sound: 
Blay the fruits of Thy saltation 
In our hearts and lires abound: 

May Thy p r es en ce 
ETermore with us be found! 

3 Glory, honour, might, dominion, ■ 

Be to Thee, God most Hij^; 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Ever-bkeiM Trinity, 
Pnusebegiren 
Kow and through eternity! Amen. 



IkmotkmmanhomuqfhakUaHomfor 
net, S Chroflu vL 
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1 LoBD of hoeta, to Thee we rsiee 
Here a house of pnyer and praise; 
Thou Thy people's hearts prapare 
Here to meet for prsise and prayer. 
Let the liring here be fed 

AMth Thy word, Thy hearenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be kid to rest 

2 Here to Thee a temple stand, 
\Vhile the sea shall gird the land; 
Here rereal Thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 
Hallelujaih! earth and sky 

To the joyful sound reply; 
HslleluJAh! — hence a»cend 
Prayer and pnuse till time shall end. 

^23 An koiif temple to the Lord, Eph. li. 

1 Lo, the church her head once more hath 

lifted, 
Seemly order dwells within her gate, 
Sacred art adorns her holy precinct, 
And no more she lieth desokte. 

2 What is this that she is saying, brothers? 

All the subtle skill of grater's hand. 
All the heavenward shahs and bended 
arches 
Utter speech to those that understand. 

3 Ton can hear them telling some thing's 

loudly. 
Telling of ungrudging lote and care: 
But I catch an inner voice that pleadeth 
Soft and sweet, like music in the air. 

4 And it saith, — from every wreathU 

column, 
Every leafy carting, breathing tow, — 
' Take our message, ye living temples. 
Fold it in your hearts, before ye go. 

5 'Purge the shrine of your own souls within 

you 
From all stam of pride and sloth and 

sin; 
Grace it with all saintly decoration: 
Then your God shall come and dwell 

therein.' 
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mre Tlui tabemaeUt. 
Pulm laxxlv. 



1 Lord, to me Thy minsters are 
Courts of honour passing fair; 



FOB ASCENSION. 
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To btautify the ptaee 4^1(y sanauary. 
Im. Ix. 



And mj spirit deems it well 
There to be and there to dwell: 
Heart and flesh woald fiun be there, 
Lord, ThjT life, Thy love to ahare. 

2 There the sparrow flatters home, 
And in time the turtles come; 
Safe their nestling joang thej rear, 
Lcfd of hosts, Thine altars near: 
Dear to them Tlij peace, bat mora 
Tn the hearts that there adore, 

3 Yes, all blessM are his da^rs 
In whose heart are ail Thj ways, 
Who doth drink of msnj a spring 
Throagh the tear-Tale joarnejing; 
Faring on from keep to keep, 
Till he stands oo Zion*s steep. 

4 There one day is better fsr 
Than elsewhere a thoasand are; 
G ire me in God's court to siand 
With His wicket in mine hand, 
And who will for roe may bide 
In the curtained bowen of pride. 
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1 Lord of hosts, whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal bills, 

And yet Touchsafes, io Christian lands, 
To dwell in temples made with baud^, 
Grant that all we who here to-day, 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay, 
Hay be in rery deed Thine own. 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

2 Endue the creatures with Thy grace 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the osJc and pine. 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 
To Thee they all pertain, to Thee 
The tressures of the earth and sea : 
And when we bring them to Thy throne, 
We but present Th«e with Thine own. 

3 The heads that guide endue with skill : 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
Waj raise the top^tone in its day. 
Both now and ever, Lord, protect 

The temple of Thine own elect: 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
ever-blessM Trinity! Amen. 

QOg Psalm xl. In the Lord jmt I my 

1 Mt Saviour is the living Loid: 
Why bean my soul the fisithless word, 
* Fly to thy mounttiii, trembling bird: 



For k), the scomer*8 bow is bent, 
His shaft is oo the string, intent 
To slay unwares the inaoctiit: 

2 ' Uprent, overthrown, earth's columni lie; 
Xow whither shall tiie righteous fly, 
Where supplicate with piteous ay?* 
The Lord is on His holy hill. 

The Lord in heaven is thronM still : 
The heaven of heavens His glories fill ; 

3 Throughout the boundless realms of space 
His eyes abide in every place; 

His eyelids try the human race. 
The Lord delighteth in the good ; 
Hi:i soul abhors the ungodly brood, 
The tongue of fraud, the hand of blood: 

4 On these His wrath shsll fall amain 
in sulphurous blasts and fiery rain : 
Such winecup shall be thein to drain. 
Just deeds the just Lord doth approve. 
He notes the righteous from above, 
And guards them with aU-seeing love. 



Psalm XV. Lord, who thaU abide, ^e. 



927 

1 WiTHix Thy tabernacle. Lord, 

Who comes a welcome guest? 
Or who upon Thy holy hill 

Shall find his endlos rest? 
The man whose walk is incormpt. 

Whose deeds are pure and right, 
^Mlose heart intends the very truth. 

And knows no cunning sleight: 

2 Who bean no shmder on his Upi, 

Nor works a brother wrong, 
Nor stabs a neighbour's honest fame 

With evil-speaking tongue: 
Whose stedfast mind is ever aet 

The godless to oootemn, 
But hearts that truly fear the Lord, 

He maketh much of them. 

S ^Mio thus hath kept Thy perfect law 
Shall never quit Thy rest, 
But on Thy holy hill abide 

An everlasting guest 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghcit, &c 

928 ^•*'""*'^' J^'^'rthiMtheLordrt, 

1 The earth is aU the Lord's, with all 
Her fulness and her store; 
He based her on tlie seas, amid 
The floods He built aij^n. 
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^SALMS AND HYHKS 



Who shall MCdDd the mount of God? 

Who feftrlftfs riae on high, 
And stand in the mnst holj pU^a 

Beneath the all-eeeing eje? 

2 The pare of hand, the ttainkas heart, 

Which no ill dreams defile^ 
The soal not lifted np in lies, 

The tongue nnswom in guileu 
He in the blessing; of the liOrd 

Shall ask and have his part. 
The God of all salration stores 

Troe goodness in his heart. 

PAST n. 

3 Lift np yonr heads, eternal gates; 

Unfold to entertain 
The King of glory: see, He>comes 

With His celestial train. 
Who is the King of glory, who?— . 

The Lord for strength renowned; 
In battle mighty, o*er His foes 

Eternal Victor crowned. 

4 Lift np yonr heads, ye heavenly gates, 

In state to entertain 
The King of glory : lo. He comes 

With all His ransomed train. 
Who is the King of glory, who? — 

The Lord of hosts renowned; 
Triumphant over sin and death, 

Eternal Victor cniwned. 



Pialmkair. m rartk i$ the Lord's, 
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1 The earth and all that it contains. 

The world and every nation, 
Are His, who on the ocean plains 

Has laid its strong foundation. 
Who shall ascend His holy hill? 
The noan whose heart reveres His will, 

Whose hands are clean before Him. 

2 Whose lips from lying gnile are free, 

God*s name pnMfkning never, 
The blessing of the Loitl shall be 

Upon his head for ever; 
The Lord shall guard him with His giace; 
Such are the men who seek Thy fkce, 

The spotless seed of Jacob. 

3 Lift np your heads, eternal gates, 

Arise^ ye doon immortal; 
For k), Uie King of glory waits 

To pass the heavenly portal: 
Who is the King of glory ? He, 
The Warrior strong, whom foemen flee, 

The mighty Lord in battle. 



4 Lift up your heads, eternal gatM^ 
Arise, ye doors immortal; 
For ki, the King of gkwy waits 
To pass the heavenly portaL 
Who is the King of glocy? Nona 
But He, the Lncd of hosts akos^ 
He is the King of glory. 



930 



Psalm xliii. Judge w§e, (hi, i 



1 Judge me, God; maintain my ei 

Against the wicked throng; 
Defend me from the lawless hand 

And from the lying tongne. 
Thou that art my saving God, 

Why am I cast away? 
Why bear I thos the proud man*s wi 

And moam the livelong day? 

2 Send forth Thy guiding light and tn 

And bring me by Thy grsoe 
Unto the mountain of Thy streDgth, 

Thy holy dwelling.pUce, 
Wliera to Thy altar I may oome^ 

God, my joy, my cheer. 
And praise Thee on the swelliiig har] 

God, mj God most dear. 

3 Why art thou heavy, my soul? 

Whf troubled in my breast? 
put Thy trust in God : oo Hun 

Recline, and be at rest 
Yea, know that I ahall thank Him ji 

Within His blest abode, 
Who shines on me with saving light, 

My own, my faithful God. 
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Ptalmxlv. Mg ieartU iadMng, 



1 Mr heart is full, and I nrast nngt 

My heart with praise is swelling; 
And I mnst sing unto the King 

A song His honour telling. 
furer Thou than mortal race, 
Thy lips o'erflow with heavenly gnws 

And so Thou art oonfessM 

OfGodforeverblessM. 

2 Gird on Thy sword, most Mighty, tali 

Thy majesty and gloiy; 
Ride on for truth and meeJmesi^ sska, 

Ride 00, while Faints adore Thee. 
Dread marvels shall Thy right hand al 
Sharp &I1 Thine arrows oo the ibe^ 

God, who ever reigncst. 

And holiness roaintaincst. 



FOB ASCENSION. 
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3 Tboa hatest wickednen, of right 

A lover pare nod zealoos: 
With oil of.joj TI17 locks are bright; 

For God abore Thj fellowa, 
Tbj God, anoinU Thee: caasia*s scent, 
Mjrrh, aloes, with Thj robes are bknt: 

With music's mingled roices 

Thine ivorj dome rejoices. 

PAIST II. 

4 IIi/:h hononred in Tbj court is seen 

Full many a royal maiden : 
And. sUtioned on Thy right, the Queen 

With gold of Ophir laden. 
daughter, lend a willing ear, 
And rest in sweet contentment here, 

Thy land no more regretting, 

Thy father's house forgetting. 

5 The King elects thee for His Bride: 

Incline thine heart to bear Him : 
Thv former fancies cast aside; 

He is thy Lord : revere Hhn. 
So shall thy beauty be His choice, 
So in thy lore shall He rejoice; 

Tyre's daughter shall implure thee, 

And kneel with gifts before thee. 

6 She comes in gold and broidered sheen; 

Her virgin mates attend her: 
To the King's palace comes the Queen 

In pomp of festal splendour. 
Instead of sires through all the land 
Thy sons shall rule, a princely band, 

And minstrels shall deliver 

Thy praise to live for ever 
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Psahn xlv. 7. Tktm art fairer, ^. 



1 Fairest of all men. 
Thy speech is pleasant pure, 

For God hath blessM Thee with gifts 

For ever to endure. 

Thy royal seat, Lord, 

Eternally remains, 
Because the' sceptre of Thy realm 

True righteousness maintains. 

2 Thy heart is set to love 
The right, the ill detest, 

Therefore hath God anointed Thee 

With joj above the rest. 

With myrrh and savoun sweet 

Thy clothes are all besprent. 
When Thoa doet from Thy palace pan 

With stisiiit of merriment. 



3 The daughter of the King 
Is glorious to behold; 

Within her closet she doth sit 
All decked in beaten gold. 
daughter, take good heed. 
Incline, and lend thine ear; 

Thou must forget thy kindred all, 
Thy father's house so dear. 

4 And so, for parents \e(t, 

Queen, thy fortune stands. 
Thine shall be noble sons, to set 

As princes in all lands. 

For this thy glorious name 

All ages shall record : 
All people shall give thanks to Tiiec 

For evermore, Lord. 
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Pialm xlvii. clap jfomr kandt, ^c. 



1 All ye people, come, and clap your hands ; 

Unto God with shouts of triumph sing: 
For the Lord is feared in utmost lands, 

Tho Most High is known, a mighty 
King. 
He hath trodden out the heathen*s nge. 

He hath laid the nations at His feet: 
And His Jaoob*s beauteous heritage 

Is the land He loves, Hu chosen seat. 

2 God is gone up with a merry noise, 

The Lord with the trumpet's swelling 
mirth: 
To our King give praise; in God rejoice. 
For our God is King of all the earth. 
On His holy hill He sits enthroned. 

And the heathen bow beneath His rod : 
Let His Name with heart and Toice be 
owned, 
With a psalm of gladness praise our God. 
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Psalm xlvUL Great is ike Lord^ %c. 



1 Great is the Lord; let us raiso 
To Him within His city praise, 

Upon His holy moantain: 
How beautiful is Zion hill, 
The city which Himself doth fill, 

Of power the only fountain. 

2 God in her palaces is known. 
Her refuge His eternal throne; 

Her kingly foes shall wonder: 
In trouble they shall haste away. 
The winds their ships in wild dismay 

Shall brsak with stonns of thimder. 
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PSALMS AND HTIINS 



3 As wa havt betrd, to hare we teen 
Uoir God Hu Zion*s strength has been, 

To stablish her foandations. 
Lord, of Ttij loring-kindness we 
Have thought within Thj hoose: to Thee 

Be praise from fiirthest nations. 

4 ThjT hand is full of righteousness; 
Thee Judah's joyful daughters bless, 

Thj righteous acts adoring: 
Mark Zion's bulwarks, tell her towers, 
For Zioa*s God and Guide is ours, 

Our lifo in death restoring. 



Psalm laxrl. In Judak it God knoftnt 
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1 God in Jndah*s homes is known, 
Great in Israel His renown: 
There the flaming shafts He broke, 
SiiieJd, and sword, and battle-stroke. 
Lapt in dreamless slumber lie 
All the hearts of courage high: 
Powerless for the morrow's fight 
Droop the hands of warring might. 

8 God of Jacob, Thy behest 
Steed and chariot lulls to rest: 
Awful in Thy strength art Thou : 
Who can face Thy glooming brow? 
Karth in horror mute and still 
Heard from hearen Thy spoken will. 
When, to end the mourner's woes, 
God, the Judge of men, arose. 

3 Human wrath and hostile spite 
Magnify Thy conquering might. 
To the Lord your God 1^ paid. 
Ye His saints, the tows ye made: 
Royal gifts to God belong: 
God, the terrible and strong, 
God, who curbs the princely head. 
Kings of earth behold and dread. 

QOf^ Piahn Ixxxix. ft. Ami the kemem tkatt 
%jO\J prmiu TAg womd*r$t O Lord, ^c. 

1 Trb hearens deeUre Thy wondrous fame, 
Thy truth the saintly choirs procUim: 

Where dwells Thy peer, Lord? 
Who sits abofe the cloudy height, 
Who reigns among the sons of light, 

Like Thee to be adored? 

2 God in His holy church is feared, 
Bj all the angel bands rsvered. 

That nmiid Him sing and shine: 
What prince, what mighty ruler boasts 
Swch power as Thine, Lord God of hosts, 

Soeh faithfuliMn as Thine? 



8 Thy strength controls the haughty tea. 
Its swelling wares are stilled 1^ Thee: 

Beneath Thy withering blows, 
Even as a death-struck warrior prone, 
Sank Egypt's pride; o'erwhehned, over- 
thrown 
For ever, sank Thy foes. 

4 Thine are the heavens, the earth is Thine, 
The world snd ail that dwells therein 

By Thee to being came: 
The north and south Thy potent voice 
Created ; Tabor's slopes rejoice, 

And Hermon, in Thy Name. 

PART n. 

5 An arm is Thine of peerless might. 
Strong is Thy hand, and in the height 

Thy right hand rules supreme: 
Justice and judgment base Thy throne, 
Before Thee love and truth flow on, 

An everlasting stream. 

6 Happy the people, Lord, who know 
The joyful sound, and, as they go, 

Behold Thy guiding face: 
With endless joy Thy Kaine they ble^ 
While o'er them shines Thy rigbteouMie^s, 

Thy goodness and Thy grace. 

7 Thou art our high and beauteous tower; 
Our horn is lifted by Thy power. 

Strong in Thy strength alone: 
The Lord's Anointed is our shield. 
Our king the Man from heaven revealed. 

And Isrsel s Holy One. 



937 



pMlm xcii. Itiia good Ikimg, ^. 



I How good it is to praise the Lord, 
Thy name, most Highest, to record. 
To tell Thy love at morning light, 
Thy faithfulness to listening nigh% 
Preparing thoughtful words to suit 
The lyre and harp and ten-stringed lute! 
Thy deeds, Lord, I view with jny, 
Thy works my grateful heart employ, 
So vast the wonders Thou hast wrought, 
So deep to us Thy every thought. 
Of this the stupid little wot. 
The foolish understand it not 

2 When, like the grass, the wicked spring 
And evil men are fiouriihing. 
Even then their day of doom impends^ 
The eternal day that never ends. 
As pabn-trees tall the just are seen, 
As Lebanon's strong cedars green; 



FOB ASCENSION. 
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Iq the Lord's boose thejttrike their root, 
In God*tt oirn courts they flower and fruit : 
When old, no sapless boughs thej shed, 
But, lifting high the verdant head, 
Lord my rock, Tbj truth tbej prore, 
And tell Tbj firm unchanging lore. 
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Psalm xcili. nr Lord reignetkt ^c. 



1 God the Lord a Kin^ remaineth, 

Kobed in His own glorious lif;ht ; 

God hath robed Him, and Ue reigneth : 

He hath girded Him with might. 

Hallelujah! 
God is King in depth and height 

2 Iq her ererhisting station 

Earth is poised, to swerre no more; 
Thou hast laid Tbj throne's foundation, 
From all time where thought can soar. 

Hallelujah! 
Lord, Thou art for evermore. 

3 Lord, the water-floods hare lifted. 

Ocean-floods have lift their roar. 
Now thev pause where they hare drifted, 
Now ther burst upon the shore. 

Hallelujah 
For the ocean's sounding store! 

4 With all tones of waters blending 

Glorious is the breaking deep; * 

Glorious, beauteous without ending, 
God who reigns on hearen's high steep. 

Hallelujah! 
Soogs of ocean nerer sleep. 

5 Lord, the words Thy lips are telling 

Are the perfect rerity; 
Of Thine high eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be. 

Hallelujah ! 
Pure is all that lires with Thee. 



Ptalm xciiL Tke Lord reigneth^ ie. 
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1 The Lord is King; He reigns on high 

In glorious raiment bright, 
His robe unsullied majesty, 

His girdle peerless might 
He by His power hath made the world, 

And stablished it so sure 
It may not from its seat be hurled, 

But firmly doth endure. 

2 Ere yet this sdid earth was wrought, 

Thy throne wh set of yore: 
Beyond the farthest flight of thought 
Thou art nom cfwiore. 



The floods, Lord, the floods arise: 
With thundering torrent strong 
The floods arise, and to the skies 
Uplift their billowy song. 

3 Yea. mightily with flerce affray 

The wares of ocean swell ; 
But mightier is the Lord than they; 

I'he Lord on high doth dwell 
Through ages past, through time to come 

Abides Thy stable word : 
In holiness Thou hast Thy home, 

pure and holy Lord. 
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Pialm xciil. Tke Lord reigneth, 4«. 



1 Jehovah reigns, arrayed in light 
^lujeMtical, begirt with might: 

The solid earth stands fast, 
Thy glorious work : for evermore 
Abides Thy primal throne : of yore 

Thou art. almighty Lord, the First, 
the Last. 

2 The floods, Lord, arise; their cry 
The floods uplift ; and swelling high 

The mighty sea-warea rage: 
But far o'er flood and ware the Lord 
Sits mightier: truth attends Thy W^ord, 

And holiness Thy house from age to 
age. 

941 Pialmxcvii. The Lord reignetk,^, 

1 The Lord is King: glad earth, and ye, 

myriad isles, exult akmd: 
Around Him darkness dwelb and cloud ; 
His throne is laid in equity: 
A wasteful flame before Him goes, 
And bums up His encircling foes. 

2 His lightnings set the world aflre, 

And shuddering earth His shafts apptl ; 

Before earth's Lord, the Lord of all, 
The melting hills, as wax, retire. 
His righteousness from hearen is shown; 
His glory to all nations known. 

3 Far o'er the earth, beyond the sky. 

Thou sittest. Lord, the heightof height. 
Above all gods supreme in might 
Sublime in awful majesty. 
Who love the Lord, depart from ill : 
The meek are cherished by Him still: 

4 He sares them from the scomer's hand: 

Yea, for the pious light is sown, 
And gUidness to the upright shown : 
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PSALUS AKD HTlf NS 



Be glad then, je taintlj band; 
Rejdoe far erer in the Lord, 
For erer praue Hia holjr word. 

^^^ PMlmxcrli. The Lord reignetk, ^. 

1 Thb Lord is King: let earth obej, 
Bejoicing in Hit righteous swar : 
Darkness and cloiids around Him meet; 
Judgment and truth uphold His seat 

2 ye, who lore the Saviour's name, 
Hate every work of sin and shame; 

He keeps His saints, and o'er their beads 
The shield of His salvation spreads. 

3 For all His saints, for them alone. 
The seeds of heavenlv li^ht are sown: 
Gladness and joj around them rise, 

A harvest ripening for the skies. 

4 Rejoice, je righteous, in the Lord, 
His sacred Name with jov record: 
With grateful songs Jehovah bless, 
And praise Him in His holiness. 
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PMlm xcviii. O iing unto ike Lord, 4c. 



1 snro ye now unto the Lord 

A new and pleasant song; 
The marvels of His power record, 

His deeds of prowess strong. 
Be glad in Him with cheerful Tttce, 

Ye people of the earth : 
Praise Him with harp and horn, rejoice 

With songs of holy mirth. 

2 Yea, let the sea with all therein 

For gladness roar and swell. 
Let earth its choral chant begin, 

And they that in it dwell : 
And let the floods rejoice their fill. 

And clap their hands and sing: 
Let every ghui exulting hill 

Adore the heavenly King. 

3 Full soon must quick and dead appear 

Before His judgment throne; 
All worlds His righteous doom shall hear. 

All power be His alone. 
Give gbry to the Three in One, &c 

944 Ptslraxdx. The Lord r€ignftk,4fe. 

1 God is King; — the oationt quiver; 

Chernb-throoed; — the wide earth 
cowefi}^— 



God in Zion, great for ever, 

High o*er mortal thrones and towen,- 

High and dreadful 
Own ye this great Lord of ours. 

2 They have owned Thy Name:— *tia Holy, 

Might of our all-glorious King: 
Thou hast loved to right the lowly. 
Equity on high to bring: 
Truth and pureness. 
At Thy word, in Israel spring. . 

3 Praise the Lord our God, and lowly 

At the footstool of His feet 
Fall ye down, for He is Holy: — 
Who to call on God are meet? 

Whose deep sighing 
Will His answering mercy greet? 

4 Closes, Aaron, His anointed, 

*AIid His chosen priests and dear; 
Samuel, whom His love appointed 
Chief of hearts that own Him near: 

These have called Him, 
Called the Lord, and He gave ear. 

5 From His pillared cloud of brightness 

Gently spake He when they wept; 
For in truth and hearts* uprightness 
All His love and law they kept. 

God our Saviour, 
Thy kind answer never slept 

6 Thou wast yet their God forgiving, 

While their doings earned Thy rod. 
Praise our Lord, the ever-living; 
Toward the mount of His abode 

Humbly falling: — 
Holy is the Lord our God. 
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Ptalm c. Make aJonfM mrite^ 4^* 



1 Wfth one consent let all the earth 

To God thttr cheerful voices raise; 
GUd homage pay with awful mirth. 

And sing befnre Him BoogB of praise; 
Convinced that He is God ^one, 

From whom both we and all proceed, 
We, whom He chooses for His own. 

The flock that He Touchsafes to feed. 

2 enter then His temple gate; 

Thence to His courts devoutly press; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 

And still His Name with praises bless. 
For He*s the Lord, supremely good; 

His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 

To endless ages shall eodore. Amen. 



FOR ASCENSION. 
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04Q Vuha CTili. O Coi, my heart isJUe^, 

1 Mt heart is fjuo, God, mj be«rt 

Is fain to sing Tbj praise : 
Hj lipa shall bear their jojfiil part, 
And glad thanksgiTings raiite. 

2 Awake, my glory; with the day, 

Sweet harp and lute, awake; 
For I mjself will tune my lay 
Ere morn's first blushes break. 

3 Among the nations I will bless, 

Lord, Thy glorious Name; 
To utmost lands Thy faithfulness 
In grateful song procUim. 

4 Thy truth and mercy soar as far 

As hijihest heaven is high, 
Beyond the light of any star 
That glimmers in the sky. 

5 Exalted be Thy praise. God, 

Above the cloudy height. 
Thy gk>ry told in earth abroad. 
Thy majesty and might. Ameo. 

O/l 7 Psalm ex. Tkt Lord saU mnlo nty 
0*±i Lord, 4^ 

1 UxTO my Lord Jehovah Mud: 

* At ^ly right hand I throne Thee, 
Till, at Thy feet in triumph laid, 

Thy foes their ruler own Thee.* 
From Zicn hill the Lord shall send 
Thy sceptre, till before Thee bend 

The knees of proud rebellion. 

2 Thy saints, to greet Thy day of might, 

In holy raiment master; 
As dew^lrops in the morning light 

Thy youths around Thee cluster: 
Jehovah's oath and firm decree 
Declares Thy deathless Name to be 

The King and Priest of Salem. 

3 The Lord at Thy right hand shall brbg 

On rulers desolation; 
His arm shall smite each heathen king, 

And judge each rebel nation. 
He on His swift victorious way 
Shall quaff the brook, then rise to sway 

His conquered realms for ever. 



Pialm cxiii. Praite, pe tervanti of 
the Lord, 4c. 



948 

1 TE who on His service wait, 
Pmitfe ye the Lord, for He b great: 
Praise to His Name be given: 



From this time forth for evermore. 
From east to west His Name adore. 
The Lord of earth and heaven. 

2 Above all nations rules on high 
Our God; beyond the starry sky 

His glory far extendeth : 
Wliom wiib the Lord will ye compare? 
iseated in highest heaven, His care 

To earthly realms descendeth. 

3 He hears the needy when they cr}': 
He lifts the poor from misery 

To sit in princely pUces : 
To all who want His mercies come, 
And oft He fills the childless home 

With children's pleasant faces. 

4 Ye desolate. His aid implore: 

Yp s^Aints of God, His grace adore: 

Pniise to His Name be given: 
Let earth, let heaven's angelic host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God of earth and heaven. 



949 



P««lm cxxir. If it had not been the 
Lord, ^c. 



1 Uxi.ESS the Lord with tu had wrought, 

May Israel now exulting say. 
Unless the Lord for tu had fought. 

When men against as rose to slay. 
Our very lives they had devoured, 

So hotly blazed their angry mood ; 
Our fainting souls had sunk o*erpowered 

Within the proud and wasteful flood : 

2 Yea, we had found a sadden grave 

Beneath the whelming torrent's sway ; 
But He was merciful to save. 

And from the spoiler snatched his prey. 
Like birds we 'scape the fowler*s net; 

The meshsji brake, and we are free: 
Our help is found, our hope is set, 

^laker of heaven and earth, in Thee. 
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Psalm cxxv. Tlry that trust in the 
Lord, 4rc. 



1 AViio in the Lord securely Uy 

Their faith's deep base, onmoved shall 

stand 
As Zion hill, which time's strong hand 
Shall ne'er surrender to decay. 

2 As mountains high on every side 

Kn;;irJle fair Jerusalem, 
Such is their ga irdian Lord to them 
Who stedfast in Hin love abide; 
tt3 



FSALHS AND ETHKS 



3 For UiooKb MHwbih tha Lad itiiga 
To nnita tha lighUmi, H* will oat 
Appoaot ftr tb& wtriMl lot 



iniqnily 



4 U*l Ibqr to fat 

Tbdr yot nniunieo ii»iki« eiieuu- 
To them, Lori, Tlij Tjlosing •»". 
Wliiae nprigbt bsru abitor ■ lie • 

5 For nnDcn—lbsr shall tixl in hill. 

\Vilball who tointowickfdn™: 
Bat itill onr praciDiis Lord itill bitw 
With peaoa Hi* cho«ii Ur^^l 

951 '-.-«.-.. ^j™*!-^— 

I TwAS dnant-lilu^ wbtii tha Lcid'a it- 

Bmke Zion't chjiin, and mala na (m: 
But aom from aach dfiiKlii»J t'"ii^« 
Bunt tha g»7 Un|b, i b= j..roiia aong. 
•i From naUa to nalin tha tidiom flew; 
Tha wqodnBU tip) the naiioiu Vntw, 
And Gtesl.' tliej'™''i''l''Kif*«W"ad 
On th»f,Ilic farouinlof iheir God.' 



Lfadb 
Asnul 









4 \Vbo aow iu tmn in joj «h»11 reap: 
Tha plooghmaa o'ar hii toil maj wtap, 
But, "ban the lawmng month li con*, 
H« beua the ihcaraa uuliuig home. 

5 Praiia God, fran wbom all blcaaingi Bow, 



952 "t'JS 



ikirtrMi.H'-^i'' 



'y'lkiiT 



1 Thb SaTjonr atood at 0Ut»1; 
Hi.«tihlyt"k''"o'"; 
And whsmfom .hould Ho hngar jat 

Ob liii -"><Wi dreaij ihoreP 
He rained od liitrh Hii hania diifina, 

Ha blnaed Hii faithful tnin; 

when ah.ll Adam'i ^iHj lin* 

Such bleWDga hear igaiu? 

a Than alonly io«ard Ihe tapecting akj 



Elaiiial and RipcBnai 
Hii praanca a'an Ihoi* ittie 
Eniiebad with brightar be 



blnn], 



Shall all oa from 1liej:nvc. 

Htj n trilh aU Thj aaioia rrjnio 

ThToogh Him *bo di«d to aaTc. 

^,U,. Ufb.V,. 

1 HKiwIm tbr man Ihnr Sontj eloal. 

And pound on earth Hu prrcia 
Our Hieh rriul now. io bes'ea aiHA'a 
I'uQDea Hii iniglllr work of love. 
The ume, that luilertd liere bel>:<', 

Aiul tlill remeinben fiotn 00 lii^h 
Hi> lain, Hii prajers, Hi> igoiij. 
3 In ttttj paojt that renda Ihe liairt 
Ihe Mod of urroni had a pari: 
ToBched with Ih. feeling of our grief, 
To auffmn aow Ho tend* relief. 
IVitli b^ildneo llierefon In llie ihrone 
IVe foine to make our Krroirji known. 
And aik the aldof hatenlr power. 
To help ui in tha avil boar. 

954 ".^^v^r— • 

I Hail tha dsf that aaaaBimriia,AI)eln 
Tn Hia ihrona abor* Ihe ihiei; J 

Chrint, tha Lamb (at i 



civan. All. 

en. All. 

wiitf, All. 



)I<^ hub cxnqueifd death and sin, 
Taka the King of glar; in. 

S Lo, the heafan ila Laid lecaiTC*, 
Yet Ha km Uw aartb He leaTaai 
Though ntnming lo Uimhrone, 
Still Ba calls mankind Hia own; 
Set, Ha lida Hii hands above, 
See, HebhowBlhapriDUofJoTe, 
Hjiik. His grstious llpg bestow, 
BleulDgs on Hit Church btlow. 

3 Still for BB Ha jnlereedes, 
Hit prarailing death Ho pleads, 
Naw Himaalf prepnrej our plate, 
Ha tha Si ' ■ ' 



FOB ASCENSION. 
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Lord, though puied from oar tight| AIL 
Far aboTo the tturj height, AlU 

Grant our hearts may thither riae, AIL 
Seeking Thee above the akiei. AUelnia. 

Amen. 
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HeiitkeKimg9ftlonf, ?•. zxIt. 



1 Our Lord is risen from the dead; 

Oar JesQs is gone np on high; 
The powera of hell are captive led, 

Ungz^ to the portals of the skj. 
There His triamphal chariot waits. 

And angeU chnnt the solemn laj; 
Lift np your heads, je beavenlj gates, 

Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

Alleloia! 

2 Loose all yonr bars of roassj light, 

And wide nnfold the wondrons scene; 
He claims these mansions as His right: 

Receive the King of glory in. 
Who is the King of glory ? Wlio? 

The Lord that all our foes o'ercaroe, 
AMio sin and death and hell o*erthrew; 

And Jesns is the Conqueror's name. 

AUeluia! 

3 Lo, His triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 

Ye everlasting doors, give way. 
Wlio ii this King of Glory ? Who? 

The Lord of glorious power possest. 
The King of saints, and angels too, 

God over all, for ever blest. Alleluia! 

Amen. 
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The Lord it King. Ps. zctU. 



1 The Lord is King; lift up thy voice, 
earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice; 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

The Lord is King: who tlien shall dare 
Besist His will, distrust His care. 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises? 

2 He reigns: ye saints, exalt your strains; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns; 
And He is at the FNther's side. 

The MsQ of love, the Crucified. 

Come, make your wants, your burdens 

known. 
He will present them at the throne; 
And acgeUbands are waiting there. 
His messages of love to bear. 



S 0, when His wisdom can mutake. 
His might decay. His love fonake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
' The Lord omnipotent is King.* 
PnUe God, {ran wbomiJl blMiogt floir. 
&c. 



For evertaidoum on ike right hand 
qf God, Heb. x. 
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1 He dies, the Friend of sinners dies; 

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around : 
A solemn darkness veils the skies; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 
Come, sinners, trace in sad review 

His grief, who bowed beneath your load. 
Who gave His anguished life for you, 

Poured forth in streams of precious 
blood. 

2 Yet see, the Lord forsakes the tomb; 

In vain His foes forbid to rise: 
Angelic legions guard Him home. 

And shout His welcome to the skies. 
Cease, cease your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great Deliverer reigns; 
Sing, how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 

And led the captive death in chains. 

3 Sing, *Live for ever, wondrous King, 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save: 
Thy arm has torn from death its sting, 

And snatched the victory from the 
grave.* 
To God the Father lift your vdce, &c. 



God hath higU^ eataUed Him. PhU. tL 
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1 The Lord ascendeth up on high. 
The Lord hath triumphed gloriously. 

In power and might excelling: 
The grave and hell ara captive led: 
Lo, He returns, our kingly Head, 

To His eternal dwelling. 

2 The heavens with joy receive their Loid, 
By saints, by angel hosts adoitd; 

day of exultation 1 
Glad earth, adore thy mighty King, 
His rising, His ascension sing. 

With thankful adoration. 

3 Our great High Priest hath gome beforo. 
Now on His Church His grace to pour. 

And still His love He giveth : 
may our hearts to Him ascend. 
And all within us upward tend 

ToHimwhoflverUvethI 
•a4 
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PSALMS AND HTIIKS 



959 CrtwmttwitMglorpamdkomotir. Heb.il. 

1 To Him who for oar sios wm sUio, 
To Him, for all Hit dying pun, 

Siog we HallelajabI 
To Him, the Lamb our sacrifice, 
Who gave Hit tool our ransom«price, 

Siog we Hallelujah! 

2 To Him who died that we might die 
To tio, and live with Him on high, 

Sing we Hallelujah! 
To Him who roee that we might rise 
And reign with Him beyond the skies 

Sing we Hallelujah! 

3 To Him who now for ns doth plead, 
And belpetb ut in all onr need, 

Sing we Hallelnjah! 
To Him who doth prepare on high 
Oar home in immortalitj 

Sing we HallelcOali! 

4 To Him be glory evermore ; 

Ye heavenly bottt, your Lord adore ; 

Sing we Hallelujah! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God mott high, our joy and boast. 

Sing we Hallelujah! 



Bte99€d be the gtory qf the Lord. 
Eiek. ill. 
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1 Globt, glory to our King, 

Crowns unfading wreath His bead! 
Jesos is the name we sing; 

Jeso^ ri:fen from the dead, 
Jesus, Conqueror of the grave, 
Jesos, mighty now to save. 

2 Jesus is gone up on high; 

Angels haste to meet their Kuig; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While the Victor's praise they sing: 
* Open wide, ye heavenly gates; 
Lo, the King of glory waits.* 

3 Now behold Him high enthroned, 

Splendour beaming from His fkoe, 
By adoring angels owned 

God of holiness and grace: 
for hearts and tongues to sing, 
' Glory, glory to our KingI' 

4 Jesot, on Thy people shine; 

Warm onr heuts and tune our tongues ; 
That with angels we may Join, 

Share their bliss, and swell their songs; 
Glory, hoooar, power, and praise, 
Loni bo ThiM throQgh endlca days. 

Amea 



961 LeimaHigmUotkeLori, Vu% 

1 Hah* yoor dread Lord and oors, 
Dominioos, thrones, and powen; 

Soufve of power, He rules akMie: 
Veil your eyes, and prostrate fall ; 

Cast yoor crowns before His throne. 
Hail the Cause, the Lord of all. 

2 Let earth's remotest bound 
With echoing joys resound; 

Chri;(t to praise let all unite. 

Hymns of prsise to Christ belong : 

Shout, ye first-born sons of light. 
Earth, repeat the glorious song. 

3 Worthy, Lord, art Thou, 
That every knee should bow, 

Every tongue to Thee confess. 

Universal nature join. 
Strong and mighty. Thee to bless. 

Gracious, merciful, benign. 

4 Justice and truth maintain 
Thine everlasting reign: 

One with Thine Almighty Sire, 
Partner of an equal throne, 

King of saints, let all conspire 
Gratefully Thy love to own. Amen. 

962 'Jn everlasting kingdom. Dmi. « 

1 Yb servants of God, 

Yoor l^laster proclaim; 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name: 
The Name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over alL 

2 God reigneth on high. 

Almighty to ssve; 
And still He is nigh. 

His presence we have: 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesi» our King. 

3 ' Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the throne/ 
Let all cry aloud. 

And honour the Son : 
Our Lord's mighty praiset 

The angeb prodaim, 
Fall down on their facet. 

And worsiiip the Lamb. 



FOB ASCENSION. 
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4 Then let ns adore. 

And grre Him His right. 
All glory tnd power, 

And wisdom and might, 
All honoar and blessing. 

With angels abore, 
And thanks nerer ceasing, 

And infinite Ioto. 

963 J^^ Christ: He a LordqfaO. Actsx. 

1 Alt. hail the great Emmannelli name! 

Ye angels, prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the rujal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of oar God, 

Whom death could not appal ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye saints redeemed, of Adam's race, 

And ransomed from the fall. 
Hail Him who saves yon by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

4 Ye realms of every tongne and name, 

Ye nations great and small, 
Yonr mighty Savioar's praise proclaim, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

5 that, with yonder sacred throng. 

We at His feet may fall, 
And swell the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of all! 



964 



Behold ^ur King* John xix. 



1 Jestjs comes, His conflict over. 

Comes to claim His great reward; 
Angels nmnd the Victor hover. 

Crowding to behold their Lord : 
Haste, ye saints, your tribate bring, 
Crown Him everlasting King. 

2 what hononrs now await Him ! 

Friends and foes shall hear His voice; 
Tremble, tremble^ ye that hate Him; 

Ye who love His name, rpjoioe: 
Haste, ye saints, your tribute bring, 
Crown Him everlasting King. 

3 Yonder throne, for Him erected, 

Now becomes the Victor's seat; 
Lo the Man on earth rejected ! 

Angels worship at His feet: 
Haste, ye saints, your tribate bring, 
Crown Hun everlasting King. 



Day and night they cry before Him, 
* Holy, holy, holy, hordV 

All the powers of heaven adore Him, 
All obey His soverain word : 

Haste, ye saints, yonr tribute bring. 

Crown Him everlasting King. 



Rtjoioe in the Lord. Joel H. 



9^ 



1 Bejoice, the Lord is King: 

Your reigning God adore; 
3Iortals, give thanks and sing, 

And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, in Christ your King rejoice. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

The God of truth and love; 
When He had purged our stains. 

He took His seat above; 
lAh up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, in Christ your King rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to the Saviour given; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your v(nce; 
Rejoice, in Christ your King rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home ; 
We soon shall hear the arcliangers voice; 
The trump of God shall sound. Rejoice. 



The tong t^the Lmmb. Rev. xw. 
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1 SiNO we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every clime and every land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Toil, trial, suffering, still await 

On etirth the pilgrim throng; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate, 
The Church-triumphant*s song. 

3 ' Worthy the Lamb fmr sinners slain,* 

Thus sing the saints above, 
* Blessing and honour to obtain, 
And everlasting love.' 

4 * Worthy the Lamb,* on earth we sing, 

' Who died our souls to save; 
Henceforth, death, where is thy sting, 
Thy Tictoiy where, grave? ' 
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PSALMS AND HTHNS 



5 Sinic halMcjah! poircr and praise 
To God in Chritt be givml 
May all who here thia anthem raiae 
Benew the atimin in heaven! 
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PrtiMtomurdtkeimark, PbtLilL 



1 Go forward in joar ooaree, 

Ye eons of Cbriat on high, 
Bccanae the Lord yoar God 

Doth lead to Tictoiy. 
PreM onwmrd to the mark, 

Ye that liare life and breath, 
BoitolTed for good or ill, 

For peril and for dei^ 
The first who dared to die, 

Had blessed risions given: 
The glory oo him shone 

Down from the open heaven. 

2 Look up into the skies; 

To earth's remotest day 
The shining of that light 

Shall never pass away. 
Your bitter ibea in vain 

Their storms of malioe shower: 
Behold your Captain atand 

At God*s right hand in power. 
' Each scattering of the Church 

The Word of God shaU aow: 
For every cruel stroke 

The holy pUnt shall grow. 

968 TkeBol^OmeiffOci. Mark I. 

1 Sov of Man, to Thee we cry; 
By the mighty mystery 

Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pore and holy birth, 
I/)rd, Thy preaence let ua see. 
Thou our Light and Saviour be. 

2 Lamb of God, to Thee we cry 
By Thy bitter agony, 

By Thy panga, to us unknown, 
By Thy s|)irit*s parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let us see. 
Then our Light and Saviour be. 

3 Prince of Life, to Thee we ciy; 
By Thy glurions majesty. 

By Thy triumph o'er the grave. 
By Thy power to help and save. 
Lord, Thy pr eaen ce let us see, 
Thou our Ught and Saviour be. 

4 Lord of gloiy, God most high, 
Mmo exalted to the sky. 



With Thy love oar boeom fill; 

Help ua to perfonn Thy will; 

Then Thy glory we ahall aee. 

Thou wilt iM-ing ua home to Thee. Amen. 
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Lift up pomr ktmd$t j/e gatet, Ps. xzir. 



1 Sattour, who for man hast trod 
The wine-press of the wrath of God, 
Ascend oo high and claim again 
Thy glory, left to die for men. 
The radiant clouds are now Thy tteat: 
The earth lies stretched bencath'Tliy feet; 
Ten thousand thousand angels sing 
To welcome their returning King. 

2 The gates of heav«n obey the call, 
And open to the Lord of all; 

His throne receives the eternal Son, 
Both God and Man, for erer one. 
Our great High Priest and Shepherd, Thou 
Within the veil art entered now, 
To offer there Thy death and pain, 
Lamb firom earth's foundation slain. 

3 And thence the Church, Thy choeen Bride, 
With spiritual gifts supplied, 
Through all her membersdraws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

Saviour, of Thy gentle* care 

Thy lowly members heavenward bear 

Be ours with Thee to suffer pain. 

With Thee for evermore to reign. Amen. 

070 Seeing,them,tktUwlUnea great mgk 
«7 ' V/ Prfe^, that it passed into tkekeawrns^ 

Jesus, the Son qf God, let us Mdfast 

our pntfessiom, Heb. tv. 

1 Christ, our hope, our heart's desire. 

Redemption's only spring, 

Creator of the world art Thou, 

Its Saviour and ita King. 

2 How vast the mercy and the love^ 

Which hud our ains on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free. 

3 But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The ransom hss been paid. 
And Thou art on Thy Father'a thxone^ 
In glorious robes arrayed. 

4 may Thy mighty love prevail 

Oar sinfol souls to spare, 
may we come before Thy throne^ 
And find acceptance therel 






971 






^i! "■« Out dotbTi *" '""^'r n^t. 
ShemeeilrKTr.,**^^!" Part 



And ronnj ^ •» «ie tkM,. 
•A'"* ie«d Zt^T"^ Cwaftrt*, 



_ Tb,Zt ?!.'*>« op their W^. Z"JVrrt ^tdi,... ... 



"CT" ''*- « « God'. . , 



°«»po»Jem .-. "••»'»«. ' 

White Cife' »«^. ' 

_ flu merer and Jr "" **<*«» 




K J. J jetWdfS^' . — "?: • 



999 PSAUIS ANI 



975 



Tb make rteoHeiliationfor tkt Hm$ tf 
tJU people. Heb.a 

1 Whkn xxmnd the camp, for Israel*! stD, 

The pestilenoe and terror spread, 
Was DO one found, her nmks within, 

To stand between the quick and dead? 
Tea; there, the censer In his hand, 

His limbs in priestlj robes arrsyed, 
Did consecrated Aaron stand, 

And Heaven the work of vongeanoe 
stayed. 

2 Thns, when the Lord's great day of ire 

Shalt shake the earth and rend tlie 
skies. 
When He, revealed in flaming fire, 

Shall bnrst upon His enemies, 
Our great High Priest, the anointed Son, 

Shall plead the full atonement made; 
Shall stand befure the avenging One, 

And bid that fiercer plague be stayed. 

3 Redeemer, in Thy blood alone 

Was found for sin an offering meet : 
That blood in judgment's awful throne 

Bevcals a blesskl mercy-seat. 
Eternal Priest, eternal King, 

Be ours the grace on earth below 
Thy power to own. Thy praise to sing, 

Thine aid to seek, Thy lore to know. 

Amen. 

QTH ^^f^X *** ^^K^ Priesi over Ike konse 
%j §\J qf God, tet us drew near witk a true 

keart in /mU auuranee qf Jaitk. 

H«b. a. 

1 Thk Holiest now we enter 

In perfect peace with God, 
Regaining our lost centre 

Through Christ's atoning blood : 
Though great may be our dulnetfs 

In thought, and word, and deed, 
We glory in the fulness 

Of Him who meets our need. 

2 Much incense is ascending 

Before the eternal throne; 
God graciously Is bending 

To hear each feeble groan; 
To all onr^rayers and praises 

Christ adds His sweet perfume; 
And love the censer raises 

Their odours to consume. 

3 God, we come with singing, 

Because the great High Priest 
Our names to Thee is bringing, 
Kor e*er forgets the least. 



i 
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FOR ASCENSION. 
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CeMt, mj spirit, tbj oompUining; 
Still o*er all is Jesos reigning; 
He tbj cloods will chase awaj, 
Whom the winds and waves ober. 
2 All thj griefs and cares He shareth; 

Then to Him thj burden bring: 
He for all His brethren caretb. 

He, their Brother, thoujrh their King. 
Loni of love, within us dwelling, 
Kvil wiles and terrors quelling, 
Grant from all our sins release, 
Grant from all our sorrows peace. Amen. 
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Look mp. Luke zxl. 



1 Saviour, I lift my trembling ejes 

To that bright seat where, placed on 
high. 
The great atoning Sacrifice 

For me, for all, is ever nigh. 
Be Thou mj guard on periFs brink; 

Be Thou mj guide through weal or woe; 
And teach me of Thy cup to drink, 

And make me in Thj path to go. 

2 For what is earthlj change or loss? 

Thj promises are still my own ; 
The feeblest frame maj bear Thj cross. 

The lowliest spirit share Thy throne. 
One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c 
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ZSbjf King eometk im#0 tkee. Matt xx\ . 



1 Shepherd of tender youth. 
Guiding in love and truth 

Through devious ways; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing. 
And here our children bring 

To shout Thy praise. 

2 Thou art our holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase, 
That from sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race, 

And give us life. 

3 Thou art our great High Priest, 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love; 
And in our mortal pain 
None calls on Thee in vain: 
All may tlirotigh Thee obtain 

Help from above. 



4 Ever be thus oor gnide^ 
Our shepherd and our pride^ 

Our staff and song; 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By the path Thou hast trod 
Unto Thy bright abode 

Lead us erelong. 

5 So now and till we die 
Let us Thy praises high 

Joyfully sing: 
Infants and all the throng 
AVho to Thy Church belong 
Swell the triumphal song 

To Christ our King. 



TTkott kast rrdeemfd us to God by Tky 
blood. Rev. V. 
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1 Now the heavenly joy proclaim; 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name; 

Ye who His salvation prove. 
Triumph in Redeeming Love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father*s ((race 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to CanjMu on ye move, 
Praise and bless Bcdeeming Love. 

3 Ye, who long, alas, have been 
Willing skves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove; 
Best, and taste Bedeeming Love. 

4 Hither all your voices bring, 
Strike aloud the joyful string; 
3Iortals, join the choir above. 
Join to praise Redeeming Love. 

QQO The tcepire of Tk^ kmgdom ii a right 

1 woBSHiP the King 

AlUglorious above; 
gratefully sing 

His power and His love. 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in splendour, 

And girded with piaise. 

2 teU of His might, 

sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath 

The deep thunder^clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm 
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3 Thy bouotifol can 

What Umgiie can redte? 
It brcathci in the air, 

It ahioM in the light; 
It streams from ths hills, 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetlj distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dnst, 

And feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trost, 

Norfind Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender. 

How firm to the end, 
Oar ^laker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend! 



984 Christ, who it atir life. Col. til. 

1 Thou, the woman's promised Seed, 

The Branch from Jesse's rod. 
The Angel of the oorenant, 

The spotless Lamb of God, 
The Wouderfnl, the Prince of peace, 
Bid all oar sin and sorrow o&ue. 

2 High on the ererlasting throne 

In glory dwellest Thou, 
Yet deignest there to plead for those 

Who call upon Thee now. 
break oar bondage, set as free. 
And make ns one with God in Thee. 

3 Praise to the Father let ns sing 

And blessing to the Son, 
And worship to the Spirit bring, 

Co-eqnal Three in One, 
Who was, and is, and is to be 
The only God eternally. 



g 

1 



IVhogivethmMriehlifaU things to enfojf. 
1 Tim. ?l. 
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1 Je8U, crowned with all renown. 

Since Then the earth bast trod, 
Thoa reignest, and by Thee come down 

Henceforth the gifts of God. 
Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 

That in oar halls abound; 
And Thine the beauty and the joy 

With which the yours are crowned. 

2 Lord, in their change let frost and heat 

And winds and dews be giren: 
All fostering power, all infloence sweet 
Breathe from the bounteous heaven. 



FOR ASCENSIOK. 
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Qfifi Bkttedaretkey that koffe mot aetmmmd 
^OO pet kmwe beUePtd. Johnxx. 

1 We mw Tbee not when Tboa didst coma 

To this poor world of sin and death, 
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage-home 

In that desptned Xaznreth; 
Bnt we believe Thy footstepi trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God. 

2 We did not see Thee lifted high 

Amid that wild and savage crew, 
Kor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 

* Forgive, they know not what they do;' 
Vet we believe the deed was done, 
Which shook the earth and veiled the son. 

3 We stood not by the empty tomb 

Where late Thy sacred body lay; 
Xor sat within that upper room, 

Xor met Thee in the open way: 
Bat we believe that angels said, 
* Why seek the living 'midst the dead?* 

4 We did not mark the chosen few, 

When Thou didst thro'thecloudsascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering view. 

Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Yet we l»elieve that mortal eves 

• 

Beheld Thee mount beyond the skies. 

5 And now that Thou dost reign above, 

And thence Thy faithful people bli 
Ko outward glofj from Thy love 

Doth shine upon our wildemess: 
But we believe Thy faithful word, 
And wait for our returning Lord. 
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God katk kigktp etaitcd Him, Phil. 0. 



1 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee wero laid; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Full atonement Thou hast made. 
Every sin may be forgiven 

Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
Open stands the gate of heaven. 

Peace is made fur man with God. 

2 Jesus, hail : abashed beforo Thee 

Seraphs bright their faces hide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee^ 

Seated at Thy Father's side: 
There for sinners Thou art pleading, 

* Spare them yet another year;* 
Thou for saints art interceding. 

Till in gtoiy they appear. 



S Worship, hoooor, kv« increasing, 

Christ is worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises without ceasiug 

Meet it is for ns to give. 
Help, ye pure angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest l.iys; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise. 

990 R^ioieeintkeLordalwiy. Phil iv. 

1 Rejoice in Christ alway 

When earth looks heavenly bright, 
\Vhen joy makes glad the livelong day, 

And peace shuts in the night. 

Rejoice when care and woe 

The fainting soul oppress, 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 

And morn brings heaviness. 

2 Rejoice in hope and fear. 
Rejoice in life and death, 

Rgoice when threatening storms are near, 

And comfort languisheth. 

When should not they rejoice 

Wliom Christ His brethren calk, 
Who hear and know His guiding voice, 

As OD their heart it falls? 

3 Yet not to rash excess 
Let joy like onra prevail; 

Feast not on earth'a delicioosnets 

Till fiuth begin to fail. 

Our temperate use of bliss, 

Let it to all appear; 
And be oar constant watchword this, 

* The Lord Himself is near.* 



991 



Ttu OmfoTter vkom I wiU mimT mmta 
|fo« Jirom the Fatktr, John xv. 



1 Now be thanks and praise ascending. 
Praise to Jesus never ending: 

All He made, and still sustains; 

Over heaven and earth He reigns. 
He, for us the cross enduring. 
Died, by death our life procuring: 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 

2 From the grave He rose vietorioos; 
Wonderful He is, and glorious; 

He from ill His flock defends; 

He to them His Spirit sends : 
Now for them He intercedetb, 
Heavenward still His mercy leadeth : 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 

S Be my daily meditation 
He, whow fommi brought stlTfttioo : 



S56 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



H« hftfth died, mj son], for thee : 

He ahxM thj rest can be: 
Though the loneeome greve receive thee, 
He to durkiictt will not leave thee: 

Uallelojeh, HaUelujeh ! 



Tkg will be rfOM im earth, m & it in 
keopei^ Alatt. rL 
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1 How solemn silent, snd how still 

The stars all range above! 
Thej joj in their great Master s will, 

And all their wajs are love. 
They teach os, ranged in order bright, 

How God*s great host on high. 
The angels, walk in Inve and light 

Beyond the surrj sky. 

2 that God*s children here below 

Might thus His laws fhlfil, 
And each, where God has placed him, 
know 

And do His holy will. 
Goide ns, Lord, by grace divine. 

That we may never stray; 
May Christ, our Sun, for ever shine 

Upon oar heavenward way! 



Tkou art a Prfnt for ever etper the 
order ^ MeleJUtedec Fs. ex. 
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1 The atoning work is done, 

No more the Victim bleeds; 
Christ hath the victory won, 
And now for xu He pleads: 
In heaven onr great High Priest appears; 
Cor names npon His breast He bears. 

2 And though awhile He be 

Hid from the eyes of men, 
His people look to see 

Their great High Priest again: 
In brightest glory He shall come, 
And take His waiting people boine. 

S To God, the ascended Son, 

Father, and Spirit blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 

All worship be addrest: 
Let heaven and earth rejoice and sing 
High glory to the eternal King. Amen. 



Of wkom the worU wot mot ttorthy, 
H«b. XL ' 
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1 Up, brethren of the Cross, and haste 
Where Christ our Head hath gone 
before: 
We hymn His praise the while we taste 
The ihasw and death He MowCime bore. 



In hoods and stripes, in falsest blame, 
Our crown, our dearest wealth we see; 

A dungeon were a throne, and shame 
Our chiefest glory, borne for Thee. 

2 What though the world may on us fling 
Its scorn, and oft we strive with death? 
The holy angels speed to bring 
Our help and strength, our victor's 
wreath. 
Up, quit the gates where sin abides. 
From earth's doomed cities quickly 
come; 
Yon eastern star full surely guides 
All pilgrims to their Father s home. 



/ toUl not leave pom con^fbrtUtt . 
Joha xiT. 
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1 Christ is gone up; yet ere He passed 

From earth, in heaven to rei^. 
He formed one holy Church to last 

Till He should come again. 
His twelve Apostles first He made 

His ministers of grace; 
And they their hand:t on others laid. 

To fill in turn their place. 

2 So age by age, and year by year. 

His grace was handed on ; 
And still His holy Church is here, 

Although her Lord b gone. 
Let those find pardon. Lord, from Thee, 

Whose love to her is cold; 
Bring wanderers in^ and let there be 

One shepherd and one fold. Amen. 



Hii tkrome tkaO be etlabUsJukL 
Prov. XXV. 
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1 MiORTT Saviour, gracious King, 

Now Thy waiting people bless; 
Thou that dost deliverance bring. 

Come to reign in righteousness: 
Thou dost heavenly light impart; 

Tune the ear to Zion*s song ; 
Teach and guide the wayward heart; 

Loose and prompt the stammering 
tongue. 

2 Pour Thy Spirit from on high; 

Ccme, Thy mourning Cburdi to bless; 
Streams of life and joy supply; 

Fill the world with righteousness: 
Light shall then possess Thuie own, 

Holy quiet, peHect peace; 
And, where heavenly seed is sown, 

Thou wilt give the bkst increaae. 
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1001 OJrm^tkeLoH,mffake. Im.1!. 

1 Arm of the Loid, awaks, awake; 

Thine own immortal gtrength put on; 
With terror ck>thed, hell*ii kingdom shake, 

And cast Thy foes for erer down. 
By death and hell panned in vain. 

To Thee the ransomed seed shall come, 
With jcj their hcarenlj Zinn frain, 
And pass thnmgh death triomphant 
home. 

'2 The pain of life shall then be o*er, 
Its anguish and distracting care; 
Then sorrow shnll complain no more, 

And sin shall never enter there. 
Where pare, unfading joj is found, 
The Loni's redeemed their heads shall 
raiite. 
With ererla<«ttng gladness crowned, 
And filled with love, and lost in praise. 

1 AAO ^*»^ tf*^ **«'' tiwpear the sfgn qftke 
IVV^ Son of MoMin ketmn. " 



Matt. 



1 We have heard the solemn story 

Of Messiah's suffierings here; 
We sktll meet Him in His glory, 

When again He shall appear. 
Krery grave shall burst asunder. 

Lightnings crest the riven ground; 
Loud above the echoing thunder 

All shall bear the trumpet's sound. 

2 We shall mark His angels raising 

Hallelujahs by His side ; 
We shall see His iTssset blazing 

Thmngh the welkin hr and wide. 
Ulth the myriada there assembling 

Each of us must take his place. 
Bide His wrath with fear and trembling. 

Or adore Hie saving grace. 

1003 Tkfnlookitp. LukexxlL 

1 Hallvlujaii! He oometh with clouds 

and with light 
And the trumpet of God, in the silence of 

night: 
Heaven's armies before Him adoringly 

bend. 
And thwisands of thousands His bidding 

attend. 

2 Hallelujah! He cometh: and now every 

eye 
With anguish or rapture beholds Him draw 
sigh: « 



A wailing is heard from the kindreds of 

earth ; 
It is drowned in hoeannaa of heavenly 

mirth. 

3 Hallelujah! He cometh: the judgment is 

set. 
And the nations around Him in myriads 

are met; 
The earth and the ocean have yielded 

their dead. 
And the records of time are unfolded and 

read. 

4 Hallelujah ! earth crumbles in ashes and 

dust, 
WHiile calmly He severs the wicked and 

just; 
The shadows of darkness are driven away. 
And the morning has dawned of perennial 

day. 



1004 



lam He tkatlhetkamdwoi deai, and 
bekoU J am alive for evermore. 
Rev. i. 



1 StsQ Hosanna: praise His name, 

Christ our light, the darkness ending; 
With the heavenly host proclaim 

Christ our peace, to earth descending; 
Jesus our Emmanuel sing: 
Hail the meek, the lowly King. 

2 Sing Hosanna: yea, rejoice; 

Holy joy He ne'er despises; 
Let the children raise their voice; 

Childlike love He dearly prizes. 
Humble spirits they must bring 
Who would enter with their King. 

3 Sing Hoeanna: Him attend, 

When your Lord the cross is bearing: 
To the tomb with Him descend. 

There in death your rest preparing: 
Risen thence on angel wing. 
Hail the high, the heavenly King. 

4 Sing Hosanna: soon again 

He shall come in awful splendour: 
Who His terrors shall sustain? 

But ye know Him your Defender; 
Glad hosannas ye shall ung, 
Saints who rise to meet your King. 



1005 



Tke Lordqfkoeti U Ht$ Name, i 
tkff Redeemer, tke Hoi^ One ^ 
itraei, lu. llv. 



1 The Lord of might from Sinai's brow 
Gave forth His voice of thunder; 



FOR ASCENSION. 
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And Itrael kj on eartb below, 

Oatstretcbed, in fear and wonder. 
Beneato His feet was pitcbj night. 
And at His left liand and His right 
Tbo rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of lore, on Calrarj, 

A meek and suffering stranger. 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye 

In nature's hour of danger. 
For us He bore the weight of woe, 
For us He gave His bluod to flow, 

And met His Father's anger. 

3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might. 

The King of all created. 
Shall back return to claim His right, 

On clouds of glorj seated ; 
With trumpet-sound and angel song. 
And hallelujahs loud and long, 

0*er death and hell defeated. 



1006 



Sets€d are IMo$e iervoMtt. Lukexii. 



1 The Lord shall come iu dead of nigbt, 

When all is stillness round ; 
How happy they whose lamps are bright, 

Who hail the trumpet's sound! 
How blind and dead tbe earth appears. 

How deep her slumbers are, 
Still dreaming that the daj she fears 

Is distant and afar! 

2 Who spends his day in holj toll, 

His talent used aright. 
That be may haste, with heavenly spoil. 

To meet his Lord that night? 
And are we rousing from their sleep 

The saints who dare to rest. 
And calling every one to keep 

A watch more true and blest? 

3 Wake up, my heart and sool, anew; 

Let sleep no moment claim ; 
But hourly watch, as if ye knew 

This night the Master came. 
The Lord shall come in dead of night,' 

Wlien all is stillness round; 
How happy they whose lamps are bright. 

Who hidl the trumpet's sound! 



1007 



Looking wtfo Jeitu. Heb. ail. 



Maker of the starry sphere. 
Light to faithful bosoms dear, 
Jesn, Saviour, Lord of all, 
Haarktn to Thy pool's caU. 



When our nature faintiuf Uy, 
Crushed by Satan's cruel sway, 
Great Physician, Thou in love 
Cam'st with healing from above. 

2 In the blcssM Virgin's womb 
Forest flesh Thou didst assume. 
That to God on high might rise 
An atoning sacrifice. 
Unto heaven exalted now. 
At Thr hoir Xsme shall bow 

m m 

All thnt on the earth do dwell, 
All in heaven, and all in hell. 

3 Thou, who on the Judement-day 
Our mo»t secret thoughts sbnlt weigh, 
Shield us now with pitying care. 
Guard us from temptation's snare. 
Honour, glory, love, and praise 

Be through never-ending days 

To the Father and the Son 

And the Spirit, Three in One. Amen. 

I AAQ And at midnight tkcrt u>aa a cry 
XVVO mad€. Brkotd, tke Bridegrootn 

cometk; go ife out to mttt Him. 

Matt. XXV. 

1 Wake, ye holy maidens, fearing 

To slumber out your Lord's appearing; 
Hear ye the watchful herald's cry: 
Wake, Jerusalem, midnight tolleth; 
Hark, how His chariot onward rolleth ! 
List, virgins wise. He draweth nigh : 
Rise up; with willing feet 
Go out. the Bridegroom meet: 

Alleluia! 
Bear through the nigbt 
Your weii-trimmed light : 
Speed forth to join the marriage rite. 

2 Zion hears the herald's singing; 

Her heart of hearts with joy is springing, 

She starteth up, she hastes away: 
Onward her Bridegroom comet h glorious. 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorioos; 
Her grief is joy, her night is day. 
Come, worthy Champion, 
Christ, the almighty Son: 

Hosanna! 
We glide along 
In pomp of song, 
In haste to join the numiage throog. 

3 Hymns of praise to Thee be given 

By men on earth and saints iu heaven. 
With harp, and lute, and psaltery: 
S 2 
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BekoU, Hit revwrdtt utitk Uim. 
iUL xl. 



Gfttet of p«r1 do foaid Thj trawnre, 
We fUnd befon tbtm keejang mearan, 
In bontf of choral iDolod j 
No Tiaion oTcr bora, 
Ko oar hath beard be£ori: 

AUelnUI 
Tea, DOW will we 
With holj glee 
Beoew this strain etemallj. Amen. 

1009 

1 Soon will the besTenlj Bridegroom come ; 

Ye wedding-guests, draw near, 
And sinmber not in sin when He, 

The Son of God, is here. 
With Umps alight and oil in store 

Let eyery gnest advance, 
Nor shrink ashamed in trembling awe 

From His bright ooontenanoe. 

2 Come, let ns haste to meet oar Lord, 

And hail Him with delight, 
Who saved us bj His precious blood 

And sorrows infinite: 
Beside Him all the Patriarchs old 

And holj Prophets stand. 
The glorious Apostolic choir, 

The noble Martjr-band. 

3 As brethren dear they welcome ns. 

And lead ns to the throne. 
Where angels bow their veilU heads 

Before the Three in One, 
Where we, with all the saints of Christ, 

A white-robed multitude. 
Shall praise the ascended Loid, who deigns 

To wear onr flesh and blood. 

4 His gradous hand will ope for us 

The gates of Paradise, 
And spread the glories of His hearen 

Before our dauled eyes: 
Our k>t will be for aye to share 

His reign of peace abott, 
And drink with unexhausted joy 

The rirer of His lore. Amen. 

1010 *»*• ' •s^.s..'**" -^ 

1 Thb chariot, the chariot! its wheels roll on 
fire. 

As the Lord eometh down in the pomp of 
His ire: 

Self-mofring, it drives on its pathway of 
dond. 

And the beaTeMwith tba borden of God- 
bead are bowtd. 



S Tbe gkry, tba gkeyl \j inyriada are 

poored 
The hosts of the angels to wait oo their 

Lord: 
And the glorified aalnts and tbe martyrs 

are there. 
And all who the palm-wreath of victoiy 

wear. 

3 The trumpet, tbe trumpet! the dead bare 

all heard; 
Lo, the depths of the itone-oovered chamel 

are stined: 
From the sea, from the land, firom the 

south and the north, 
The vast generatioDS of men are come fortk 

4 The judgment, the judgment I the thrones 

are all set. 
Where the Lamb and the white-vested 

Elders are met: 
All flesh is at once in the sight of the 

Lord, 
And the doom of eternity hangs on His 

word. 

5 Saviour, onr Saviour, look down from 

above 
On us who await Thee in foith and in 

kyve: 
When beneath to their darkness the wicked 

are driven, 
May our sanctified souls find a mansion in 

heaven! 



1 All * The. Head qf att pHmc^pmit'^ 
ll/lJ. jwwrr. Col. II. 

1 Light of those whose dreaiy dwelling 

Borders on the shadca of death, 
Jesu, now Thy love revealing. 

Scatter eveiy cloud beneaUi. 
Still we wait for Thine appearing. 

For the joy Thy beams impart. 
Chasing all our doubts, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 

2 Show Thy power in every nation, 

Thou Prince of peace and love; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Fix our hearts on things above. 
By Thine all-suffident merit 

Every burdened snul release; 
By the presence of Thy Spirit 

Guide ns into perfect peace. Amen. 



FOB WHITSUNTIDE. 
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1 Glort to God; with jojfol adontion 

Sing yniam, nng pnuMSi His power 
proelAim; 
Praise we the Lord, the strength of our 
lalTatkni, 
And, wonhipping before Him. adore His 
Name. 

2 Praise Him for mercies, blessiogserer flow. 

ing; 
His lore, which redeemed us from death, 
make known ; 
Pnise Him in life, with hoi j rapture glow- 

ing; 
Then worship Him with angels before 

His throne. Amen. 



Ptalm xztx. Gnw unto tkt Lord^ ^c. 



1013 

1 Snco the Lord, je sons of hearen; 
Glorj to the Lord be given: 

Sing the Lord : His power and might 
Sing, in holy raiment bright. 
Comes a Voice the waters o'er, 
Mightier than their booming roar; 
Comes Thj Thunder-voice abroad, 
Lord of hosts, the glorious God. 

2 Hark, the cedared heights along, 
On it rolls, majestic, strong, 
Bending, crashing, far and wide. 
All the rocky forest's pride. 
Heralds of that Voice on high 
Fiery flashes cleave the sky: 
Desort Kades hears and quakes, 
When that Voice its silence wakes. 

3 Hinds have felt the teeming throe, 
Woods have laid their honours low; 
Saints the while within His shrine 
Hymn the f^lorious Name Divine. 
0*er the deluge sat the Lord, 
Ever sits a King adored. 
Sending from His heavenly throne 
StrengUi and peace to bless His own. 



Ptalm xzziv. / wiU bku the Lord, 



1014 



1 EvsB will I bless the Lord, 

And His endless gloiy speak; 
I will praise Him, and my word 

Shall be gladness to the meek. 
Let the Lord be magnified ; 

Let us all extol His Name: 
When I called him, He replied. 

And His swift salvation came. 



2 Him who giveth light implore, . 

Light will dawn upon your eyes: 
All the mourner's woes are o*er, 

When the Lord hath heard his aies. 
Bound His saints, when ill is near. 

Camps the angel of the Lord, 
All who live in pious fear 

Guarding with his mighty sword. 

3 Seek the Lord, for He is good : 

Worship Him, ye holy seed: 
^^l)en the lions pine for food. 

His true servants nothing need. 
God the Father let ns bless, &c. 

101^ Psalm Ixvit. God he merciful unto us, 

1 To bless Thy chosen race, 
Id roercy» Lord, incline. 

And cause the brightness of Thy face 

On all Thy saints to shine; 

That so Thy wondrous way 

3Iay through the world be known; 
Whilst distant lands their tribute par, 

And Thy salvation own. 

2 Let farthest nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame; 

Let all the world, Lord, combine 

To praise Thy glorious name. 

let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous God and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 



1016 



Psalm IzvU. God be merciful unto us. 



1 God of grace, let Thy light 
Bless our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the day-spring on the night 

Bid Thy grace to shine. 
To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display; 
Let Thy truth direct their way. 

Till the world be Thme. 

2 Praise to Thee, the faithful Lord; - 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word, 

Ever praising Thee: 
Let them, moved to gladness, sing, 
Oirning Thee their Judge and King; 
Bighteous truth shall bloom and spring 

Where Thy rule shall be. 
S 8 
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3 Pnua to Thee, alLfaithfal Lord! f 9 

Let all tongaes in glad accord 
Speak tlie good thanksgiving word, 

Pnd«e Thee evermore: 
So the frnitfttl earth's increase 
God shall give, the God of peace, 
Whom the world shall never cease 

Humbly to adore. 

1 ni T I*««lm IxTllL 7. God, when Thou 

1 Lord, when Thj presence led our host, 
As through the barren wild we crossed, 

The trembling earth its Maker knew, 
The hea%'ens all darkeninii: overhead 
In drops their watery fulness »hed. 

And Sinai, melting at the view. 
Bowed down, with wondering terror awed, 
Before the face of Israers God. 

2 Then on Thy chosen heritage. 
Their toil and hunger to assuage. 

Thy gifu descended like the rain; 
The freshness of that strengthening 

shower 
Endued the weary souls with power, 

And nerved them for their task again: 
In desert wild Thy pilgrims poor 
Dwelt, as in homes of rest, secure. 

3 Thou art on high ascended. Thou 
Hast led our captors captive now, 

Thou hast on man Thy gifts bestowed : 
E*en hearU that once in rebel pride 
Thy yoke of love bad cast aside 

Are now Thy Spirit's blest abode. 
Praise we in songs, as praise we may. 
That weight of blessings day by day. 

4 Sing then to Crod, each tribe and tongue. 
In every land His praise be sung; 

praise the everlasting Lord : 
tell of Him, whose way unknown 
In highest heaven through ages gone 

No thought can find or speech record : 
At the dread voice that speaks His will 
Let all the listening world be stiU. 

1018 Psalm xcia The Lord rdgmetk.^e. 

1 God rules in realms of light. 
Enrobed with gloiy round, 
With majesty of might, 
As with a girdle, bound: 
He shall restrain 
The world He made, 
Nor change invade 
His atediast reign. 



] 
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Aod earth** fields, with h«riy and 
flowers, 

SImII put on their cboice amj, 
And in all their leafy bowen 

Shall the woods keep holjdaj: 
When the Jud^e, to earth descending, 

Rijrhteous judjTinent shall ordain, 
Fraud and wrong hh.-ill then hare ending, 

Trutli, immoital Truth, shall rrign. 
Hallelujah! Ainen. 

1 0^( ) ^*^^ xcTiii. O sing unto the Lord, 

1 Raise tlie psalm to God all-glorioas, 

Tell the wonders lie hath done; 
How His holy urm victorious 

Hath a deathless conquest won. 
He, His ini^'htiest piuse declaring. 

Bids the nations hear the sound: 
Righteous Tiiith. the tidings bearing, 

Shines to earth's remotest bound. 
Love, foreshown in ancient token. 

He to Israel hath renewed : 
He the heathen s bond^ hnth broken, 

And their eyes with light endued. 
Sing to Gud, whose praise rejoices 

Faithful hearts, and tunes each tongue: 
Eartii, with all thy choir of voices, 

Raise aloud the duteous song. 

Hallelujah! Amen. 

2 Hem J Tour notes with harpstrings blend- 
ing, 

Psalms in softer concert sing; 
Now, the air with trumpets rending, 

Shout your joy in God your Kiug. 
Let the f»r-resounding ocean 

All its thousand voices raise, 
Waves, that throng in ghid commotion, 

Chant the fulness of His praise. 
Let e»ch shore repeat the story : 

Tell your joy, ye floods and rills : 
And, as beacoiis of His glory, 

lUae, ye firm and sunbright hills. 
For your .Judge in glory comet h. 

Turning earth s sad loss to gain. 
Back restoring, while He doometh, 

Righteous Truth's eternal reign. 

Hallelujah! Ameo. 



Psalm c. idake a JouM moUe, t(C. 
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1 Sixo unto the Lord with mirth, 
All ye nations of the earth: 
Serve the Lord with hearts of glee. 
Shout befora Him joyfully. 



Know, the Lord is God alooe; 
His hand made us, not our own; 
We, the people of His choice. 
Sheep that hear our Shepherd's voice. 
2 Fill His gates with thankful lays: 
Come into His courts with praiae : 
Own His goodness, tell His fame: 
Laud and blcKS His glorious Name. 
Bless the Lord : for good is He, 
Merciful eternally. 
Keeping faith from age to age 
With His chosen heritage. 

Ift90 P«almci. I viti simg of mcrni OHd 
XVf/6^ Judgmmt.^c. 

1 LoRi>, Thy love and truth I praise; 
tly song shall honour Thee; 

I will walk in upright ways; 

When wilt Thou come to me? 
In my quiet household still 

With soul sincere I will abide : 
To no deed or thought of ill 

tly steps shall turn aside. 

2 Sin and sinners I reprove. 

And warn them to depart : 
Godless friends I ne'er will lovt, 

Nor men of froward heart. 
WlioNO stabs with secret lie 

His neighbour's fame, be death Lis 
lot; 
Hanghty soul and scornful eye, 

I will endure them not. 

3 On the loyal sort I look. 

That with me they may dwell : 
Righteous ways who neer forsook. 

That man will serve me well. 
Ciafty cnunsellon of wrong 

Within my gates shall find no place : 
Never shall theglozing tongue 

Be stablished in my grace. 

4 When I rise with morning light. 

And in the judgment stand, 
Kvil-doen I will smire, 

And root them from the land. 
From the city of the Lord 

llj sentence shall abolish sin : 
Such as hate Hu holj word 

Shall have no seat therein. 

1023 ^***" ^^''' ''*'*' '^^ ^^*^^* ^^ '"y 

I Mr soul, praise the Lord. 
Speak good of His name 
With majesty clothed. 
With honour &nd might 
84 
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Loid, bt cor jnkm 
Thy gtmUMM jnwMm^ 

WboM thnxM b in hetTcn, 
WhoM robe k Uia light. 

8 Af enrtAim the sky 

Thoa spresdeet oat wide; 
Within the great deep 

Tbj ehamben retirs; 
The clouds are Thj chariots, 

Od winds Thou dost ride: 
Thine angels axe spirits, 

Tbj ministers fire. 

3 How manifoldjj^ord, 

The works Thoa hast wronght; 
In earth and in heaTsn 

Thy glory we see; 
Thy wisdom and riches 

Snrpatfs all oar thooght, 
Such wisdom as only 

Belongeth to Thee. 

4 Br angels in hearen 

Of every degree, 
And saints npon earth, 

All praise be addressed, 
As it hath been, now is. 

And always shall be. 
To God in Thcee Persoos, 

One God erer blest. 



1024 



Pialm cxxsil. 7. We wUi go HUo Bit 
tabemaeUt,^c, 



I CoME« arise, and let as go, 

In His courts our Lord to meet; 
Let us worship, bending low 

At the fooUtool of His feet 
Lord, onto Thy place of rest 

Let Thine ark with songs ascend: 
There, as in Thy presence blest. 

Let Thy strength Thy samts defend. 

! Let Thy priests with righteoosness, 

As with Testure white, be clad : 
They who praise Thy Kame and bless, 

Let them in their songs be glad. 
For our Zion*s holy steep 

God*s unerring choioe hath blest: 
' Ever shall My promise keep 

This My guarded home or rest 

1 * Here, from 3Iine eternal seat, 
Will I multiply her store: 
Here with kindly flour of wheat 
Shall My eare lastain her poor. 



Heip, in saving health arrayed, 

Shall her priests their oflerings bring ; 

And her ssints, with God to aid. 
In their joy shall shout and sing.' 

lAO^ Psalm ezzsvill. IwiBfrmAeTkee, 

1 With my whole heart I will praise Thee, 

I will hymn the Name Divine, 
In the presence of the mighty 

Bowing down before Tby shrine. 
For Thy truth and for Thy mercy 

Will I blees Tby Name, Loid; 
Name most highest, yet more highly 

Thou hast magnified Thy Word. 

2 All the kings of earth shall praise Thee, 

When Thy solemn voice they hear; 
Of Thy goodness, of Thy glory, 

Thejr shall sing with humble fear. 
For the Lord, so high exalted, 

On the lowly looks with love. 
But He notes the haughty spirit 

With displeasure from above. 

3 Me in trouble Thou rerivest: 

And, when foes against roe rave. 
Thou Thy strong right hand extendest. 

Strong, and merciful to save. 
Mine will be all earthly blessings. 

If the Lord vouchsafe His aid: 
Lord, Thy love is never ending: 

Bless the work Thy hands have made. 



1026 



PMlm cxxxix. Lord, Tkou ha$t 
searched me^ ^c. 



1 Thou searchest all my secret ways, 

Lord, Thou knowest me: 
l^fj lying-down, my rising-up. 

They are not hid from Thee. 
The musings of my silent heart 

Thou notest from on high ; 
Mj journeys and my resting hoors 

Are open to Thine eye. 

2 Before a sound is on my tongoe. 

Thou hear'st the unuttered word ; 
Thou gnidest me behind, before : 

Thj hand is on me, Lord. 
knowledge excellent and high. 

Too wonderful for me I 
Tby Spirit how shall I escape. 

Or from Thy presence flee? 

3 If to the farthest heaven I soar, 

The heaven is Thine abode; 
If in the grave I make my bed, 
Lo, Thoa art theie,0 God. 



The •h.do^/flll?' *»^- 
To Thee S. j l'*"**^ «» <i«r. 



Th«t cheek, rj«n«' •tin, 



"'"•«r»« beheld inv«„.i' , 
f«J I«rioa, ir;"f' '"T"- 

Shifter--" 

i^°"»».i...e™;U„. 
"••Vtoie.reoMdx^V • 
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"•*^^*«-- A«.,, 



' ««« God rf oM .^ . 

heeren. ^ "*»•*»« fi«„ 

^ The vorce^±,?'";«™<* «" 

. TWiiei^flt •rd^q.«k. ro h«^. 

»So.»l.entheSn,w ^^'^ ""«'.• 
C.m.do.„4"i •':<»' God 

^Th. .4?^^/ God; ft fill, 

^>«.crbXr'5«'^.- 



•Dd 
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J"*'****^**. B,*.,, 
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Tboa Um aoointing Spirit art, 
Who doct Tbj M/nakUd gifU impart; 
Tbj hlaned unetioD from abow 
Is comfort, life, aod fire of lore. 

2 Enable with perpetual light 

The dulnesa of our blin£d eight; 
Anoint and cheer oor aoilM fiue 
With all the falnesa of Thj grace; 
Keep far oar foes« give peace at home; 
Where Tboa art guide, no ill can come. 

3 Ti^ch oa to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One; 
That, through the ages all along, 
This still may be our endless song; 
* Traise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Uolj Spirit' 

1 AQA Tke vatkhtm qf rnftneratiom and rC' 
L\JO\J newing <^Ute HoFp Gk9$t. Tit. iU. 

1 Thou who camest from above. 
Bringing light and shedding lore, 
Teaciiing Thine all-perfect war. 
Giving gifts to man to-day; 
Thou who changest dar lost state. 
Making us regenerate, 

Help us evermore to be 
Fnithful subjocta unto Thee. 

2 Where Thou art not, none can do 
What is liolj, just, and true: 

They, w:ho:»e heart Thy wisdom leads, 
Thiuk goiKi tlioughts and do good deeds. 
Often have we grieved Thee sore ; 
Never may we grieve Thee more : 
Thou the feeble canst protect. 
Thou the wandering soul direct. 

S We are dark, be Thou our light ; 
We are blind, be Thou our sight: 
Be our comfort in distress. 
Guldens through the wilderness. 
Pntitie the bless2id Three in One, 
Pmiise the Father and the Son : 
To the Holy GhoHt arise 
Traise from all below the skies. Amen. 

1 AQ1 Tk€M were aU filled Ufilk the Holy 

1 Thou who bj the Lord waat piven, 

In tongues of fire to spread His praise, 
Now on our souls, with fire from heaven, 

Descend, and bless these latter days. 
Till all the earth His praiae proclaim. 
And every tongue confess Hb name. 

2 Blest Comforter and Gaide, defend ns, 

Whose Saviour dwella unseen oo high ; 



But if Thy light and power attend ns. 
We still shall feel His presence niiih. 
be onr strength, our shiekl, our might. 
And bring ns to the land of light. 



ne Spirit of God moved on tke face 
qftke waters, Geo. i. 
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1 Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

The world's foimdations first were laid, 
Come, visit every humble mind, 
Come, pour Thy joys on all mankind; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make ns temples worthy Thee. 

2 Thou Strength of His almighty hacd. 
Whose power does heaven and earth com- 
mand, 

Thrice holy I-ove, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly luve inspire: 
Thy sacred unction ever bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Come, Lord of grace, descend from high, 
liich in Thy sevenfold energy; 

Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee: 
Thy gospel make us to receive. 
And do the things tliat we believe. 

4 Let honour, praise, and power be given 
To God the Father, high in heaven ; 
Let God the Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man's redemption died ; 

Let equal adoration be, 

Ftemal Spirit, paid to Thee. Amen. 

1 AQO /' i» <A« SpMt that ^mkktnetk. 

1 Holy Spirit, Lord of light. 
From Thy clear celestial height 

Thy pure beaming radiance give: 
Come, Thou Father of the poor. 
Come, with treasures that endure. 

Come, Thou Light of all that live. 

2 Thou, of all consolers best. 
Visiting tlie troubled breast, 

Dost refreshing peace bestow; 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Cooling breath in noontide heat 

Solace in the hour of woe. 

3 Light most blusful. Light divine, 
Vlnit Thou these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill: 
If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay; 

All his good is turned to iU. 




FOR WHITSUNTIDE. 



' our wounds; oor strength 
Nir dryness poar Thy dew; 
^ash the stains of guilt swsj; 
1 the stubborn heart and wUl; 
lie what is cold and cbill; 
uide the steps that go astnj. 

1, oo all who erermore 
> confess, and Thee adore, 
I Thj sevenfold gitc« descend : 

them comfort when thej die; 

them their reward on high; 
ire them joys which never end. Amen. 



i 



lto9«d by tke Holy Gkott. 2 Pet i. 



3, promised Comforter, 
t upon our darkne»s here. 
pr of ihe poor Thou art ; 
1 to us Thy gifts impart; 
t of everlasting day, 
direct us on our way 

V He dwetUlk tritk yov, and ikaU be 
* in you. John xir, 

: Ghost, who us instructest, 
onto heaven our feet conductest, 
w pour on us Thy gifts divine: 
'hj gracious consolation 
Id us in all tribulation, 
10 all our souls to Thee resign. 
Be Thou our coiutant stay 
^ong this mortal way: 

Lord, have mercy. 
Thy light still cheer our sight, 
fill o'er us shine eternal day. 



{ Through Him tre hape aeeeu by one 
' Spirit unto the Father. Eph. il. 

Spirit, given 
ir guide to heaven, 
tby love divine; 
Thy peace consoling 

ill controlling, 
our darkness shine: 
and hope and love increasing, 
ur hearts with juj uncea&iug. 

of life the Giver, 

with us forever: 

ivenly life inspire: 

thin renewing, 

rhy grace enduing 

irt, mind, thought, desire: 

of life for ever flowing, 

and peace on us bestowing. 



3 Fill oor roeditati 
With Thine insp 

Graft in ns Tl 
So may we, possi 
Thine all-fruitful 

Glorify our Lo 
Follow Him with 
Till we have His 

4 Only through Hi: 
We Thine aid iiil 

In His Xame « 
Never let us grie 
But with joy net 

Falntas of our 
In our wealth, an* 
Crown us with T 
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They tpert 



1 Spirit of power, j 
O bhed Thine infl 
And still from ag< 
The wonders of th 
In every clime, by 
lie God's eternal f 
Thix>ugh all th< 

taught 
The deeds our grei 

2 Unfailing comfort. 
Still o'er Thy favo 
Still let mankind ' 
Spirit of power, an 
Praise God from it 

&c. 



To be stre\ 
Hisi 



1038 

1 Spirit of God, th; 

Upon the w.iter' 
Come, when our 
cold, 

And stir them it 
Thou that art pow( 

AH hiehest strer 
The rushing of the 

The brooding of 

2 give us still Th) 

And urge us on, 
Xor leave the heart 

Fit temples for ' 
Ke'er let us queodi 

But still with so 
Our wayward souls 

Holy Ghott, o 
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^ll« 4idW(. S Cor. V. 
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1 Wb aiik not of Tbee worldlj good, 
We seek Thj Spirit, Lord, 
Whom Thoa, to sanctify Thj Chiirch, 
Hut promiied in Thj woid. 

3 The light «od trath, which come from 
hcAven, 
Oar happj portion be; 
The wiedom which inspirei the heart 
With holj tnut in Thee. 

3 To lo^ Thee, Lord, is blessedneas; 

And in Thj faith to live 
Brings sweeter peace and truer joj 
Than anght the world can give. 

4 And then — to place our hope in Christ 

The Saviour, who atones 
For all our sins, to feel at heart 
That we are pardoned sons, 

5 To know we have a Father, one 

Who hears our fiiintcst sigh, 
Whose love protects us while we live, 
And cheers us when we die, 

6 Then takes us to His periect seat 

Of everlasting rest, 
To sing with an^;^ round His throne 
The anthem of the blest: — 

7 These are Thj Spirit*s gifts; send 

That Spirit from above, 
That we maj walk our heavenward path 
Li fiuth and hope and love. 
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The Spirit ifadoptiom, Ron. vUi. 



1 GiuaouB Spirit, Power divine, 
Let Thj light around us shine: 
All our gniltj fiears remove; 
Fill us with Thj peace and love. 
Pardon to the contrite give. 

Bid the wonnded sinner live : 
Lead us to the Lamb of God, 
Cleanse us with His precious blood. 

2 Earnest Thou of bc«venl j rest, 
Soothe and heal the troubled breast; 
Life and joj and peace impart, 
Sanctifying everj heart. 
Guardian Spirit, lest we ttraj, 
Keep us in our heavenlj waj; 
Briog us to Thj courts above, 
Iteilffit of iifht and UiM and lore. 



1041 IbkaiktkeiMtMikih AeU 

1 Lord God, the Holj Gboit, 
In this accepted hour. 

As on the daj of PenteoMl, 

Descend in all Thj power: 

We meet with one accord 

In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of oar Lord, 

The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mightj rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath. 

Move with one impulse everj mind. 

One soul, one feeling breathe. 

The joung, the old, inspire 

With wisdom from above; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fin 

To praj, and praise, and lofve. 

3 Spirit of light, explore. 
And chase our gloom awaj. 

With lustre shining more and more 

Uoto the perfect daj; 

Spirit of truth, be Thou 

In life and death our guide; 
Spirit of adoption, now 

Maj we be sanctified. Amen. 



1042 



Pwt om the wkoU 

Eph. vL 



«fO 



1 The Christian warrior, — see him tl 

In the whole armour of his God; 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand. 

His feet are with the geapel shod] 
In panoplj of truth complete^ 

Salvation's hehnet on his head, 
\Slth righteousness, a breastplate mi 

And fiuth's broad shield before 
spread. 

2 He wrestles not with flesh and blood 

But principalities and powers, 
Rulers of darkness, like a flood. 

Bush in, assailing at all hours. 
Undaunted to the ^d be goes; 
Yet vain were skill and vak 
there, 
Unless, to foil his legioned foes, 
The trustiest weapon ttOl w« 
prajer. 

3 With this omnipotence be mofw, 

From this the alien armia flee; 
Till more than conqueror be prof«% 
* Through Christ who gifw him fk 



FOR WHITSUNTIDE. 



I, ftroog in hit Bedwmer's ttraigth, 
B, death, and bell be timmples down, 
ts tbe good fight, and wins at Icn^nh, 
inmgh grace, a bright unlading crown. 



i 



The Spirit braretk ttitnem with omr 
tpirU. Rom. YiU. 



LPPT they, God*« choeen race, 
»ted children of His pmce; 
nn pare tbe bites thcj share, 
at unseen by worldly eyes! 
in their heart the tieasnre lies, 
ley know and feel it there. 

ions of God, who fear to grieve 
^acions Spirit they receiTe, 
lore His quickening grace: 
strong in nndissembled love, 
eeds of holy virtue prove 
Mir hearts His dwelling-phux. 

issenger of rich delight, 
« beam dispels tbe darkest night, 
id makes our sorrows cease; 
comfort sootlies our mortal pains, 
l^race our feeble strength sustains; 
bless us with Thy peace. 



L 



The Spirit t^ truth, Johnxri. 



rr of Truth, on this Thy day 
I Thee for help we cry, 
lide us through the dreaiy way 
dark mortality. 

sk not. Lord, Thy cloven flame, 
tongues of various tone, 
ong Thy praises to prodaim 
itb fiervour in our own. 

loom not that prophetic skill 
found on earth no more; 
gh fur us to trace Thy will 
Scripture's sacred lore, 
eavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
) mystic dreams we shore, 
lope to feel Thy comfort near, 
id bless Thee in our prayer. 

I tongues shall cease and power 

decay, 

id knowledge empty prove, 

boa Thy trembling servants stay 

itli faith and hope and love. 

gloiy to tbe Three in One, &c. 



1045 ^''':Sik:^i:^j:^^i^^t^ 

x\/*xt^ M Mc iMwr tmm. £pb« it. 

1 Comb to onr poor nature's night. 
With Thy blessM inward Ught, 
Holy Ghost the Infinite, 

Comforter divine: 
We are sinful; cleanse us. Lord; 
Sick and faint; Thy strength afford: 
Lost, until by Thee restored, 

ComfcNter divine. 

2 Orphan are our souls, and poor; 
Give us from Thy heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy, for evermore, 

Comforter divine : 
Like tlie dew. Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our waywsrd will. 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter divine. 

3 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Slake Thy temple in each breast 
Shrine of purity confessed. 

Comforter divine: 
In us. for us, intercede. 
And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need. 

Comforter divine. 

4 In us ' Abba, Father,* cry, 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality. 

Comforter divine: 
Search for us the depths of God ; 
Bear us up tbe starry road 
To the height of Thine abode, 

Comforter divine. 
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The prcmite t^f the Spirit, Gal. 



1 CoMX, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 

Ins^nre the souls of Thine, 
Till every heart which Thou hast ron( 
Be filled with grace divine. 

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 

Of God, and fire of love, 

The everlasting spring of joy, 

And unction from above. 

3 Enlighten onr dark souls, till thqr 

Thy sacred k>ve embrace; 
Assist our minds, by nature firail, 
With Thy celestial grace. 

4 Drive fiur from us the mortal foe. 

And give us peace within, 
That, by Thy guidance blest, ire mav 
Ettcape tbe snares of sin. 



'JtM 



->-«> 



;.-jgag*. 
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5 Teach ni tht F«ther to oonfcM, 
And Sod, from doath rerived, 
And, with them both, Thee, H0I7 Ghost, 
Who art from both derired. Aman. 

\0A7 The Spirit wMdkiiif God, iCor.ii. 

1 Come, Spirit, Lord of irrace, 
From Thy heavenly dwelling-place; 
Far away otir darkness chase. 
ThoQ doet dry the bitter tear; 
Thoa the lowly heart dost cheer; 
Fainting spirits find Thee near. 

2 Come, Light most pure and blest, 
Come and fill each longing breast. 
Be Thy people's cmistant guest. 
Come to cleanse the guilty stain, 
On the hardened heart to rain, 
Wounds of sin to heal again. 

3 To Thy will the stubborn mould. 
Warm and melt the hard and cold. 
Bring the erring to the fold. 

Unto us who seek Thy fiice^ 
And in Thee reliance place. 
Give Tby sevenfold gifts of grace. 

4 Pardon grant when we offend. 
Time and wisdom to amend. 
Jot above that knows no end: 
Holy Ghost, in gloiy one 
With the Father and the Son, 
While the endless ages run. 

1048 AtUa^muiawfiu, IKingtxtx. 

1 God is not in the earthquake; but 

behold. 
From Sinai's caves are bursting, as of old, 
The flames of His consuming jeakms ire. 
Woe to the sinner, should stem justice 

prove 
His chosen attribute : — but He, in love. 
Hastes to prochum, ' God is not in the 
fii«.* 

2 The storm is o*er: and hark, a stiU small 

voice 
Steak on the ear, to say, Jehovah's choice 
Is ever with the soft, meek, tender 
soul: 
By soft, meek, tender ways He loves to 

draw 
The sinner, startled bj His ways of awe: 
Here is onr Lord, and not where them- 
denroU. 



3 Go, to the world return, nor ISmt to east 
Thy bread upon the watars, aors at last 

In joy to find it after many dayc 
The work be thine, the fruit thy chil- 
dren's part: 
Choose to believe, not see: nght tempts 
the heart 
From sober walking in true gospel 
ways. 

1 OAO I WU not leaoe yam eom^rtku. 

1 Isr the hour of my distress, 
When temptations me oppress, 
And when I my sins confess. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
Wlien I lie within my bed. 
Sick in heart and sick in head, 
And with doubts discomfited, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

2 When the bouse doth sigh and weep, 
And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 
^^llen the judgment is revealed, 
And that open which was sealed, 
Wlien to Thee I have appealed. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 

10£I0 The trtu light now akinetk, John ii. 

1 Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 

gloom 
Lead Thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from 
home; 
Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 

Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to chooee and see my path; but 
now 
Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day: in spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past 
years. 

3 So long Thy power hast blest me, sure it 

sUU 
Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er oig and torrent, 

till 
The night is gone^ 
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And with the morn those aogel faces 

smile, 
Which I hiiTe loved long since, ind lost 

awhile. Amen. 

1051 Mowed bp the Hol^Gkost. 2 Pet. t. 

1 I WAXT the spirit of poir^r within, 

Of lore sod of a healthful mind; 
Of power to conquer inbred »in. 

Of lore to God and all mankind ; 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
^lost vigorous when the bodr die^. 

2 >\*hen shall 1 hear the inward roioe. 

Which only faithful souls can ho:ir? 
Pardon, and peace, and hearenly joys 

Attend the promised Comforter; 
come, and righteousness divine, 
And Chri»t, and all with Christ, are 
mine. 

3 that the Comforter would come, 

Kor visit as a transient guest. 
But fix in me His constant home. 

And take possession of my breast ; 
Would choose me for His loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

4 Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire, 

Attest that I am bom again : 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 

Nor let Thy former gifts be vaiu: 
But to my longing heart be given 
Fulness of love, of Joy, of hea? en. 



Swtei it Thff poiee. Cant H. 
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1 Source of good, whose power controls 
Every movement of our souls, 

Wind that quickens where it blows, 
Comforter of bnman woes. 
Lamp of God, whose ray serene 
. In the darkest night is seen, 
Come, inspire my feeble strahi. 
That I may not sing in vain. 

2 God's own finger, skilled to teach 
Tongues of every land and speech, 
Balsam of the wounded soul. 
Binding up and making whole, 
Flame of pare and holy love, 
Strength of all that live and move. 
Come, Thy gifts and fire impart, 
^lake me k>te Thee from the heart 

3 Snoconr of the soul bereft, 
Let me in some sheltering deft 
Of the Bock of Ages find 
Befnge firom the ifeonny wind, 



Like a bird onto iti nest. 
Flee away and be at rest. 
Shine, Thou Sun of grace and joj, 
And inspire me from on high. 

4 Precious gift, by God bestowed, 
Conte and make me Thine abode; 
See, I languish; see, I fiiint; 
Listen to my sad oompUint ; 
Come, and fill me witJi Thy love 
Come with unction from above, 
>Iake me strong and pure and bright 
With Thy soul-reviving light. 

PART XL 

5 As the hart loud -panting looks 
For refreshing water-brooks, 
Heated in the burning chase, 
So my soul desires Thy grace; 
So my heavy-laden breast. 

By the cares of life opprest, 
Longs Thy cooling streams to taste 
In this diy and barren waste 

6 Mighty Spirit, by whose aid 
Alan a living soul was made, 
EverUsting God, whose fire 
Kindles chaste and pure desire, 
Grant in eveiy grief and loss 

I may calmly bear the cross, 
Jilay surrender all to Thee 
Comforting and strengthening me. 

7 Lord, to Thy safe keeping take, 
Mlien I sleep and when I wake, 
Every feature, limb, and bone. 
Everything I call my own; 

That each word, and work, and way. 
And e'-n this my himible Isy, 
Msy, heavenly Spirit, be 
Good and pleasing onto Thee. 

8 Let not hell, with frowns or smiles, 
Open force or cunning wiles, 
Break the thread of my briejf days; 
And, when gently life decays. 
Take to heaven Thy ser%*ant dear. 
Who hath loved and served Thee here, 
There eternal hymns to raise. 
Mighty Spirit, to Thy praise. 
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TiU tke da^ dawn, S Pet i. 



I Till the day dawn. 
And the Daystar arise, 
Spirit of gentle love, 
Thou tempeit-Galming Dore^ 




S7S PSALHS AND 

Come, and within me dwell, 

Come, and all gloom dispel: 

Most KleaMd Comforter, 

Mj weaiy footsteps ebeer: 

light and lamp dlTine, 

Upon mj midnight shine: 

Better than star or mooo. 

Brighter than daj's hright noon, 

let Thj jojOQS raj 

Tom all mj night to daj. 
When Thoa art absent, eren mj joj is 

sad, 
>Vhen Thoa art with me, eren mj grief 

is glad; 
Let not Thj silence now sorrow to sorrow 
add. 

2 Till the daj dawn. 
And the Dajstar arise, 

Charch of the liring God, 

Porsue thj npward road; 

Look not behind, nor straj 

From the weU-trodden waj. 

Be not ashanoed to bear 

Thj cross on earth, nor fear 

Reproach and povertj 

For Him who died for thee. 

With girded loins press on, 

Till the reward is woo : 

Think of the absent Lord, 

Hold £ut thj plighted word. 
Doff not thj weeds of widowhood, nor 

fear 
To let the world, throngh which thoa 

passest, hear 
The widow's crj, and see the widow^s 
faithfol tear. 



I U04 iM Ubertg. % Cor. ill. 

1 Spirit of the liring God, 

In all the falness of Thj grace, 
Where'er the foot of man bath trod, 

Descend upon oar £Ulen race. 
Girt tongnes of fire, and hearts of lore 

To prMch the reconciling Word; 
GiTe power and nnction firom abore, 

Whene'er the jojfal soond is heard. 

2 Be darkness, at Thj coming, light, 

Confnsioa, order in Thj path; 
Sools without strength inspire with 
might; 
Bid mnoj tiiimipli over wrath. 



I 
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tlMj the Chnrch'a princes are, 
unpiiant leaden in the war, 
leaveolj courts a warrior band, 
le lights to lighten ereiy Und. 

in is the stedfast fitith of saints, 
1 hope that never yields nor faints, 
I lore of Christ in perfect glow, 
t lajrs the prince of this world low. 
hem the Father^s glory shone, 
hem the will of God the Son, 
bem delights the Holy Ghost, 
nugh them exults the heavenly host. 

71V also skall sit tipon ttrrht tkrones, 
Jndgimtt the tirtive tribes of Israel, 
Matt. xix. 

TAUcs of the saintly band, 

lis who lighten every land, 

ces who with Jesus dwell, 

res of His Israel; 

he nations sunk in night 

Ave shed the Gospel light; 

Jid error flee away, 

h is shining on our way. 

by warrior's spear and sword, 
by art of human word, 
eliing but the Cross of shame, 
I hearts for Christ ye tame. 
\ that long in sin and pain 
Bed in Satan*s deadly chain, 
to serve its God is free 
e law of liberty. 

nt lands with one accUim 
he honour of your name, 
wherever man has trod, 
1 the mysteries of God. 
be to God above, &c. 



Whom He named AposOa, Lake vl. 



he Church of God rejoice 
' the Apostles* fostering cares, 
le sounding of their voice, 
' their preaching and their prayers, 
the Lord our God did choose 
the farthest hmds to go: 
the Husbandman did use 
jestseed oo earth to sow. 

I Kew Jerusalem 
elve foundations firm are laid: 
B Apostles of the Lamb 
he glorious building stayed. 
J built on them, may we, 
nd to Christ our Comer-stone, 
heavenly temple be 
I in heart, in doctrine one. Amen. 
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mkote praise is hn 
% Cor. Tili 



1 For those, who fint pro 
word. 
Accept Thy Church*s thank 
For Andrew's prompt obediei 
From woridly lures, in follov 
For Thomas* noble creed arc 
In owning Thee his Lord sn 
For the bright beams of 

shone 
From Him, Thine own belov 

2 For him, thrice charged to fe 
Whose faith is aye Thy Chui 
And him, of Thy commission 
The first to feel tlie murdero 
For him, the Pastor true, wh 
Supplied the fuithless traitor' 
For martyred Stephen's meek 
And contrite Paul's welUtem; 

3 For every faithful man and g( 
With Thy blest Spirit's gifts 
For them, through all Th 

known, 
Whose praise is in the gospel 
For these, for all, who spread 
Accept Thy Church's thanks 
And grant that she like sons 
Meet for Thy work, and wort! 



l(\f\(\ AU ScHptmre is given b 
L\njyj qfGo4, 2 Tim. 

1 Snro to God in sweetest meas 
Praise for those who spread tl 

In the Holy Gospels shrinet 
BlessM tidings of salvation, 
Peace on earth their dechuati< 

Love from God to lost man] 

2 Thou, by whom the words we 
For our light and guide to hea 

Spirit, on our darkness shin 
Gnft them in our hearts, inere 
Faith and hope and love uncei 

Till our hearts aze wholly T 

3 Then shall thanks and praise, 
For Thy mercies without endu 

Honour Thee, Thou Lord of 
With Thy gracious aid defend 
Let Thy guiding light attend i 

Till we join Thy sainttaboi 

T 
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ThpmartPeler, Matt xvi. 



1 Creator of the roniog flood, 

In whom Thj people hope alooe; 
Who cam'st bj wmter and bj blood. 

For nuui'ii offences to atone; 
Who from the laboan of the deep 

Didst set Thj servant Peter free, 
To feeil on earth Thy chosen slieep. 

And build an endless Church to Thee; 

2 Grant us, devoid of worldlj care, 

And leaning; on Thj bounteous hand. 
To seek Thr help in humble prajer, 

And on Thj sacred rock to stand; 
And when, our lireloog toil to crown. 

Thy call shall set the spirit free, 
To cast with \oy our burden down, 

And rise, Lord, and fuUow Thee. 

1 (\f\0 ^^ vkkk we have looked upon and 
lyjyj^f our kantts kope handled oj i/if 
Word qf Life. iJohn i. 

1 The life which God's incarnate Word 

LiTed here below with men. 
Three blest Evangelists record. 
With heaven-inspirM pen; 

2 John soars on high, beyond the three, 

To God the Father's throne; 
And shows in that deep mystery 
The Word with God is One. 

3 Upon the Saviour's loving breast 

Invited to recline, 
Twas thence he drew, in moments blest. 
Rich stores of truth divine. 

4 There too with that angelic lore 

Did he his bosom fill, 
Which, once enkindled from above, 
Breathes in his pages stilL 

5 Jesu, the Vir^n's holy Son, 

We prsise Thee and adore, 
^Vho art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 



The ditaple whom Jenu loved. 
John xxi. 
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1 Word Supreme, before creation 
Bom of God eternally, 
Who didst will for our salvation 
To be bom on earth and die; 
Well Thy sainto have kept their station, 
Watchmg tUl Thine hoar drew nigh. 



2 Now 'tis come, and fiuth espieii Thee, 

Like an eaglet in the mom. 
One in stedfast worship ejes Thee, 

Thy beloved, Thylatest>boni: 
In Thy glory he descries Thee 

Reigning from the tree of scorn. 

3 He first, hoping and believing, 

Did beside the grave adore; 
Latest he, the warfare leaving. 

Landed on the eternal shore; 
And his witness we receiving 

Own Thee, Lord, for evermore. 

4 Much he asked in loving wonder. 

On Thy bosom leaning. Lord; 
In tli.it secret place of thunder 

Answer kind didst Thou accord, 
Wisd»»m for Thy Church to ponder 

Till the day of dread award. 

5 Lo, heaven's doors lift up, reve.nling 

Uow Thy judgments earthward move, 
Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing, 

Wine-cups from the wrath above; 
Yet o'er all a soft voice stealing, 

* Little children, trust and love.' 



1 f\f\A Lof^* *"*d tekat gktdl tkii man do T 
IV/U^ John xxi. 

1 Lord, and what shall this man do? 

Abk'bt thou. Christian, for thy friend? 
If his love for Christ be true, 

Christ has told thee of his end : 
This is he whom God approves. 
This is he whom Jesus loves. 

2 Ask not of him more than this, 

Leave it in his Saviour's breast, 
UNliether, early called to bliss, 

He in youth shall find his rest; 
Or in armM station wait 
Till his Lord be at the gate. 

3 Sick or healthful, skve or free. 

Wealthy, or despised and poor, 
^Vhat is that to him or thee. 

So bis love to Christ endure? 
When the shore is w<m at Ust, 
Who will count the billows past? 

4 Only, since our hearts will shrink 

At the touch of natural grief. 
When our earthly loved ones sink, 

Lend us, Lord, Thy sure relief: 
Patient hearts, their pains to see, 
And Thy grace, to folk>w Thee. 



iMrtMM 
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IO60 JuItraeliUimUed. John 



i. 



1 How blest are th^ whose hearts are 

pare, 

From guile their spirits free! 
To them shall God reveal Himself, 

His glory they shall see. 
Their simple soals upon His word, 

In fullest light of love, 
PUce all their trust, and ask no more 

Than guidance from above. 

2 They who in faith unmixed with doubt 

The engrsfted word receive. 
Whom the first sign of heavenly power 

Persuades, and they believe; 
They, as they walk the painful world, 

>See hidden glories rise; 
Our God the sunshine of His love 

Unfolds hefan their eyes. 

.3 For them (u greater things than these 
Doth Christ the Lord prepare: 
Whose bliss no heart of man can reach, 

No mortal voice declare. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 

Amen. 



Jems soak. Follow Me, Matt iv. 
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1 Christ His own apostles chooseth 

At their toil upon the sea, 
Saith the word, and none refuseth, 

' Leave your nets, and follow Me.' 
Him they follow ; He hath msde them 

Fishers of the souls of men, 
With celestial might arrayed them, 

Opened all things to their ken. 

2 Soon the gospel, preached and written, 

Hath o'er earth and ocean past; 
To the isUnd-shores of Britain 

Is salvation come at last. 
Years roll on, and swell to ages; 

In that island's central plain. 
Beared by hands of saints and sages, 

Lifts its head a Christian fane. 

3 Andrew's honoured name it beareth. 

Name which heard that call divine; 
Many a faithful spirit shareth 

Sweet communion at its shrine. 
Bound and near it crowd and cluster 

Bands of Christian teachers still; 
And, in hearts that love and trust her, 

Doth the Church her work fulfil. 
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TkomoM with them, John xx . 



1 We walk by faith and not by sight; 

No gmcious wwds we hear 
From Him who spoke as never mnn, 

But we believe Him near; 
We may not touch His hands and sitie, 

Nor follow where He trod; 
But in His promise wg rejoice, 

And err, * Aly Lord aiul Goil.' 

2 Help Thou, Lord, our nnbolicf; 

And may our faith abound, 
To call on Thee when Thou art r.^ar, 

And seek, where Thou art found : 
That when our life of faiih is done, 

In realms of clearer light 
We may behold Thee as Thou art. 

With full and endless sight. 



1068 



The lotftU tipon Matthias. AcU i. 



1 The highest and the holiest place 

Guards not the heart fn>ni t>iii; 
The Church that safest seems without 
May harbour foes within. 

2 Thus, in the small and chosen band 

Beloved above the rest. 
One fell from his apostleship, 
A traitor soul tmblest. 

3 But not the great designs of God 

Man's sin shall overthrow; 
Another witness to the truth 
Forth to the lands shall go. 

4 Bighteoot, Lord, are all Thy ways; 

Long as the worlds endure. 
From foes without and foes within 
Thy Church shall stand secure. 

5 The soul that sinneth, it shall die; 

Thy saints shall never fail; 
The word of grace no less shall sound, 
The truth no less prevail 
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A d^oten veuei. Acts ix. 



1 The great Apostle, called by grace. 
Weaned from all works beside. 
Preached the same faith he once ab- 
horred 
And Christ whom he denied. 
In perils and in troubles oft 

His toilsome life he passed; 
But He who turned his heart at first, 
Upheld bun to the last 
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2 A choten Tetsel of His will, 

He fought the fight of faith, 
And gained the crown of righteoosnets. 

Obedient onto death. 
Thus, Lord of grace, to all Thy wiU 

Sobmiasive maj we be, 
And follow meeklj in his steps, 

Wlio bravely followed Thee. 

1 (\'jf\ ^* •»'^' ^ '** ^^^ breakelk the 
L\Jt\J cfdarirees, Fulm xiix. 

1 The Shepherd now was smitten, 

The wolf was ravening near; 
The scattered flock he threatened. 

But knew not whose thej were. 
In jealous fury seeking 

To bind and crucify, 
A sudden voice withheld him, 

A loud and startling cry : 

2 *Saul, Saul, why blindly daring 

To persecute thy Lord? 
Tib Jesus whom thou hatest; 

Spurn not My soverain word.' 
Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 

Those hands prepared to slay: 
* \\hBt wouldst Thou with Thy servant? 

Hj Lord and Saviour, say.' 

3 Christ's foe becomes His soldier, 

The wolf destroys no more; 
A sheep within the sheepfold 

He enters by the door. 
voice of God almighty. 

What wonders haUi it wrought ! 
It rends the lofty cedars. 

It bends the haughty thought 

4 Jesu, our Shepherd, cease not 

Thy flock from harm to free, 
And, when Thy sheep are wandering, 

lead them back to Thee. 
To Father, Son, and Spirit^ 

All glory, praise, and might, 
Who called us out of darkness 

To His own glorious light. Amen. 

1 0*7] ^^ '*'*^ *^^^ ^ iouM *« my Cod. 

1 Lord our God, arise. 
The cause of truth maintsin. 

And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life, arise. 
Nor let Thy oooquesta eease: 

Eztaod the glory of Thy name, 
And bless the euth with peace 



3 ThoQ Holy Ghost, arite^ 

Thy quickening wings oatspread, 
And o'er a dark and ridned world 
Kew light and order shed. 

4 All on the earth, arise. 
To God the Saviour sing: 

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven, 
Let the loud anthem ring. Amen. 

1 ATO Tke Genttlti uhall $ee Thy rightfomi- 
LKjiZ neu. lM.lxUL 

1 Hail, Thou Source of every blessing, 

Soverain Father of mankind, 
Gentiles now, Thy grace possessing, 

In Thy courts admission find; 
Gratefully we bend before Thee, 

In Thy Church obtain a place, 
Kow, by faith, behold Thy glory, 

Prai;>e Thy truth, and sing Thy grace. 

2 Hail, Thou erer-blessM Saviour; 

Gentiles now their offerings bring. 
In Thy temple seek Thy favour. 

Worship Thee their Lord and King. 
5Iaj we all. sincere in spirit, 

Live devoted to Thy praise. 
Glorious realms of bliss inlierit, 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 

1 (17 Q "^^^^ "'^ '"^ ft*^ *tmto Tkte the 
±\Ji O Jorces qftke Gentiiet. Isa. Ix. 

1 Arise, Lord, and shine 

In all Thy saving might, 
And prosper each design 

To spread Thy glorious light: 
Let healing streams of mercy flow. 
That all the earth Thy truth may know. 

2 Bring distant nations near, 

To sing Thy glorious praise; 
Let every people hear 

And learn Thy holy ways: 
Rei^n. mit^hty God; assert Thy cause. 
And govern by Thy righteous laws. 

3 Put forth Thy glorious power. 

That Gentiles all may see, 
And earth present her store 

In converts bom to Thee. 
God, our own God, His Church shall bless, 
And earth be filled with righteousness. 

4 To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 

All worship be sddressed: 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing. 
All glory give to God oar King. Amen^ 
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ICVJA TketuMomtiftkemtkaiartmwedtkaU 
lU/fft walkimtkeUgki^iL Rcy.uL 

1 Souls in heatheD dmrkoess Ijingt 

Where do light has hroken tbroogfa, 
SoaU that Jesus bought bj dying, 
Whom His soal in trsTaU knew, 

Thousand voices 
Call ns, o*er the waters bios. 

2 Christians, hearken; none has taoght 

them 
Of His lore so deep and dear, 
Of the preciuns prk« that bought them, 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear. 

Ye who know Him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 

3 Haste, haste, and spread the tidings 

Wide to earth's remotest strand: 
Let no brother's bitter chidiogs 
Bise against us, when we stand 

In the judgment. 
From some for, forgotten land. 

4 Lo, the hills fiir harvest whiten 

All along each distant shore; 
Seaward far the islands brighten: 
Light of nations, lead us o*er: 

When we seek them, 
Let Th J Spirit go before. 
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Ltt there be light, Geo. i. 



1 Thou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkncM heard. 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humblj pray. 
And, where the gospefs day 
Sheds not its gkinous ray, 

Let there be light. 

2 Thou who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing. 

Healing and sight. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Health to the sick in mind, 
DOW, to all mankind, 

Let there be light. 

3 Spirit of truth and lore, ' 
Life-ginng, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight; 
Move o*er the waters' faoe. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light. 



4 BlessM and bolj ThiW, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Hight, 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Boiling in fullest pride, 
0*er the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light 

1 076 The haneit U plenUous. Matt ix . 

1 Lord of the harvest, hear 
Thy needy servants' cry; 

Answer onr faith's effectual prayer, 

And all our wants supply. 

On Thee we humbly wait, 

Oar wants are in Thy view : 
The harvest truly, Lord, is great; 

The labourers are few. 

2 Convert, and send forth more 
Into Thy Church abroad; 

And let them speak Thy word of power, 

As workers with their God. 

let them spread Thy name. 

Their mission fully prove. 
Thy universal grsce proclaim, 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
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Th^ 



eomu. Matt. vi. 



1 Come, great Conqueror of the nations, 

Now in glorious might appear: 
Earthquakes, deaths, and desolations, 
Signify Thy kingdom near: 

True and Csithful, 
Stablish Thy dominion here. 

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory; 

Thine the ransomed nations are; 
Let the heathen fall before Thee, 
Let the isles Thy power decUre; 

Judge and conquer 
All mankind in righteous war. 

3 Captain, Lord of our salvation. 

Thou who hast the wine-press trod, 
Borne the Almighty's indignatioo. 
Quenched the fiercest wrath of God, 

Take the kingdom, 
Claim the purchase of Thy blood. 

4 On Thy thigh and vesture written 

Show the world Thy heavenly name^ 
That, with loving wonder smitten, 
All may glorify the Lamb: 

All adore Thee, 
All the Lord of hosts pcodaim. 
tS 



-n>^ 



978 



PSALMS AND HT^INS 



5 HoDoiir, glory, and SAhratioo, 
To the Lord oar God wo giro; 
Power, and endless adonitioii, 
Thoa art worthy to receiTe; 

Keiini triumphant, 
King of kings, for ever lire. 

1078 PialmxWilL Ai we kme heard, ^. 

1 Our ears have heard, and now onr ejres 

The rery truth descnr, 
Within the city of our God, 

The home of God most high. 
God holds her up for erermore: — 

mighty and beAign, 
' Twas ours Thy mercy to await 

Here in Thine awful shrine. 

2 According; to Thy wondrous Name, 

So is Thy praise, God; 
Thy praise o*er all the ends of earth 

Spread ploriouily abroad. 
Thine outstretched arm and Thy right 
hand 

Are fraught with deeds of right: 
Slount Zion, for Thy judgment's sake, 

Bejoices in Thy light. 

3 For joy to Thee the daughters spring 

Of Judah, Thine own race; 
Come, wind your way round Zion hill, 

Her towera in onler trace. 
Slase deeply oVr her sacred mound, 

Tell out each glittering dome. 
That ye may speak her wcmders right 

To the far age to come. 

4 Say, this is God, our own true God 

For evermore to be. 
And yet for ever: even o*er death, 

Our guide and guard is He. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoet, &c. 



Feed My *keep. John x x i . 
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1 Lord, let Thy work be done. 
Thy light pour forth its rays; 

Through every land Thy gospel run, 
And over earth Thy praise! 
With us Thy Spirit be, 
And warm each selfish heart 

To give all power and praise to Thee, 
Each in our humble part: 

8 To honour those, whom Thou 
Hast chosen for Thine own. 

And bound by many a solemn vow 
To make Thy glory known: 



To bid them with glad Toice 
On their good errand speed; 
To soothe their bbours, and rejoice 
To help them in their need. 

3 Pastor, and people, here, 

In onr sppmnted ground, 
^lay we, God, each in our sphere, 

Faithful and true be found ; 

All hands and hearts unite, 

And everr effort strain 
To do Thy work, make known Thy light, 

And spread the Saviour s reign. 



1 AQn ^''*'' ^i^tifkl upon the mountiunn 
±\J(D\/ are Ike feet eif kirn thai brinaeth 

good ttdingg^ that pmblitketk peace. 

Im. lii. 

1 How beautiful the feet that bring 

The gladsome tidings here; 
What grscious messengers e'en now 

To our blest eyes appear! 
These are the »tars which God appoints 

For guides unto our way, 
To I^ad to the true Bethlehem, 

Where Chri:>t is fouud alway. 

2 These are our God's ambassadors, 

By whom His mind we know, 
God's angels in His nether heaven, 

His heralds here below. 
Sprinkled by them, the souls arise 

That did in Adam die; 
And, fed by them with bread from 
heaven, 

Are trained for rest on high. 

3 Thy servants speak: Thou only dost 

The hearing ear bestow: 
They smite the rock; but Thou alone 

Do&t bid the waters flow. 
They seek ; bu; only Thou hast skill 

To bring losi wanderers home: 
They cnll; but Thy love must compel. 

And then the invited oonie. 

4 Lord, Thou art in them of a truth, 

Lebt we should go astray; 
The twelve bright banners march before, 

And show us Canaan's way. 
Bless we our God, who grants us here 

To sing in Zion's ways; 
0, on our heavenly Zion's hill. 

When shall we sing Thy praise? 
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And Ike Mmg$ tkmt tkem kmsl kemrd 
^ me mrnomm mm»if wUneun. tke 
eommatkom toJaWtful mm, 
ikatl be mble to teach other $ 
SII1B.U. 
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1 Txs Thine, Lord, in heart and pnjer 
Tkj chosen people still to bcmr, 

And from behind Thj glorious reil 
Shed lif^ht that cannot change or fail: 
And still of Thee from year to jear 
The C]iarch's solemn chant we hear, 
As from Tlij cradle to Thy throne 
She swelb her high heart-cheering tone. 

2 Listen, jt pore white-robM souls, 
Whom in her list she now enroU, 
And gird je for rour high emprise 
B7 these her thrilling minstreltfies. 
And, wheroNoe'er in earth's wide field 
Ye lift, for Him, the red-cross shield. 
Be this jour song, jonr }oj and pride, 

' Oar Champion went before, and died.* 
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To be ttrensfthened trith might by His 
Sptrit m the inner mam. £ph. hi. 

1 Lord of the ChuAh, we hnmblj prsy 
For those who gnifle us in Thj waj, 

And speak Tiij holj word; 
With luve divine their hearts inspire, 
And touch their lips with hallowed fire, 

And needful grace afibrd. 

2 Help them to preach the truth of God, 
Itedemption through the Sanour^s blood; 

Nor let the Spirit cease 
On all the Church His gifts to shower. 
To them a messenger of power, 

To ns of life and peace. 

3 So maj tbcj live to Thee alone, 

Then hear tlie welcome word •— ' W>11 
done,' 

And take their crown abore ; 
Enter into their Hester's joj. 
And all etemitj emploj 

In praise, and bliss, and lore. 
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SerwamU 9f Chriit, Eph. vl. 



I Thou who roakest souls to shine 

With light from lighter worlds above, 
And droppest glistering dew divine 

On all who seek a Saviour's love, 
Do Thou Thj benediction give 

To all who teach, to all who learn, 
Tiiat Thy true Church maj holier live, 

And eveiy lamp more brightly bum. 



8 Give thoM that teaeh port hMrto and 
wise^ 
Faith, hope, and lovt, enhaneed by 
prayer; 
Themselves firrt trainiog for the ikies. 

They best will raiae Uieir people there. 
Give those that learn the willing ear, 

The spirit meek, the guileless mind; 
Such gifts will make the meanest here 
A heavenly kingdom meet to find. 

3 bless the shepherd, bless the sheep. 

Let guide and guided both be one, 
One in the faithful watch tlicy keep 

Until this hurrying life be gone. 
If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be given. 

Our glory meets us ere we die: 
Before we pass from earth to heaven 

We taste our iounortality. 



1084 Thegi/t^Skriit. Eph. iv. 

1 Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
From the chambers of the grave 
Christ the steep ascent has trod 
Up to the right hand of God. 
With all power invested, thence 
He His Spirit doth dispense 

To His faithful people still. 
Quickening whomsoe'er He will 

2 Some apostles, prophets some. 
At His gracious bidding come; 
rasters, teachers still He senda 
To His children and Hia friends; 
For the help of those who faint; 
For the strengthening of the saint; 
That the Church increased may be; 
For the body's ministry; 

3 Till in unity and love, 
Fiiitii and hope in Him above 
To the measure and the span 
Come we of a perfect man. 
Be no longer to and fro 

Tossed by all the winds that blow, 
Keep the truth nor let it slip, 
Keep the Christian fellowship. 

4 By no cunning sleight enticed 
From otir perfect trust in Christ, 
Close compact in joint and limb 
May we all grow up in Him! 
Father, guanl us from above, &o, 

•x4 
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f 80 PSAL^tS AND 

1085 ^"'^^^'*'4f<*«£«^*M»«ft* S 

1 LoBO, if, at Thy eonunaiidy 

The word of Ufe w« worn. 
Watered bj Thj almi|i;btj hard. 

The teed shall tiirelj grow: 
The Tinoe of Thy gr»ce 

A huTf^e increase shall giro, 
And maltiplj the faithfol race 

Who to Thy glory lire. 

2 Now then the ceaselesa shower 

Of gospel blessings send, 
And let the sool-oonverting power 

Thy mmisters attend. 
On moltitodes confer 

The heart-renewing lore, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

For fuller joys abore. Amen. 

1 0^^ ^^ wett-heloved katk a frinqford, 

1 Seb the Tineyard lately planted, 

God of Israel, by Thy hand; 
Let Thy people*s prayer be granted; 

Keep it safe from hostile brand; 
Hear, hear as when we pray, 
Guard Thy vineyard night and day. 

2 Drooping plants reriTS and noorish ; 

Let them bless Thy tender care: 
Let the weak grow strong and flourish 

In new beauty, fresh and fair; 
Let the fruitful yield Thee more. 
Laden with a fitithful store. 

3 Further, Lord, be Thou entreated; 

PUnt the barren waste around; 
Let Thy work be thus completed, 

And no fruitless spot be found: 
Let all earth a rineyard be. 
Dedicate, Lord, to Thee. 

1087 A glorUmt ekmrtk. Eifh. r; 

1 Wb bless Thee for Thy Church, Lord, 
Called from the world, and sealed 
Thine own, 
One by the faith of Thy pure word. 

By Thy baptismal laver one. 
We bless Thee for Thy Church, ordained 

To sanctify the soul from sin, 
And cleanse Thine image, kmg profimed, 
B/hd/ ritt, inm goiJt within. 
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lAfiQ BekoU.IIa^imiUamaekitfCarmer' 
XV/Oa ttame,deet,freeiims, ITvLiL 



1 Chrbt is mad* the tore fMindatioD, « 

Christ ths Head and Corner-stone, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

Bindinj^ all the Charch in one, 
Holj Zion*s help for erer, 

And her eonfidence alone. 

2 All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exoltant jobiUtion, 

Poors perpetual melody, 
God the One in Three adoring 

In gUul hymns eternally. 

3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day: 
A\*ith Thy wonted loTing-kinduess 

Hear Thy serrants as they pray: 
And Thy fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls alway. 

4 Here Tonchsafo to all Thy senrants 

What they ask of Thee to gain, 
Uliat they gain from Thee fur erer 

With the blessM to retain. 
And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign. 

5 Praise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour to the >Son, 
Praise and honour to the Spirit, 

Erer Three, and ever One, 
One in mt^ht and one in gloiy. 

While eternal ages run. Amen. 

inOA HkfammiaUomiMom the holm killM, 
lUaU PMlm IxxxYil. 

1 The Church of God below 

Is like His Chunh above, 
Safe shielded from her every foe 

By heavenly power and love. 

On high and holy ground 

Her deep foundations rest ; 
And God within her courts is found 

An ever-present Guest. 

S The Church of God below 

Shall yet more honoured be; 
The nations to her side shall flow, 

The world her glories see. 

O blest and favoured men, 

That in her courts are born | 
Their life but sets to rise agaiu 

In heavali cCemal mora. 



1091 n"^«rfwr«^— ,««fc 

1 Thb heaven of heavens canoot Gontain 

The univerud Lord; 
Yet He in humble hearts will deign 

To dwell snd be adored. 
Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer. 
Or on the earth, or in the skies. 

The God of heaven is there. 

2 His presence b diffused abroad 

Through realms, through worlds un- 
known; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 

Are ever near His throne. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &e. 



Tk€ King iMali haw plea$ure m tkg 
beauty, Fsalm xlv. 
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1 HAPPT Church, Bride of heaven. 
To Christ in blest espousal given, 
With matchless gkwy thou shalt ahine, 
In nibes of honour all divine. 

Silver and gold thy royal dress. 
Truth, meekness, love, and righteoosncat; 
Holy without and pure within. 
Free from the guilt of reigning sin. 

2 Thy laws and doctrines just and right. 
Thy priests the ministers of lights 
Thy order from the courts above. 
And all thy service done in love. 

Thy discipline is from the Word, 
Thy head and ruler is the Lord; 
Thy sons and daughters all agree, 
And live in peace and charity. 

3 Thy journey is the holy way 
Which leads to everUsting dayi 
And thine eternal sure reward 
A crown of glory from the Lord. 
I^raiae God from whom all blessings flon, 

&c 

lOQ^ ^^i»M»H^ cornea wpfivmtAe 
lo9tdr Cant. vtU. 

1 Wb are pilgrima in the desert, 

Our dwelling is a camp; 
Created things, though pleasant. 

Now bear to us death's stampu 
Bat onward we are hastiufr, 

Though often let and tried; 
The Holy Ghost is leading 

Home to the Lamb His Bride. 

2 We look to meet our brethren 

Fran tvti7 djslaiit ahora: 




--err J vn r' jm v j- •» 
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Kot OM will Mem a ttnnger, 5 

Thoof^h Beter moi before. 
While angd hosts attend ns 

In mjxieds through the skies, 
Hi/rh o*er them all, Saviour, 

Tbj fonn will Uess our ejres. 

8 Of serpent's deadlj poison 

Will be no traces then;' 
The gtdm of pearl once entered, 

Farewell to un and care! ^ 

While happj footsteps wander J 

Along the f^]den street, 
How pnre will be the praises 1 

Our blameless lips repeat. 

4 Lord, since we sing as pilgrims, 

pive ns pilgrim wajs, 
Low tlionghU of self, befitting 

Vmclaimers of Thj praizei 
make us each more holj, 

In spirit pnre and meek; 
Blore like the saints in hearen. 

As more of hesTen we speak. 



flie kmtM prnartdfitr ikem a eitif, 
Heb. xl. 



1094 

1 Far from mj bcaTenlj home, 
Far from mj Father's breast, 

Fainting I ciy, Blest Spirit, codm, 

And speed me to mj rest. 

BI7 spirit homeward tnms. 

And fain woaM thither flee; 
Sljr iieart, Zion, droops and jeams, 

When I remember thee. 

2 To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark snd toilsome road ; 

When shall I psss the wilderness, 
And resch the saints* abode? 
God of my life, be near; 
On Thee my hopes I csst: 

piide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at lasL Amen. 

lAQ^ The tkimgtwkiekOodkatk prepared 
LyJaO for them thai ktt Him, I Cor. li. 

1 This is not our piece of resting 

Ours a cit J yet to come : 
Onward to it we are hasting. 

On to our eternal home. 
In it all is light and glory. 

O'er it shines a nightless dsy; 
Every trsce of sin*s ssd story, 

AU the cnrM, has, psssed away. 



1 

1 
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1098 TkeeUg^tkelMmgGod. Hcb. xii. 

1 Not to Um numnt that barned with fire, 

To dmrkoess, tempest, and the soand 
Of trumpet waxing tret higher, 

Nor Toioe of wocda that rent the 
ground, 
Where Inrael heard, with trembling awe, 
Jehorah thunder forth His law: 

2 But to lilount lion we are come. 

The cilj of the lirinp G^Hi, 
Jerunalem, our hearenlj home* 

The courts bj angel legions trod, 
Where meets, in ererUstin^ lore. 
The Church of the first-bom abo\*e: 

3 To God, the Judge of quick anil dead, 

The perfect sjurits of the just, 
Jesus, our great new-corenant Head, 

The blood of sprinkling, from tiie dust 
That beUer things than Abels cries, 
And pleads a Sariour's sacrifice. 

4 hearken to the healing voice. 

That speaks from heaven in tones so 
mild: 
To-day are life and death our choice; 

To^y, through mercv reconciled, 
Our all to God we yet mny give: 
Now let us hear His voice and live. 

1 AQQ Coming dovn/rom God, out cf 
L\J%J%J keav<n. Rev. xxi. 

1 Blrsskd city, heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love. 
Who of living stones art builded 

In the height of heaven above, 
And, with angel hosts encircled, 

As a bride to earth dost move; 

2 From celestial realms descending. 

Bridal ^lory round thee shed. 
Meet for Him whose love espoused thee, 

To thy Lord shalt thou be led ; 
All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks. 

Of pure gold are fashion^. 

3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, 

They are open evermore; 
And by Tirtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls do soar. 
Who for Christ's dear Kame in this world 

Pain and tribuUtion bore. 

4 llany a blow and biting sculpture 

Polished well those stones elect, 
In their places now compacted 

By the heavenly Architect, 
Who therewith hath willed for ever 

That His palact should be decked. 



5 Praiae and honour to the Father, 
Praise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three, and ever One, 

One in might and one in glory. 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 



Which art in heaven. Matt tL 
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) Far from these narrow scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight. 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 
Fair, distant land, could mortal eyes 

But half its joys explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise. 

And dwell on earth no more ! 

2 No cloud these blissful regions know, 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 

Can never enter there. 
Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 

For Thy bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 

The chorus of the sky. 



1101 



He ihaU enter into peace, Isa. Irtt. 



i There is a happy Und 

Far, far away, 

Where saints in glory stand. 

Bright, bright as day. 

Hark, how they sweetly sing, 

* Worthy our Saviour King, 

Loud let His praises ring. 

Praise, praise for aye.' 

2 Come to this happy knd, 

Come, come away. 
\\hj will ye doubting stand? 

Why thua dehiy? 
On now, to glory on. 
Be crown and kingdom won. 
Then high above the sun 

We reign for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye; 
Fed by a Father's hand. 

Love cannot die: 
0, we shall happy be. 
From sin and scrrow free, 
Lord, when we reign with Thee, 

Bkaty U«t for aye. 



a^agjgt.-.. ^in 
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PSALMS AND HTMMS 



1102 ^f''^*'^^^*'^^^^^'^'*'^' 

1 Pakadisb, Pandiael 

Who does not crxwe for ntt? 
Who would DOC seek the happy land 
Where thej that loved are blest, 
Where fiuthful hearts and pore, 
Released from sin and pain. 
For ever rest secnre 
Till Christ shall oome again. 

2 Parsdiae, Paradise! 

Tis wcaiy waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesns is, 
To feel, to see Him near: 
Where fiuthfol hearts and pare, 
Beleased from sin and pain. 
For ever dwell seeore 
Till Christ shall oome again. 

3 Paradise, Paradise! 

I long to nn no more; 
I long to be as spotless now 
As those on thy bright shore; 
Where faithful hearts and pore, 

Beleased from sin and pain, 
For ever dwell secnre 

Till Christ shall oome again. 



1104 



Rev.vtt. 



ft mm madg perfect. 

X. 



1103 ""-^^{Ki: 

1 Bkief life \g here onr portion. 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care: 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 

2 happy retribution, 

Short toil, eternal rest, 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the Uest! 

3 And now we fight the battle, 

And then we wear the crown 
Of full and everUsting 
And passinnlfss renown. 

4 llidst power that knows no limit, 

And wisdom frse from bound, 
The beatific vision 
Shall gbd the saints around: 

5 And pesos, for war is over, 

And rest, for toil is past. 
And goal of finished striving, 
AM anchorage at last. 

6 Thetv God, our King and Saviour, 

In fuhicss of His grace, 
Shall we behold lor ever. 
And worship hm to fiMt. 



1 Thsbb is no night in heaven: 
In that blest world above 

Work never can brin^ weariness, 

For work itself is love. 

There is no night in heaven: 

Yet nightly round the bed 
Of every Christian wanderer 

Faith hears an angel tread. 

2 There is no grief in heaven: 
For life is one glad day, 

And tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 

There is no grief in heaven : 

Yet angels from on high 
On golden pinions earthward glide. 

The Christian's tears to dry. 

3 There is no want in heaven : 
The Lamb of God supplies 

Life*s tree of twelvefold fruitage still, 

Life*s spring which never dries. 

There is no want in heaven : 

Yet in a desert Und 
The fainting prophet was sustained 

And fed by angel's hand. 

4 There is no sin in heaven: 
Behold that blessM throng; 

All holy is their spotless robe^ 

All holy is their song. 

There is no sin in heaven: 

Here who from sin is free? 
Yet angels aid us in our strifis 

For Christ's true liberty. 

5 There is no death in heaven: 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their iromortali^. 

And they can die no more. 

There is no death in heaven : 

But, when the Christian dies, 
The angels wait his parted soul, 

And waft it to the skies. 

1105 Tked^qftkeliffhigGod, Heb.x. 

1 Our hearts worship Thee, Lord, our 
voices proclaim 
The light of Thy dwelling, the might 
of Tby Name. 
The City where dwelleth the Ancient of 
days 
Hath in it nor secret, nor sorrow, nor 
strife; 
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lU Willi an talfitioo, its porUb an 
priiae; 
oj its broad river bloBaoms the foliage 
of life. 

2 Fair are its gardens, its palaces fiur, 

Its throDs is all-glorious; Jehovah is 

there. 
There the rich dews of mercj and charity 

fall, 
Eternal its fruits, and nnfsding its 

flowers; 
The hand of oar Lord is outstretched o'er 

its wall, 
The Spirit of God overshadows its 

towers. 

3 We bless Thee, Father, we honour 

Thy Word; 
Let our thanks rise before Thee, our 

prsises be beard. 
There truth, love, and happiness make 

their abode, 
And peace in all hearts everlastingly 

dwells: 
there nwy we rest with the Israel of 

God, 
And breathe its f:\t4 air, and drink 

deep at iu wells! 

1 1 (\f\ PMlm xix. Thf keapens dedare the 
X X W glory qfGod, ^c. 

1 Thb spacious firmament on high, 
With ail the blue etheresl sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frsme, 

Their great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power di^pky, 

And publishes to every Und 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The mooQ takes up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the stoiy of her birth ; 

While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the pUnets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Blove round this dark terrestrial ball, 
What though no real voice nor soun<l 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine, 
' The hand tiiat made os is divine.* | 



( 1107 



The tmwqftke Lord. Pe.xix. 



1 The starry firmament on high. 
And all the gkmes of the sky, 

Yet shine not to Thy prsise. Lord, 
So brightly as Thy written Word ; 
The hopes that holy Word supplies, 
Its truths divine, end precepts wise. 
In each a heavenly beam 1 see. 
And every beam conducts to Thee. 

2 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon foi^get her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky; 
But, fixed for everUsting years, 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres. 
Thy Ward shall shine in cloudless day. 
AMien heaven and earth have passed away. 

1 To the God of all creation 

Let us sing with cheerful voice; 
In the Rock of our salvation 

Let us heartily rejoice. 
In His presence let us gather 

With gUd hearto and thankful lays. 
And to God, our heavenly Father, 

Show our joy with pealms of praise. 

2 He is King among all nations, 

God above all gods is He; 
In His hand are earth's foundations, 

The strong hills and rolling sea: 
He created land and ocean, 

He with beauty clothes the sod; 
Let us kneel in deep devotion. 

Bless our Blaker and our GkxL 

110^ Psalm c. JiaJkeaJogfulnotu.i-e. 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Enow that the Lord is God alone,' 
He can create and He destroy. 

2 His soverain power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And, when like wandering sheep we 
strayed. 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 Well crowd Thy gates with thankful 

songs, 
High as the hcavnii our voices nise; 
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And ctftb, with htr ten thousand 
toognes, 
Shall fill Thj ooorts with aoonding 
praite. 

4 Wid« as the world is Thj command, 
Vast as eternity Thj lore; 
Firm as a rock Thj troth shall stand, 
When rolling jean shall cease to more. 

1110 Tktm fan to face. 1 Cor. xlii. 

1 A TRIPLE light of glorj shines 

From the great Godhead's awful 
throne; 
The Three in One oar futh combines, 

In Three adores One God alone. 
To God the Father lift tlie Toice, 

Invisible, immortal Lord; 
In God the saring Son rejoice; 

Be God the Hoij Ghoet adored. 

2 AMth faith and Ioto and hnmble joj 

The song of saints and martjn sing, 
Sach incenM as to God on high 

The angels and archangels bring. 
On this dark sea of life below 

The anchor hold of faith and lore, 
Till God full vision shall bestow 

In Christ's triumphant Church above. 



OodowerattblestedJ&rever, Rom. Sx. 
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1 Eterxal Source of life and light, 
Unutterable, infinite. 

Thee, Father, Son, and Spirit, Thee 
We worship, holj Trinitj. 
Ere jet creation peopled space, 
Ere time began its measured race, 
Thj uncreated glorj shone, 
Mjsterions Essence, Three in One. 

2 The angel hosts were made bj Thee, 
The heavens and earth bj Thj decree: 
Thj conquering might on rebds trod, 
And hell receives the foes of God. 
The Son to nature's formless night 
Spake God's strong word, and there was 

light: 
The Spirit moved upon the deep, 
And worlds their ordered courses keep. 

3 For man Thj creature, sinful man, 
Thj love decreed salvation's pUn: 
The Father gave the Son to die. 
The Hdj Ghost to sanctlfj. 



When Christ incarnate dagned to lave 
His spotless flesh in Jordan's wave. 
The Spirit, as a dove, waa shown. 
The Father's voice approved His Sou. 

4 Father, Son, and Hoi j 6ho6t, 
Thj heralds speed from coast to coast 
All nations telling of Thj fame, 
Baptizing in Thj glorious Name. 
Christ Jesa*8 grace, the love of God, 
A heart the Spirit's pure abode. 
Such blessing holj Paul implored : 
Vouchsafe to us that blessing. Lord. 

5 Son of God, Son of man, 
Whose love removed the Father's ban. 
The Spirit send, that love to crown, 
And se.!! us evermore Thine own. 
Eternal Source of life and light. 
Unutterable, infinite, 

Thee, Fatiter, Son, and Spirit, Thee 
We worship, holj Trinitj. 



1112 



Holgt holy, koiy* Rev. iv. 



1 Holt, HoIj, HoIj Lord God Almightj 

Morning and evening our song shall rise 
to Thee; 
Holj, Holj, Holj, merciful and miirhtj, 
God in Three Persons, blessM Triuitr. 

2 Holj, Holj, Holj, all the saints adore 

Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns aroimd 
the glass J sea; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falHng down 
before Thee, 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt 
be. 

3 Holj, Holj, Holj, though the darkness 

hide Thee, 
Though the eje of sinful man llijglorj 
Dtajnotsee, 
Onlj Thou art holj: there is none beside 
Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purit j. 

4 Holj, Holj, Holj Loid God Almightj, 

All Thj works shall praise Thj Name in 
earth and skj and sea: 
Holj, Holj, Holj, merciful and mightj, 
God in Three PerMms, bkssM Trinirj. 



FOR TBIXITY. 



28: 



1 1 1 Q ^»^f y^t^ 4r<*« FaOer, mtd qf 
lllO tJ^ Sam, and qf tJU Molf CkMt, 
Matt xxTliL 

1 Fatdbr of heaven, whose lore profoDnd 
A ranKom for oar souls hath found. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To OS Thj pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet. Priest, Kedeeiner, Lord, 
Before Tliy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

4 Thrice-h(»ly Father, Spirit. Son, 
3Irsterions Gi<dhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinncns bend; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

111/1 ^' tP^^ce €(f our Lord Jems Christ, 
•a A X 4 and the love of God. and the commu' 
nion <ifthe Holif Ghost. 3 Cor. xiL 

1 Praise and blessing. Lord, be given 

Unto Thee, oar hope, our all; 
Lord most highest, earth and heaven 
Low before Thy presence faU. 

2 All creation Thou snstainest. 

Father, with Thy powerful hand : 
Thou, Jesu, ever reignest. 
Ever shall Thy kingdom stand. 

3 Holy Spirit, who restorest 

Deadened hearts to life divine, 
Heavenly light on earth Thou pourest. 
As the stars in darkness shine. 

4 Mighty Father, we confess Thee, 

And with Thee the Son adore; 
Holy Ghost, we laud and bless Thee, 
God o'er all for evermore. 

1 1 1 £i 7 irfl/ srng with the spirit. 1 Cor. xIt. 

1 PARE!rr of all, whose love displayed 
Still rules the world Thy bounty made. 
Fain would we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In substance One, in person Three. 
Fain would we chant to Thee the song 
Which through the ages all along 
Is chanted by Thy heavenly train. 
And earth resoonds to heaven again. 



2 Taught by Thy word this festal dav, 
Our homage of tme faith m pay: 
0, in that faith preserve us still, 
And shield us evermore from ill, 
That still our lips Thy praise may show. 
And with Thy holy Church below, 
Above with Thy angelic host, 
Sing Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



mo is God save the Lord? 
2 Sam. xxii. 
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1 Holy Fnther, hear my cry; 

Holy Saviour, bend Thine ear; 
Hoiy Spirit, come Thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear. 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I Thy mercy crave; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save. 

3 Father, let me taste Thy love. 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless. 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou 

One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now; 
Be my Father and my God. 

1117 '^^"^ '-'• "^ ^^^ ^"^^ '^^ ^^*^ 
X X X # uto come. Rev. i. • 

1 Ascribe we to the Father praise. 

High overall enthroned in glory: 
God, to Thee our spirits raise. 

And help us ever to adore Thee. 
We with the heavenly hosts our joys 

unite; 
With them we would in Thee, God, 
delight. 

2 blessed Jesu, who hast deigned 

To suffer death for our salvation. 
For all the woes Thy soul sustained 
We bring our thankful adoration. 
Lord, help U5, whilst ourselves to Thee we 

give; 
To whom should we but to oar Saviour 
live? 

3 Eternal Spirit, life and light 

Are Thine, from Thee on us descending: 
Endue our souls with heavenly might; 

Be near, our daily path attending. 
let Thy presence cheer oar mortal 
way; 

In death with faith aud hope oar spirits 
stay. 



S88 



PSAUfS AKD HYMNS 



4 FjtOuT, Sod, aad Spirit, Tbet 

Out God our jqjrral pnuM pneUim- 
eth; 
Oar Father, Sa?iocur, Solace be, 

Whoee faith no otlier reAige nameth. 
Father, Sod, and Spirit, eyenn o re 
Thee shall Thj laioti in earth and hea- 
ven adore. 
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GreaiiitJU 



rts^£ 



pfgoOimeu, 



1 To God the Father yield 

Immortal praiae and lore. 
For all oar comforta here, 

And all oar hopes above: 
Who sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins which man had dooe. 

2 To God the eternal Son 

Let praise immortal flow, 
"Ulio bought OS with His blood, 

AMio saves from endless woe: 
And now on high He lives and reigns, 
And sees the £niit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Holj Ghost 

Immortal honoar give. 
Whose new-creating power 

Can make the doid to live; 
His work completes the great design. 
And filb the soul with joj divine. 

4 Immortal praise to Thee, 

Father, Spirit, Son, 
The undivided Three, 

The great mysterious One. 
Though reason Cuil, by fiuth and love 
We see Thy trinal light above. 
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Tkatfge tkonMheeatUdtkfotuqf 
Gad. 1 John iii. 



1 God of our health, oor life and light. 
That Thou hast purified our sight, 
The truth. Thy sacred words express. 
To hear, sdopt, believe, oonftsa; 
Accept the thanks we hymn to Thee, 
Lord God Ahnighty, One and Three. 

8 That, washed in Thy thrice-holy Name, 
A new rehitioo thence we claim, 

And, bom by nature eona of earth. 
Thence ahare by grace a heavenly birth ; 
Accept the thanks we hymn to Thee, 
Lord God Almighty, One and Three. 

9 That thence we worship Thee alone. 
And, whom our vowi baptismal own, 



To Thee the prayer of fidth we bring 
TdThee the song of gkxy aing; 
Accept the thanks we hymn to Thee, 
Lord God Ahnighty, One and Three. 

4 That thence the coarse we're trained 

to run 
Of goodness at Thy font begun. 
Oar Saviour's Cross to keep in view. 
His fiuth confess, His steps pursue; 
Accept the thanks we hymn to Thee, 
Lord God Almighty, One and Three. 

5 Holy, Holy, Holy. Thou, 

God of our health, preserve ua now 
Firm in Thy worship, fear, and love. 
That we may see Thy face above, 
And there still hymn our thanks to Thee, 
Lord God Almighty, One and Three. 



1120 



This it the tnu Go4. 1 John t. 



1 



We praise, we bl«ss Thee; 
Lord, we confess Thee 
Uncreated God and King: 
Let all creation 
Bring adoration. 
Earth and heaven Thy praise shall 
sing. 
Father Eternal, all shall adore Thee: 
Lord God Almighty, all ahall implore Thee. 
We praise, we bless Thee. Halleli\jah! 
Father Eternal, &c 

8 We praise, we bless Thee; 

Lord, we ooofees Thee 
Christ, the Son of God most High. 
Sweet peace from heaven 
Thy death has given; 
Jesu, Lord, to Thee we fly. 
Son Eternal, all shall adore Thee: 
Saviour Almighty, all shall implore Thee. 
We praise, we bless Thee. Hallelujah ! 
Son Eternal, &c. 

3 We praise, we bless Thee : 

Lord, we confess Thee 
Holy Ghost, our gmdous Guide. 
Oor sins subduing, 
Our strength renewing. 
Ever in our hearts abide. 
Spirit Eternal, all shall adore Thee; 
Lord and Life-giver, all ahall implore Thee. 
We praise, we bless Thee. Hallelujah! 
Spirit Eternal, &c 
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S90 PSALMS AMD 

S Holy Ghost, oar guide 

To heaTcnlj glory, ' 
In all oar hearts abide. 

Lord, we implore Thee. 
In as« blest Spirit, reign. 

Thine aid bestowing; 
Onr soals with peace sustain. 

Peace still o'eiA»wing. 

3 Lift we onr hearts on high 

In adoration: 
Onr Lord is erer nigh 

With consolation. 
Let every grief be still ; 

Light He will send as: 
In life, in death, be will 

Alwsy defend as. 

1125 Praise pe tke Lord. P». cl. 

1 Ye that woold worship the Txnrd, 
Come ye before Him, rq'oice. 
Praise Him with organ and chord, 
Trampet, and cymbal, and Toice. 
Praise ye the Lord, for His mercies are sare; 
His goodness, His glory, for erer endare. 

8 Thy glory for ever shall lend 

Light to the world Thou hast made; 
Thy goodness for ever shall send 
thy servants effectual aid: 
Thy Name be our glory, Thy law our de- 
light, 
Thy mercies oar gladness. Thy promise oar 
might! 

3 We hallow Thy Name, and full loud, 

Thankful, and gbd be our tone! 
Thy courto and Thy temple we crowd, 
And joyously look to Thy throne. 
Christ be our Saviour! We hft up our hands. 
Through the King of all glory, the hope of 
aU lands. 

4 We bless Thee, Jehovah; to Thee 

Dominion and honour be given: 
We worship the Christ; it is He 

Who reigns over earth and in heaven: 
Spirit Almighty, Thy mercies are sore; 
Thy gloiy, Thy goodness, for ever endure. 
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WUck WM, amdi$,m»diHo come, 
lUv. It. 



1 Holt, holy, holy Lord 

God of hosts, when heaven and earth 
Out of darkoesB, at Thy word, 
Issued into gkrioos birth, 



] 



] 
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FOB TBIKITT. 
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3 God the Spirit, with ns be, 

Shield 111, Lord, finom danger nigh; 
From 810*8 bondage eet na free; 
Help 08 happil J to die. 

4 Keep va in the heafenij faith, 

From all eril eet tie free, 
Thine in life, and Thine in death, 
Thine eternallj to be. 
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Sahation to our Cod, Rer. tU. 



Now with angeb roand the throne. 
Cherubim and seraphim. 

And the Charch which still is one. 
Let ns swell the solemn hjnm, 

* Glory to the frreat I AM: 

Glory to the Victim Lamb.' 

2 Blessing, honour, glory, might. 

And dominion infinite, 
To the Father of onr Lord, 

To tlie Spirit and the Word; 
As it was all worlds before, 
Is, and shall be evermore. 
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The wi^Herp qf God. Col. lU 



Praise the God of all creation; 

Praise the Father's bonndlees lore; 
Praise the Lamb, oar expiation. 

Priest and King enthroned ai>ore; 
Praise the Fountain of salTatian, 

Him by whom onr spirits live: 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. 

IIQI PS.CZVUI. Tkiiiilkedtmwkkktke 
XlOl Lord hoik mode, (e, 

1 'TIS the day, all days excelling, 

AVhich our gracious Lord hath made; 
Let our songs. His mercy telling. 

Speak a joy that cannot fsde. 
God is Lord ; His light is springing . 

In the joy this day new-bom : 
Pay your vows, your ofierings bringing; 

Bind them to Hu altar's horn. 

: Lord my God, I bow before Thee; 

Evermore Thy love to own, 
To extol Thee, and adore Thes^ 

Be my service at Thy throne. 
Praise the Lord with glad thanksgifiog. 

For His mercies aye endure: 
Praise the Hope of all the living. 

Ever (aithfol, 



1132 IUSoibaik9fre$i, Exo<Lxxxl. 

1 Is this wide weaiy world of care. 

How kindly God to man hath given 
A day of rest, a house of prayer, 

Fair emblems of approaching heaven. 
Here pilgrims view their future home. 

Here find refreshment by the way; 
And here we to Thy footstool come, 

And seek refreshment, Lord, to-day. 

2 Arise, Lord, Thy Church to bless; 

Shower down Thy graces from above: 
clothe Thy priests with righteousness, 

And crown Thy saints with light and 
love. 
Thy chosen flock, blest Saviour, lead; 

Id every heart set up Thy shrine: 
Each hungry soul with manna feed. 

And make us all for ever Thine. 



The Sabbaik wa» made fnr 
Mark it. 
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1 Lord, it is Thy holy day; 

Here we meet to praise and pray, 
Joining with one heart and minid. 
Earthly cares we leave behind. 
On the day which Thou hast made, 
Us in our rejoicings aid. 

2 Glad as when the glorious shout 
Of the morning stars rang out. 
Thee, Creator, will we praise. 
And our hymns of triumph raise. 
Son and moon, your songs unite; 
Praise Him, all ye stars of light 

3 Mindful of that happy mom. 
Loader yet our strains be borne. 
When the world*s Redeemer roee, 
Victor from the grave's rcpoee; 
Who by death subdued the grave. 
Mighty He our souls to save. 

4 Looking for that rest above. 
For the sabbath of Thy love. 
Here to^y by hope we rise 
To onr mansion in the skies: 
Here by faith and love prepare 
For our endless sabbath there. 



Watkiig in alt the t omtm a m dmem l t of 
the Lord, Luke i. 
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1 Thousaicds within Thy courts have met. 
Thousands this day before Thee bowed; 
Their faces Zionward were set, 
Vows with their lips to Thee wve 
vowed. 

u2 



PSALlfS AND HniNS 



fi People of manj t tribe and toogne, 

Men of strtnge colonn, cUmatet, lands, 
Have heard Thy troth, Th/ glorj taog, 
And olfored pnyer with hS/ hands. 

3 And not a prajer, a tear, a iigh. 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 
To those in trouble Thoa wert nigh: 
Not one hath sooght Th/ fiioe in Tain. 

4 Thi poor have all been freely fed. 

Thy chastened sons hare kisied the 
rod. 
The monmerB have been comforted. 
The pore in heart have seen their God. 

5 Yet one prayer more; and be it one 

In which both heaven and earth accord : 
Fulfil Thy promise to Thy Son; 
Let all who breathe call Jesus, Lord. 

1135 AnaterlMtimgUgki, Im.U. 

1 God the Father, be Thou near, 
Save from every harm to-night; 
Make ns all Thy children dear. 
In the darkness be our light 

fi God the Saviour, be our peace, 
Put away our sins to-night; 
Spesk the word of full release* 
Turn our darkness into light 

9 Holy Spirit, deign to come, 
Sanctify us iSl to-night; 
In our hourts prepare Thy home. 
Then our darkneas shall be light 

4 Holy Trinity, be nigh, 
Mystety of love i^oied. 
Help to Uve and help to die ; 
Lighten all our darkneis, Lord. 
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Ft. cxvl. 13. Whai ikaU I render 
mHto Ike Lord f ^. 



1 How shall I render to my God 

The gifts His mercies claim? 
His cop of blessing I will seek. 

And praise His gradoua Name: 
And where the fhU assembly meet, 

His saints, whose hearts are one. 
Shall press to hear my wilUng vows, 

And bless His mercy shown. 

S The death by which His servants die 
Is ever in His ears: 
Sweet comfort, like a beaooo-light^ 
Beraals His preieDoe thttt. 



I am Thy servant, my God; 

An handmaid dT Thine own 
Led up my infant steps to kneel 

Before Thy mercy-throne. 
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Ye do skov tke Lord's demik 
conte. I Cor. xi. 



1 Eighteen centuries have fled 
Since our Saviour btuke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordained. 
Ever by His Church retained. 
Thuae His body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till His return. 

2 All who bear the Saviour's name. 
Here their common faith proclaim; 
Though divene in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body, we unite. 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 

3 Come, the blessM emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death dechure 
Come, on truth immortal feed; 
For His flesh is meat indeed. 
Saviour, witness with the sign, 
That our ransomed souls are Thiz 

4 To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory by His ssints be given, 
Saints in earth and saints in hsav^ 
Singing all with glad accord, 
'Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!' 
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Onefailkt ome bapHsm. B| 



1 Heaveklt Father, may Thy love 
Beam upon ua firom above; 

Let this infant find a place 
In Thy covenant of grace. 

2 Son of God, be with us now. 
Listen to our prayer end vow: 
Let Thy blood on Calvary split 
Cleanse this child from natore's gi 

3 Holy Ghost, to Thee we ay; 
Thou this infimt sanctify; 
Thine almighty power display, 
Seal him to redemption's day. 

4 Great Jehovah, Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Let the blessing come from This; 
Thine shaU aU the ghxy be; 



FOB TBINITY. 
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In Ike name t^ftke Father, tmdqfike 

Son, nnd qfike Hofg Gkaat. 

Matt. zzviU. 



1 OxcE in His Nsme who made tbee. 

Once in His Nsme who died for thee, 
Once in His Name who lives to aid thee. 
We plunge thee in love's boondlesa sea. 

2 Christian, dear child, we call thee; 

Threefold the bath, the Name is one: 
Henceforth no evil dream befall thee; 
Now is thy heavenlj rest begun. 

3 Tet, in fierce hoars of trial, 

The heavenlj seal must needs be 
proved; 
Dread spirits wait in stem espial. 

But name thou still the Name beloved. 

4 Name it with heart untainted, 

Lips fragrant from their earlj vow; 
Ere conscience yet have swerved orfainted, 
Ere shame have djed the wiUing brow. 

5 Name it in dewy morning, 

When dnly for the world's keen fray. 
With prayer and vow thy soul adorning, 
Thoa in thy bower saluCst the day. 

6 In qniet evening name it, 

When gently, like a wearied breeze. 
Thoa sink'st to rest: see thoa claim 

it, 
That saving Name, upon thy knees. 

7 Name it in solemn meetings, 

'Blid chanted anthems, grave and clear; 
^\llen, towards the east, oar awful greet- 
ings 
Are wafted ere oar Lord appear. 

8 Upon tby deathbed name it: 

So may'st thou chase the infernal horde; 
So learn, with angels, to proclaim it, 
Thrioe-holy, one Almighty Lord. 



1 1 A(\ Acquaint new tkp$e(f with God. 

1 AcQUADCT thee, my child, acquaint thee 

with God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam oo 

thy road; 
Sweet peace, as the dewdrop, shall fall 

on thy head. 
And sleep, like tn angel, shall visit thy 

bed. 



fi Acqnaint tbst, my child, acqiuiot thee 

with God, 
And Hi shall be with tbas, when foars are 

abroad; 
Tby safeguard in dangers that threaten 

thy psih. 
Thy light in the vale of the sliadow of 

death. 



T%am tkoieetl tatingkindnest. 
Jer. xxxii. 
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1 When I look op to yonder sky, 

So pure, so bright, so wondrous high, 

I think of One I cannot see. 

But One who sees and cares for me. 

2 His Name is God : He gave me birth ; 
And everything that breathes on earth. 
And every tree and flower that grows. 
To the same Hand its being owes. 

3 And He my daily food provides. 
And all that I require besides; 

And when I close my slumbering eye, 
I sleep in peace, for He is nigh. 

4 Then surely I shall always love 
This gracious God, who dwells above; 
For very good indeed is He 

To love a little child like me. 

1142 Fs.czzxlll. JBekoUkowgood^ie. 

1 HAPPT state oo earth to see, 

And blest from God above. 
Where brethren meet, and make their 
home 
The dwelling-place of love. 

2 Tis like the costly odours sweet 

That, poured on Aaron's head, 
Down to his beard and bordered vest 
Their gladdening fragrance shed: 

3 Or like the fruitful sky-bom dews 

On HerrooQ gathering still, 
Descending thenee in gentlest showers 
On Zion's sacred hilL 

4 Like them it comes with blessing down 

From heaven's unfailing store, 
The blessing of the God oS peace, 
And life for evermore. 



Pi. cxxxvl. give tMank$ unto Ike 
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1 PRAISE the Lord; for He is love, 
The mighty Lord, and King of kings: 
thank the God all gods above, 
From whom eternal mucj springs. 
u3 



ac-TT*'' ■. ri-^jrr . 
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PSiLLMS AXD H7HMS 



S O pralM Him on Hb gloiy-tliroiM, 

The mightj Locd, aod King of kiogi, 
VlMdoth an woodraus daads akoa, 
From whom oconal matj tpriiigi. 

d Who bjT His wisdom hmrm arnjod, 
The mi^tj Lord, and Kiog of kiogi, 
And earth abore the waters Uud; 
From whom eternal mere/ springs. 

4 Wlio feeds all tribft that lire and more, 
The mightj Lord, and King of kings: 
Thank lUm^ whose heaTenl/ Name is 
lore. 
From whom eternal mercj springs* 

1144 F*«el. Fratie ife ike Lord, ^. 

1 Praise God, who in the holiest dwells; 
Praise Him, whose power in hearen ex- 
cels; 

Praise Him, whose might all might 
outvies; 
Praise Him, whose greatness passeth 

bound: 
Praise Him with trumpet's thrilling 
sound. 
Praise Him with harps and psalteries. 

2 Praise Him with timbrel's measured beat; 
Praise Him with pipes where dancers 

meet; 
Praise Him with dttem's sounding 
chord; 
Praise to the well-tuned ejmbals sing, 
Praise let /our loudest ejmbals ring : 
Praise, all that breathe, praise the 
Lord. 

1 14£i Tkel^kitkime4 im darkmea. John f . 

1 God mores in a mysterious wa/ 

His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the stonn. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of nerer-fiuUng skill 
He treasures up His bright designs. 

And works His soverain wilL 

2 Te fearful saints, firesh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dresd 
Are big with mercj, and shall break 

In blessings on your head. 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning proridoioe 

He hides a smSing fiice. 



d His purposes win ripen fast. 

Unfolding ereiy hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain: 
God is His own interpreter. 

And He will make it plain. 



Oodithwe* 1 John iv. 
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1 We cannot always trace the way 

Where Thou, Ahuigbty One, dost more, 
But we can always, always say 
That God is lore. 

2 When chilling fear the boeom wrings, 

The reiktietis soul to hearen above 
As to her sanctuary springs. 
For God is love. 

3 WHien mystery clouds our darkened path. 

We check our dread, our doubts re- 
prove; 
Herein the soul sweet comfort hath. 
That God is love. 

4 The entanglements which restless thought, 

Mi:itrujit, and idle reasoning wove. 
Are thus unravelled and un wrought; 
For God is love. 

5 Yes, God is love: a thought like this 

Can every gloomier thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss: 
For God is love. 
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God l09ed tMe morU. f<An.r, 



1 Earth, with her ten thousand flowers 
Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Ocean's infinite expanse. 

Heaven's refulgent countenance. 
All around, and all above. 
Bear the record — God is love. 

2 Sounds among the vales and hills, 
In the woods, and by the rills. 
Of the breeze and of the bird 

By the gentle summer stirred; 
All these sounds beneath, above, 
Have one burden — God is love. 

3 All the hopes and fears that dart 
From the fountain of the heart; 
All the quiet bliss that lies 

In our human i^rmpathies: 
These are voices from above 
Sweetly saying— God is love. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 



295 



Bat the holj Savioar's birth, 
All He did and said oo earth, 
All His agonies aod woes, 
All His pleadings for His foes, 
All His blessings from above, 
Most assure os — God is lore. 



God it light, 1 John i. 
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1 God is lore : His mercy brightens 
All the path in which we move: 
Bliss He grants, and woe He lightens; 
God is light, and God is love. 

S Chance and change are bosj ever; 
Worlds decs J and ages move; 
Bat His mercy waneth never; 
God is light, and God is love. 

3 E*en the days most dark in seeming 

His nnchangin^ goodness prove; 
From the mist His sun is streaming: 
God is light, and God is love. 

4 He oar earthly cares entwineth 

With His comforts from above: 
Everywhere His glory shineth: 
God is light, and God is love. 

1 1 40 There it no fear in Une, 1 John I v. 

1 God, Thy grace and blessing give 

To us who on Thy Name attend. 
That we this mortal life may live 
Regardful of our joamey's end. 

2 Teach us to know that Jesus died 

And rose again, our souls to save; 
Teach us to take Him as our Guide, 
Our help from childhood to the grave. 

3 Then shall not death with terror come, 

But welcome as a bidden guest. 
The herald of a better home, 
The messenger of peace and rest 

4 And when the awful signs appear 

Of judgment, and the throne above. 
Our hearU still fixed, we shall not fear; 
God is our trust, and God is love. 



I 
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Ikeate Unted thee with an evertatiing 
iooe. Jer. xxxi. 



1 Shall I not sing praise to Thee? 
Shall I not give thanks, Lord? 
Since for us, in all I see 
How Thou keepest watch and ward; 



How the truest, tendersst leva 
Ever filb Thy heart, my God, 
Helping, cheering, on their road, 

All who in Thy service move. 
All things else have but their day, 
God's love only huts for aye. 

2 As the eagle o*er her nest 

Spreads her sheltering wings abroad. 
So from all that would molest 

Doth Thine arm defend me. Lord; 
From my youth up, e'en till now. 

Of the being Thou didst give, 

And the earthly life 1 live, 
Faithful Guardian still wert Thou. 

All things else have but their day, 

God's love only lasts for aye. 

3 When His strokes upon me light, 

Bitterly I feel their smart. 

Yet are they, if seen aright. 
Tokens that my Father's heart 

Yearns to bring me back again 
Through these crosses to His fold. 
From the world that fain would hold 

Soul and body in its chain. 

All things else liave but their day, 
God's love only lasts for aye. 

4 Since then neither change nor end 

In Thy lore can e'er have phice, 

Father, I beseech Thee send 
Unto me Thy loving grace. 

Help Thy feeble child and give 

Strength to kerve Thee day and night, 
Loving Thee with all my might. 

While on earth I yet must live; 
So shall I, when time is o'er. 
Praise and love Thee evermore. 

HlZl If God to loval M, «re otufht alto to 
*-^ 1- love one another, 1 Joiin iv. 

1 Our God is love: and all His saints 

Uis image bear below; 
The heart with love to God inspired, 

With love to man will glow. 
may we love eseh other, Lord, 

As we are loved of Thee: 
For none are truly bom of God, 

Who live in enmity. 

2 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 

Our hopes and fears the same, 
The cords oi love our hearts should bind, 

The law oi love inflame. 
So shall the vain contentions world 

Our peaceful lives approve, 
And wondering say, as they of old, 

* See how these Christians love.* 
U4 
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'\\52 ^^^ '^^f^^"'''''^' iJohnlT. 

1 Little children, dwdl in lore, 
Kew-begotten from abors; 
Yo hj this jonr fiuth nwj know, 
That ye dwell in lore below. 
God joar Father reigns on high, 
Unbeheld bj mortal ere; 
Him ye see not; lore Him then 
In His work, yonr fellow-men. 

S Not in semblance, nor in word, 
But in holy thooghU nnheard. 
And in rery tmth and deed. 
Share their joy, and help their need. 
This tho saint, whom Jeans lored, 
Spake in word, in action prored: 
Lord, may Thy disciples be 
Like to him and like to Thee. 

1 1 PIQ Tb pisH Ike/atkerlest amd tke wUovt 
1 LOO in their t^cUon. James I. 

1 PRAISE onr God to-day. 

His constant mercy bless. 
Whose lore hath helped ns oo oar war, 

And granted as saccess. 
fi His arm the strength imparU 

Our daily toil to bear; 
His grace alone inspires oar hearU 

Each other's load to share. 

3 happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above. 

To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy lore! 

4 Lord, may it be our choice 
This blessM rule to keep, 

* Rejoice with them that cb RJoiee, 
And weep with them that weep.* 

5 God of the widow, hear, 
Our work of merey bless; 

God of the fatherless, be near. 
And grant ns good success. Amen. 

1 154 / kmPtfimmdu ramiom. Job xxxiiL 

1 Whex dangers press and fears inrade, 

let OS not rely 
On man, who, in the balance weighed, 
Is light as ranity. 

2 Biches hare wings, and flee away; 

Health's blooming cheek grows pale; 
Vigour and strength must soon decay, 
And worldly wisdom bSL 



8 But God, oar God, is still the 
As at that solemn hoar 
When thunders spake His awfol Name 
Of mijesty and power. 

4 And still sweet mercy*s roice is heard 
Proclaiming: from abore 
That good and gracious is the Lord, 
And all His works are k>re. 



FoTfivr tketfnqfTkg senantM. 

% Chron. ri. 
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1 Whex, on the blazing mount, the stone 

Sprang into shape at God*s command, 
And on iu tablets dread was shown 

The writing of His rlewless hand; 
Amid the terrors of that hour 

Did Israel feel and dread the yoke; 
They saw, yet disobeyed. His powiir; 

They owned the oorenant which they 
broke. 

2 We sin against a hope more bright 

Than could the fathers* bondage bless $ 
We sin against a better light 

Than led them through the wilderness : 
They were not, Lord, what we are now. 

Thus wilful, hard, and cold to Thee: 
Long* suffering and loring Thou, 

pardon our iniquity. 

3 Forgive the ills that we hare done. 

Dispel from conscience its mistrust. 
And let us lore, in Thy dear Son, 

Thyself, the Holy, True, and Just 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Onr God, Creator, Saviour, Guide, 
By all the saints and angel host 

Thy Name be blest and glori6ed. 

1 1 OU >*ov ittkeiaif qfitdvaiiam. 2 Cor. r L 

1 Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to seek His great reward ; 
And while the hunp holds out to bum. 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God has given. 
To flee from hell and strive for heaven ; 
The day of grace; and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 In the cold greve, to which we baste, 
No hope is shown, no pardon passed; 
Darkness, and death, and long despair 
Beign o'er the anforgiven there. 
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I 1 tzn CtHrritdbMtMemmelMimlod 
±JiOi JuomTlLMkmxrl, 

1 The Lord bath ghm, the Lord hath 

taken awaj, 
And the Lord*s name is blest; 
We know not where our brother dwells 

to-daj; 
Bat this we sarelr tmst, he sleeps on 

Abraham's breast 

2 We know not what sweet tones axe round 

bis esrs, 
Brij;ht things before his ores; 
But jet we trust, jea, tnut amidst our 

teare, 
Wh.ite*er that r^ioo be, he rests iu 

Paradise. 

3 The weaiy dajs, the weary nights are 

o'er, 
Tlie strife, the thirst, the pain; 
And he can now know anguish nerer 

more, 
Nor ever hanger there, nor erer thirst 

again. 

4 We would not seek to know what God 

hath sealed. 
Content to rest in this: 
That, when the future glorj is revealed, 
We shall be like our Lord, and see 
Him as He is. 

5 Our brother, think we of him as one now 

From sin and pain released. 
When, in the presence of our Lord, we bow 
Upon His altar-steps, or keep our All- 
SainU* feast 

6 Both now, and with His serrants* ktest 

breath. 
Praise to the Father be; 
To Him who bj His death hath Tan- 
quished death; 
Consoler of our hearts, blest Paraclete, 
to Thee. Amen. 

1 1 ^ifi ^"^ ^"^ Uf,aUge thai tra^aU, 

1 Just as thou art, without one trace 
Of love, or joj, or inward grace. 

Or meetness for the heavenlj pUce, 
gniltj sinner, come. 

2 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be 

blest? 
Trust not the world, it gives no rest: 
Christ brings relief to hearts opprest: 
wearj sinner, come. 



I 3 Come, leave thj burden at the Craes, 
Count worldlj gains but empty dniis; 
His grace repays all earthly kiss; 
mourning sinner, come. 

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears. 
Thine aching heart, thy bursting tears; 
Tis Mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

trembling sinner, come. 

5 To all who faint, who thirst, who roam 
Far from their everlasting home. 

The Spirit and the Bride say ' Come:' 

ransomed sinners, come. 

1 I /tQ Psalm cxxxi. Lorrf, mg heart is not 
LM.tJU haugHiy^^c. 

1 Lord, my heart is with the lowly; 

1 do seek. 
With the meek. 

Humble thoughts ami holy. 

2 Let me not, by vain aspiring. 

Strive to rise. 
But be wise. 
Safer truth desiring. 

3 Pride that soars most fall in sadness: 

Lowliness 
God doth bless 
With an infant's gladness, 

4 When it lies, all weak from weaning, 

Yet at rest, 
On the breast 
In its gladness leaning. 

5 Nought my trust from God shall sever: 

Israel, thou 
Pay this vow 
To thy King for ever. 
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The Cod qf hope. Ron. xv. 



1 Lord, Thou dost abhor the proud; 
To the arrogant and loud 

Thou hast ne'er the praise allowed 
Which is Thine alone. 

2 Thankless souls that will not pray 
Turn Thy gradous stream away. 
And like withered grass decay 

'Neath the scorching noon. 

3 As the servant's earnest gaxe 
Keeps his master's hand and ways, 
So our eyes we ever raise 

To Thy Zkm's throne. 
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4 And ahonldf t Thoa the gift withhold, 
Tet, to Th«e the foil heart told, 
Hope shall oo her aDchor hold, 

And await the boon. 

5 Glorr be to God on high, 
To the Sod who came to die, 
And to Spirit erer nigh, 

Sealing na His own. Amen. 
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Jof/ tkali be i» keavm. Luke xr. 



1 There was joj in heaven. 
There was joj in heaven, 

When, this goodlj world to frame, 
The Lonl of might and mercy came; 
Shonts of JQj were heard on high, 
And the stars sang from the slqr* 
* Glory to God in heaven!' 

2 There was joy in heaven. 
There was joy in heaven, 

When of love the midnight beam 
Dawned on the towers ^ Bethlehem, 
And, along the echmng hill. 
Angels sang, * On earth good-will. 
And glorj m the heaven!' 

3 There is joy in heaven, 
There is joy in heaven. 

When the ^eep that went astray 
Toms back its feet to Zim's way; 
When the soul, by grace subduad, 
Sobe its prayer of gratitode, — 
Then is there joy in heaven. 

1 1 f^Q Come, for utt tkimn wre retui^, 

1 Yk sinners, hear the goepel word: 
* Come to the sopper of your Lord :' 
Be wise to know the gradons day; 
All things are ready; come awaj: 
Beady the Father there, to own 
And bleas the late-retnming eon; 
Beady the loving Saviour stands. 
And spreads to yon His woonded hands; 

fi Beady the Spirit of His lore, 

Yoor heart's long hardness to remove. 
To witness with the cleansing blood. 
And seal the pardoned sons Zi God: 
And ready there the angels wait. 
To triomph in yoor lescned sute. 
And tone their harps, and baste to sing 
With joa the eonqoests of yonr King. 



3 The Father, Son, and Hoi j Ghost 
Are ready with their shining hostx 
All heaven is ready to reeoond, 
* The dead now live, the lost are fonnd. 
Come then, from death to life restored, 
Come to the supper of your Lord: 
Feast, and be full; rejoice, and praiae 
His boundless love through endlobS dayi. 

1 1 63 BUued are fomr epe$. Matt. Xfiii. 

1 Blest are the eyes of those 
Who see the things we see; 

Blest are the hearts which may repose, 

Lord, m faith on Thee. 

Blest are the ears which hMur 

The thinf!s that we have heard; 
And blest, Lord, the hearts which fear 

And tremble at Thy word. 

2 For vainly seers and kings 
Have longed in ages past 

To see and hear and know the things 

To us disclosed at last; 

The Son of God revealed. 

The sin of man forgiven, 
The long-enduring discord healed 

Between this world and heaven. 



1 1 iJA Tkom art wortkjf to receioe glor$, 

1 Comb, let ns join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongnes. 
But all their joys are one. 

8 Worthy the Lamb that died, they ciy. 
To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply. 
For He was slain far us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine; 
And blessings mors than we can give, 
Lord, be for ever Thine. 

4 Let aU that dwell above the akjr, 

In air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high. 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

5 Let all creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits npon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. AiLon. 
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1165 Beikmir^firaimeikUai^Uwite, 

1 The stillest ftrauM l«od life and light 

To fiurest meads of spring; 
The bird that flatten least in sight 

Is longest on the wing. 
The sweetest flowers xJtuSx odours shed 

In silence and alone; 
And wisdom's hidden fonnt is fed 

Bj minds to fame unknown. 

2 Bat soon or late the time will come, 

Though long it seem deferred, 
When londest talkers shall be dumb, 

And silent doers heard. 
Then shall a meed surpassing fiune 

To lowlj worth be given, 
^V]1ose toil hath sought with humble aim 

To guide the soul to heaven. 
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lam TkitUt amd M tktU I kope, 
I Kingt XX. 

1 WuEx I am right, Thy grace impart 

Still in the right to sUy; 
Wlien I am wrong, teach my heart 

To find the better waj. 
Save me, God, from foolish pride, 

Or impious discontent 
At aught Thy wisdom has denied. 

Or aught Thy goodness lent 

2 Teach me to feel another's woe. 

To hide the faults I see; 
What mercy I to others show, 

That mercy show to me. 
Thu day be bread and peace my lot; 

All else beneath the sun 
Thou know*st if best bestowed or not; 

Then let Thy will be done! 

1167 Con^tge. lM.xL 

1 Comfort ye, people of the Lord: fer He 

Is gracious, good, and merciful, and 
kind: 
He will not judfi^e us by ourselves; for we 
Are unforgiving, haughty, stern, and 
blind. 

2 Not as man judgeth in his own hard 

heart, 
VTiW He, our Maker, judge our fellen 

race: 
Comfort ye, whom the Lord hath set 

apart 
For His own works, the ehildm of 

His grace. 



3 Lean from the Croti all that He wiU 

forgive; 

His yoke is easy and His burden light; 

Let us be turned from every sin, and live 

Hopeful and gUd, as in His constant 

sight 
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Jemt aaftk, FbOov Me. Matt. iv. 



1 Follow lie; in Me ye live; 
What ye ask I freely give; 
Only heed ye lest ye stray; 
Follow Ale, the living Way; 
Follow l^Ie with all your hearts; 
I will ward off sorrow's darts; 
Learn from Christ your Lord to be 
Bich in meek humility. 

2 Thou hast gone before us. Lord, 
Not with anger, strife, or sword, 
Not with kingly pomp and pride. 
But with mercy at Thy side. 
Bloved by wondrous love dirint. 
For our life Thou gavest Thine, 
And Thy precious outpoured blood 
Won for us the highest good. 

3 Let us follow in such sort, 
Christ-like every deed and thought. 
That Thy love most true and kind 
All our hearts henceforth may bind; 
Kone may look behind him now, 
TMio to Christ has pledged his vow; 
He who calls us, goes before; 
Follow now and evermore. 



1169 



Kanwff is ike iroy thai teadetk unio 
Uft, Matt. TlL 



1 Lord, Thy children guide and keep. 

As with feeble steps they press 
On the pathway rough and steep 

Through this weary wilderness. 
Holy Jesu, day by day 
Lead us in the narrow way. 

2 There are stony ways to tread;— 

Give the strength we sorely lack: 
There are tangled paths to thread;— 

Light us, lest we miss the track. 
Holy Jesu, &c. 

3 There are sandy wastes that lie 

Cold and sunless, vast and drear. 
Where the feeble feint and die;— > 

Gnuit us grace to persevere. 
Holy Jesu, &c. 
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4 There tre soft and flowerf gladM 

Decked with golden-fruited trcet, 
Samijr ilopei, aod aeented shedee; — 

Keep OS, Lord, from ilothfnl eaae. 
HoIjJesiif&e. 

5 Upward etill to purer heights, 

Onward lead to scenes more blest, 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 

Till we reach the prooused rest. 
Holy Jeso, &c. 

nrf(\ A wue Mum, trAkA bmftt his houu 
/ vF upom a nek. Mmi. tIL 

1 I Kxow in whom I pnt mj trost, 

I know what standeth fast, 
When all things here dissolTe like dost 

Or smoke before the bUst : 
I know what still endores, howe*er 

AH else maj qaake and fall, 
When lies the pnident men ensnare. 

And dreams the wise enthral. 

2 It is the Day-spring from on high, 

The adamantine Rock, 
Whence never storm can make me flr, 

That fears no earthquake's shock; 
My Jesos Christ, my sure Defence, 

My Savioar and my Light, 
That shines within, and scatters thence 

Dark pliantoms of the night; 

3 Who once was bom, betrayed, and slain, 

And slept within .the grave; 
Whom God awoke, who ruse again, 

A Conqneror strong to save; 
Who pardons all my sin, who seeds 

His Spirit purs and mild; 
Whose grace my every step befriends. 

Who ne'er forgets His child. 

4 Therefore I know in whom I trust, 

I know what standeth fast, 
^\^hen all things formed of earthly dust 

Are whirling in the bUst; 
The terrors of the final foe 

Can rob me not of this. 
And this shall crown my frith, I know, 

With never-failing bliss. 
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That He mtghi redeem m$ /ram a/l 
iniquity. Tit. U. 



Lamb of God, we fall before Thee, 
Humbly trusting in Thy Cross; 

That alone be all our glmj; 
All things else we count bat lost. 



2 Thee we own a perfect Satioar, 

Only source oif all that's good : 
Every grace and every frvonr 
Comes to us through Jesu's bkwd. 

3 Jesus gives us true repentance 

By His Spirit sent from heaven; 
He pronounces the sweet sentence, 
' Son, thy sins are all forgiven.' 

4 Faith He gives us, to believe it; 

Grateful hearts. His k>ve to prize; 
Want we wisdom? He must give it; 
Hearing ears, and seeing eyes. 

5 Jesus gives us pure afiectioos, 

Wills to do what He requires; 
Makes us follow His directions. 
And what He commands, inspires. 

6 Humble prayers and humble praises. 

All are offered in His name; 
He that dictates all, u Jesos; 
He that answers, is the same. 

7 Wlien we trust in Jesu's merit, 

Then we worship God aright 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we savingly unite. 

8 Every grace, and every frvour. 

All that great or good we call, 
Find we only in the Saviour; 
Jesus Christ is all in alL 
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AB tkhigg are beeowte new, 2 Cor. v. 



We praise and bless Thee, grscioas Lord, 

Our Saviour kind and tme^ 
For all the old things psssed away. 

For all Thou hast made new. 
The old security is gone, 

In which so long we ley; 
The sleep of death Thou hast dispelled, 

The darkness rolled away. 
New hopes, new purposes, desires. 

And joys, Thy grace has given; 
Old ties are broken from the earth. 

New links attach to heaven. 

But yet how much must be destroyed. 

How much renewed muat be. 
Ere we can fully stsnd cotinplete 

In likeness, Lord, to Thee; 
Ere to Jerusalem above. 

The holy place, we come. 
Where nothing sinful or defiled 

Shall ever find a home! 
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Thon, only Thon, most cany en 

The work Thou hast began: 
Of Thine own strength Thoa moat impait, 

In Thine own wajs to ran. 



AUve vmto God. Rom. ri. 
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1 We have a name to live; 
let OS not be dead: 

God's words the hope of mercy give: 

Be they establisbM. 

Let us be dead to sin, 

But live in Christ again; 
And bless Him all our hearts within, 

And own Him among men. 

2 Let no vain sophist pride, 
Christ, belie Thy Cross; 

Let sin perceived and self denied 

Be anything but loes: 

Let solemn thoughts of Thee 

Possess our souls with awe; 
The spiriU, that are Thine, are fret 

To love and keep Thy law, 

.3 If yet we do not love 

That pure and holy Word, 
Not yet obey its call, but rove 

In ways by Thee abhorred; 

Lord, increase our faith. 

And rule our footsteps still. 
Till every movement in our path 

Be guided by Thy will 

1174 Tkg wOl be dame. Matt. vL 

1 My God, my Father, while I itxay 
Far from my home, in life'a rough way, 

teach me fsom my heart to say, 

Thy Will be done! 

2 If Thou shonldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine; 

1 only yield Thee what was Thine: 

Thy will be done! 

3 If but my fiunting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for iu Gnest, 
My God. to Thee I leave the rest: 

Thy wiU be done! 

4 Renew my wilT from day to day; 
Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to lay, 

Thy wiU be dooe! 



5 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
rU sing upon a happier shore, 
Thy will be done! 

1 1 T^ Ug grace it mgUient far tkee, 

1 God, from whom alooe proceeds 

That fixed and timnquil mood 
Of holy thoughts and virtuous deeds, 

Which make man truly good, 
Into our humbled hearts inspire, 

All wavering though they be, 
One single pure and strong desire 

Of pleasing only Thee. 

2 And, lest our love in wishes die, 

A transient useless flame. 
Still moro and more of grace supply. 

Whence those good wishes came. 
Yea, let Thy grace our minds pursue, 

And help our weakness still 
To prove our faith in Jesus true 

By living to Thy wilL 

1 1 f^{\ There appeared a chariot qfjtre, 
11 /I) 2KlngilL 

1 A CAR of fire is on the air; 
Unearthly horses linger there; 

Its burning wheels a moment stay. 
And car and prophet sweep away : 
And on the monmer'a dazzled eye 
Floats but the mantle from on high. 

2 Elijah knew not death: but we 
Must all endure that agony. 
That lone unutterable strife, 

*]^Iid pain and sin, through death to life: 
The soul must quit its ruined home, 
The body moulder in the tomb. 

3 No mortal can that parting bless, 
Or break the spirit's loneliness: 
Ko fiery chariot hovers near: 

Yet One there is to soothe our iiear; 
One who the bitterest death has died, 
The Son of Man, the Crucified. 

nrin Yet not I, but ChHtt Ueeth te mr. 
# / GaL iL 

1 There is a life more dear 
Than that which by our outward breath we 
live; 
There is a light more clear 
And gloriona than the noonday ton omgiTe. 
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Dmp» d«6p the betrt within, 
Bj giaot diriM Uw lifoit ibit bigol, 

Though mao, tnthnlltd kj dn. 
In it! flnt tender hraethinga kiiimB it noi. 

2 In the awakened mind 
Thii fight fint dawns, a faint and g]imm«- 
ingraj: 

Bat, to iu gloiy blind, 
llan from its gentle ladianee tnns awaj. 

TboQ oolj, Lord, canst give 
The lijrht, wherein alone Thj light we see, 

And teach tu how to live 
An inward life stiU hid with Christ in Thee. 

1178 '-«^«-?£"'***"- 

1 Six-rjkDEN, weary, lost, I flee, 
Sarioor of sionen, ante Thee, 
Wliose death upon the dismal tree 

Won life for djing men: 
Gnilt half repented and abhorred. 
Self half snbdaed I bring, Lord, 
A half-nmsed heart:— speak the word. 

And I ahall live again. 

2 0, by Tbj warning Spirit show 
The pains and terrors here below, 
And all the pangs of fntnre wos^ 

That wait the nnforgiTen; 
So shall I kneel, and weep, and pngr, 
And nae salTation*s fleeting day 
To find by Thee, the firing Way, 

ForgiTeness, peace, and heaTsn. 

1 1 70 Be gmfe power to become Ike $amt of 

1 Savioub, whose love oonld stoq> to death, 

To raise as to the sky; 
With holy joy and stedfast fiuth 

We oo Thy troth rely. 
No works nor merits of oor own 

Hsd claimed Thy gradoas care; 
Twas mercy drew Thee from Thy throne, 

Oor gnilt and woe to bear. 

S Now by the Holy Ghost rsnewed. 

And sprinkled with Thy blood. 

We feel tlie power of sin snbdned, 

And five the sons of God. 
Angels throngh all the heaven^ plains 

Thy glorions trinmph swell; 
There Thy redeemed shall Join their 
strains, 
Jifld all Thy OMfcy tdL 



TkeJ^mH^tkeapMU GaL v. 
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1 Holt Ghost, my sool inspire; 
Spirit of the Almigb^ Sire, 
Spirit of the Son Dirine, 
Comforter, Thy gifts be mine! 
Holy Spirit, in my breast 
Grant that Uvely faith may rest. 
And anbdae each rebel thought 
To believe what Then bast taught 

2 When aroand my sinking sool 
Gathering waves of sorrow roll, 
Spirit blest, the tempest still. 
And with hope my boeom fiU. 
Holy Spirit, from my mind, 
Thooght, and wish, and will ankind, 
Deed and word ankind remove. 
And my boeom fill with love. 

3 Faith, and hope, and chari^, 
Comforter, descend from Thee: 
Thoa the anointing Spirit art. 
These Thy gifts to as impart; 
Till oor faith be lost in sight, 
Hope be swallowed in delight, 
Love retam to dwell with Thee 
In the threefoki Deity. Amen. 

1 1 H\ ^^<V*V <*'''«<* MrM«A Ike SplrU. 

1 Thou that hearest prayer, 

Attend oar hamble cry. 
And let Tby servants share 

Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the promise of Thy word; 
Grant ns Thy Holy Spirit, Lofd. 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry; 
If they, with love sincere. 
Their children*s wants snpply. 
Much more wilt Thon Thy love dispUy, 
And answer when Thy children pray. 

3 Oar heavenly Father Thon; 

We, chiklren of Thy grace; 
let Thy Spirit now 

Come down and fill the place, 
Tliat all may feel the heavenly flame. 
And all nnite to praise Thy name. 

4 may that sacred fire. 

Descending from above. 
Oar frozen hearta inspire * 
With fervent seal and lovn; 
Enlighten oor o'ereluaded eyes. 
And teach onr grovelling sooli to rise. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TEOnTT. 
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5 Stnd Thj good Spirit down 

On all the natioot, Locd, 
With gremt ■access t<i Grown 
The preaching of Tbj word; 
That heathen lands maj own Thj sway, 
And cast their idol-gods awaj. 

6 Then shall Thj kingdom come 

Among oar fallen race, 
And the whole earth become 
The temple of Thj grace; 
Whence pore devotion shall ascend, 
And songs of praise, till time shall end. 



I I QQ Hereby we know tktU He abidetk in 
•a -a O^* «#. by the Spirit wkiek He hath given 
u$. 1 John iii. 

1 Spirit of grace, Thon Light of life 

Amidst the darkness of the dead, 
Brigbl Star, wherebj through worldlj 
strife 

The people of the Lord are led, 
Thoa Dajr-spring in the deepest gloom, 
Wildered and dark, to Thee I come. 

2 Bom np in ma, Thoa Fire of hearen, 

The evil seen bj Thee alone. 
Nor spare, though heart and flesh be 
riven; 

For joy shall dawn when grief is gone, 
And in mj sool shall be restored 
The glorbos image of mj Lord. 

3 I languish in the plague of sin; 

heal Thoa me, and I shall live; 
Benew mj fiuntiog heart within. 

And give the bidm I cannot give. 
Live Thoa in me, Life divine: 
The new creation's work is Thine. 

4 Breath from deep eternity, 

Breathe o*er my sonl's unfertile land; 
So shall the pine and myrtle* tree 

Spring up amidst the desert sand ; 
And, where Thy living water flows, 
The wild shall blossom as the rose. 

5 Let me in will and deed and word 

Obey Thee as a little child, 
And in Thy knre abide, Lord, 

For ever pore and ondefiled : 
Teach me to work, and strive, and pmy, 
And keep me in Thj heaveuward way. 
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Samel^tkem 



m firpttfA Hy trmik. 



1 Come, Holy Ghost, OQ OS descend. 

Oar waiting sonls renew; 
With peace and hope that know no end 

Oar fears subdae. 
Come, fit us for Thy blest abode; 

Our sools to God unite; 
Guide us upon the heavenward road, 

And give us light 

2 Sole strength of all our weariness, 

Our sorrowing spirits' stay; 
Thou who the weeping heart dost bless 

Through all the way. 
Come, Uuir Ghost, the flock to cheer, 

For whom the Saviour died; 
And ever to His Church be near. 

Her heavenly Guide. Amen. 
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n'ko$oe9er abid^tk in Him timutk 
not. 1 John UL 



1 Light of life, celestial fire, 

Love divine, Thyself impart; 
Every fainting soul inspire; 

Shine in every drooping heart : 
Every mournful sinner cheer; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom; 
Holy Ghost, appear, appear; 

To Thy human temple come. 

2 Come, in this accepted hour; 

Bring Thy heavenly kingdom 
Fill us with Thy glorious power. 

Rooting out the seeds of sin: 
Nothing more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less; 
Be Thou all our hearts desire, 

Joy and peace and holiness. 

11Q^ The eternal Godts iky r^f^e. 
llOU DeuLxxxiii. 

1 Thou Refuge of the weary soul, 

On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

Our fainting hope relies. 
To Thee we tdl each rising grief, 

For Thou alone canst heal : 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain we feel. 

2 Thy love is ever nigh to bless 

The mourner's humble prayer; 
may we ever find access 
To bieathe oar sorrows therel 
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PSALUS AMD HTMNS 



Tb J mercj-Mat it opto tdll 

Here let our too] ntmt, 
With homble hope attend Thj will, 

And wait beneath Thjftit. Amen. 
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A vny pre$emi ke^. Pa. xlvl 



1 Gon, oar Sanonr and oar King, 
Of all we have or hope the apring, 
Send down Tbj Spirit from above, 
And warm our hearta with hdj lore. 

2 Let lore through all oar actiona ahioe. 
An image fair, though funt, of Thine; 
Th.T bumble followers let oa prove, 
Father of grace and God of lore. 

3 As throogh this wildemeaa we stray, 
Be Tboo oar Light, be Thoa oar Waj ; 
Ku foes, no eril, need we fear. 

If Thoa, oar Lord and God, art near. 

4 When rising floods the soal overflow, 
\Vhen sinks oor atrcngth in wavea of woe. 
Saviour, Thy timelj ud impart. 

And raise the head, and cheer the heart. 
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Qmemck not lk§ SpMi, I Thess. ▼. 



1 STAT, Thoa grierM Spirit, ataj, 

Though I have done Thee such despite; 
Withdraw not all Thj gentle away. 
Nor take Thine ererlMting flight 

2 Though I have ateeled my atobbom heart, 

And quelled the power of conscious 
fear. 
And madly nrged Thee to depart, 
From day to day, from year to year; 

3 Tea, though most fiiithleaa I hare been 

Of all who e*er Thy grace received ; 
So oft have I Thy goodnesa seen. 
So oft have I that goodnesa grieved: 

4 Tet 0, the chief of ainners spazv. 

In honour of the great High Priest, 
Kor in Thy righteoas anger swear 
To drive me finom the heavenly rest. 

A From Satan*8 snarea my aool releaae; 
Uphold me by Thy mighty hand; 
Bestore me to the way of peace. 
And bring me to the hdy land. 



Bph.L 
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1 We know the Spirit'a will 
To guide ua oo our road; 

To atrengthen na that we fulfil 

The bidding of our God. 

I^ord, day by day renew 

Within us a right mind: 
The flesh ia atrong, and they are few 

Who Thy salvatioa find. 

2 Aka, how few are they! 
Yet number ua, Lord, 

With those who would Thy will obey 
And love Thy holy Word. 
Ah, atill do we endure 
With fainting hearta oor war? 

AJniiglity, make our calling aura 
In Cbri«t the Conqueror. 



1189 ^^^^"remgtkmtktmim the Lord. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come. 
Let Thy bright beams arise, 

DLipel the darkneaa from oar minda, 
And open all our eyea. 

2 Kevive oar drooping faith. 
Our doubta and lieara remove. 

And kindle in oar breaata the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince ua of oar ain, 
Then lead to Jean's blood. 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

4 'Tia Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To aanctify the aool. 

To pour freah Ufa on every port, 
And new create the whole. 

5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearta, 
Our minda from bondage free; 

Then shall we know, and praiae, and lore 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



]1QA Tkime tmiqmitg is taken maam, 
XC/Vf ikifiinpmrged, ImuvI 



1 Tht parent's arms now yield thee, 

With love all glowing warm. 
To Him who beat can ahield thee^ 

To that Eternal Arm 
That all the heaveua npholdeth, 

And bida the dead arise. 
That tender babea enfbldetb, 

And kada thtm towarda the akies. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTEB TBINITT. 
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2 WMhed in the blood that gath«B 

From oat His wounded bout, 
Wnpped in the peace tbmt buebes 

All cartblj grief and amarty 
Go forth npon tbj joomey, 

Grow np in strength and age. 
And seek with joj Mid wisdom 

Tbj holj heritage. 

3 sweet now sonnd the roices 

That bail thee from aboTe, 
Where hearen's bright host rejoices 

Before the Eternal Love : 
' Now must thou wander never, 

Now shall begin thj strife; 
bless this hour for eter 

That gives thee new- bom life,' 



1 1 G 1 Tkefmft of our lipt giving thanks 
±1*7± toHi$ Samt. Heb . xl iL 

1 Blbst be mj God, that I wss bom 

To hear the jojful sound; 
That I was born to be baptised, 

And bred on holj ground; 
That I wss bred where God appears 

In tokens of His grace: 
The lines are fiillen nnto me 

In a most pleasant pUce. 

2 Within a dungeon dark as night 

I might have spent mj dajs; 
But Thou hast sent me gospel light 

To Thine eternal praise. 
The sun which rose up in the east. 

And drove its shades away, 
His healing wings have reached the west, 

And turned our night to daj. 

3 Blest be mj God for what I see, 

Mj God for what I hear : 
I hear such blessM news from heaven, 

Nor earth nor hell I fear. 
I hear mj Lord for me was bora, 

Mj Lord for me did die; 
Mj Lord for me did rise again. 

And did ascend on high. 

4 On high He stands to plead mj caose, 

And will return again, 
And set me on a glorious throne, 

That I with Him maj reign. 
Glorj to God the Father be, 

Glorj to God the Sm. 
Gloiy to God the Holj Ghost, 

Glorj to God alone. 



Ye Aattf received tke Spirit eje4»p 
Rom. vUi. 
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1 HAFFT daj, that fixed mj choice 

On Thee, mj Saviour and m j God ! 
Well maj this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 hsppj bond, that seals mj rows 

To Him, who merits all mj love! 
^f J soul with adoration bows. 
For on it rests His Hulj Dove. 

3 Now with His saints I choose mv part; 

With them I come a welcome guest ; 
Here rest, my once divided be.irt; 
In Him, thj blissful portion, rest. 

4 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

That vow renewed shall dailj hear; 
Till, called at last from all below, 
I bless in death a bond so dear. 

5 praise the Father, praise the Son, 

The spotless Lamb for sinnera given. 
And Holy Ghost, through whom alone 
Our cleansM hearts are raised to 
heaven. Amen. 

1 1 QO The ditcipUt began to rtjoiea mmd 
JL X UO praise God. Luke xlx. 

1 Though poor in lot and scorned in name. 
Without the humblest wreath of fame, 

Nor having gem nor gold, 
Tet bright our honour, vast our store; 
What tongue can tell, or thought explore. 

The charter we unfold? 

2 We claim the gifts the Savionr shows 
As royal largees, while His foes 

In captive chains are led ; 
The mind that can convince and teach, 
The lip baptised with heavenlj speech. 

The zeal which wakes the dead. 

3 And oure the world, its use and good. 
Delivered from it bj His blood. 

Whom it nor loves nor knows; 
And e'en this strange and bitter life, 
Whose stream is chafed with endless 
strife. 

Now calmlj, brightlj flows. 

4 We claim thee, death, our richest gain; 
Behold the unwinding scroll contain 

Things present, things to come; 
Wltat though we mingle with the clods? 
Yet we are Christ'a, vad Christ is God's; 

Then heaven must be oar home. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS 



1194 



T»if Woritttndk* John xrU. 



1 Father of merdo, in Th j Word 

MThat endlesi glories shinol 
For erer be Thj name adored 
For knowledge all dirixie. 

2 Here the Redeemer's glorious voice 

Spreads peace and hope around, 
And life and everlasting jojs 
Attend the blissful sound. 

A Dirine Instructor, glorious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near; 
Teach us to love Thj sacred Word, 
And find the Saviour there. 

4 roaj Thy hearenlj pages be 

Our first and chief delight, 
And still new beauties nuj we see. 
And still increasing light. 

5 To Thee, Father Infinite, 

And, Holj Ghost, to Thee, 
With Thee, Jesu, Light of light, 
All praise and glory be. Amen. 
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Search the Seriptmret, John ▼. 



1 Accept, Lord, Thj servants* thanks 

For Thje nlivening Word, 
Bj Thy most Holy Spirit Uught, 

By holy prophets heard; 
That Word in Thy recording book 

From age to age descends; 
Her teaching here Thy Chnreh begins, 

And here her tesching ends. 

2 Whatever of truth the soul can need 

To clear her darkling sight, 
Whate*er to check the wandering feet 

And guide their course aright; 
Whate*er of fear the bad to daunt. 

Of hope the good to cheer; 
All that may profit man, Lord, 

Thy bounty gives us here. 

3 Joined with our household's little church, 

And in our lonely hours, 
And in the assembly of the saints, 

That sacred Word be ours, 
To read and hear, to mark and learn, 

And inwardly digest; 
And O, may He, who gave the Word, 

On those who learn it nstl 



4 Thence on our hearts may livdy Cuth 

Celestial comfort pour. 
With patience, lightener of our ills, 

And hope that kwks before: 
That we, with Thy united Church, 

Mny lift our souls above. 
And with one mind and mouth proclaim 

Thy glory, God of k)ve ! Amen. 
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A stm tmait wotct. I Kings xriU. 



I 



1 Opex, Lord, mine inward ear. 

And bid my heart rejmoe; 
Let my quiet spirit hear 

Thy comfortable vMoe; 
Never in the whirlwind found. 
Or where the esrtbqaake rocks the place, 
Still and silent is the soond, 

The whbper of Thy giace. 

2 From the world of sin and noise 

And burxy I withdraw; 
For the small and inward voice 

I wait with humble awe; 
Silent am I cow and still. 
And dare not in Thy presence move; 
To my waiting sotU reveal 

The secret of Thy love. 

3 Thou didst undertake for me. 

For me to death wast sold; 
Wisdom in a mystery 

Of bleeding love unfold : 
Teach the leason of Thy cross; 
Ah, let me die with Thee to reign; 
All things let me count but lost, 

So I my Saviour gain. 

4 Show me, as my soul can bear. 

The depth of inbred sin; 
All the nnbellef declare. 

The pride that lurks within: 
Take me, whom Thyself hast bought; 
And bring into captivity 
Every high a8|»ring thought, 

That wocld not stoop to Thee. 

5 Lord, my time is in Thy hsnd. 

My soul to Thee bring nigh; 
Thou canst make me underitand. 

Though slow of heart am I. 
Thine, in whom I Uve and move, 
Thine, Lord, the work, the praise is Thine; 
Thou art Wisdom, Power, and Love, 
And all Thou art is miot. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TBINITT. 



1 197 Hath GoieaHpffHiMfeopUf Rom. si. 

1 Jkrusalbx, Jeronlem, 

EnthrooM oooe oo hi|;h, 
Thou fiiToared hume of God on earth, 

Thou hearen below the ikj ; 
Now brought to bondage with thj WHUt, 

A curse and grief to aee, 
Jerusalem, Jemaalem, 

Our tears shall flow for thee. 

2 0, hadst thou known thy day of grace, 

And flocked beneath the wing 
Of Him who called thee lovingly, 

Thine own anointed King : 
Then had the tribes of all the world 

Gone up thy pomp to see, 
And glory dwelt within thy gates, 

And all thy sons been free. 

3 'And who art thou that moumest me ? * 

Jerusalem may say, 
* And fear'st not rather that thyself 

May prove a cast-away? 
I am a dried and abject branch, 

Wj place is given to thee ; 
But wne to every barren graft 

Of thy wild olive tree I 

4 * Our day of grace is sunk in night. 

Our time of mercy spent, 
For heavy was my children's crime, 

And strange their punishment ; 
Yet gaze not idly on our fall, 

But, sinner, wamlxl be; 
Who sparM not His chosen seed, 

Mny send His wrath on thee. 

5 ' Our day of grace is snnk in night. 

Thy noon is in its prime ; 
turn and seek thy Saviour's face 

In this accepted 'time. 
So, Gentile, may Jerusalem 

A lesson prove to thee, 
And in the new Jerusalem 

Thy home for ever be.' 

1 1 Qfi Bletted U the King that eometk in 
XXt70 the name of the Lord. Luke xU. 

1 All gk>iy be to Thee, Redeemer blest, 
To whom their glad bosaanas children 
poured; 
Hail, Israel's King, hail, David's Son 
oonfest. 
Who eomest in the name of God the 
Lord. 
Hneanna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest! 
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2 Thy praise in heaven the choir angelic 

sings. 
All glory be to Thee, Redeemer bleat ; 
Men sing on earth, with all created things, 
HaU, Israel's King, hail, David's Son 
confest: 
Hosanna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest! 

3 Thee Israel once with palms went forth to 

meet; 
To Thee their gUd hosannas children 
poured ; 
Thee now with prayer and holy hymn we 
greet. 
Who romest in the name of God the 
Lord. 
Hu&anna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest! 

4 Thee on Thy way to die they crowned with 

praise; 
All glory be to Thee, Redeemer blest; 
To Thee now thronkl high the song we 
raise, 
HaU, Israel's King, hail, David's Son 
con tip- 1: 
Hosanna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest! 

5 Thee their poor homage pleased, gracious 

King, 
To whom their glad hosannas children 
poured; 
Accept, Christ, the best that we can 
bring, 
Who eomest in the name of God the 
Lord. 
Hosanna, Lord, Hosanna in the 
highest! 



Hoganna in the highest. Mark xi. 
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1 When, His salvation bringing, 

The Lord to Zion came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to His name; 
Nor did their zeal offend Hun, 

But, as He passed along. 
He let them still attend Him, 

Well pleased to hear their song. 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna, 
Hosanna to Jesus onr King ! 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now a King He reigncth 
On Zion's heavenly hill, 
x2 



WJiUliM - < . ri 



jLaMlap^kauHwi 
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PSALHS AND HYMNS 



W« H flock wnoiind Hit baniMr, 

Who aits npoD the throoe, 
And ery alood, Hottiina 

To I>»Tid*s royal Son. 
Hoaanna, Hoaanoa, Hoaanna, 
Hoaanna to Jeaua onr King ! 
3 For, ahould w« ceaae prodaiming 

Oar great Redeemer'a praise. 
The atooea, oar ailence shaming, 

Woalil their boeannas raiae. 
Bot shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No, while our hearta are tender, 

Thej too shall be the Lord's. 
Hoaanna, Hoaanna, Hoaanna, 
Hcvanna to Jesaa our King! 
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The Som qf Man it bftrayed to be 
erueifietL Luke xxlv. 



1 Darkly rose the froiltj morning. 
When, the King of glory scorning, 

Raged the fierce Jerosalem : 
See the Christ His cross upbearing, 
See Him smitten, spit on, wearing 
The thorn-plaited diadem. 
9 Not the crowd whose cries assailed Him, 
Not the hands that rudely nailed Him, 

Slew Him on the eoxM tree; 
Ours the sin from heiiTen that called 

Him, 
Ours the sin whose burden galled Him 
In the sad Gethsemone. 

3 For oar uns, of f[lory emptied. 
He was fasting, kme, and tempted, 

He was slain on Calvary; 
Tet He for His mnrderers pleaded; 
Lord, by oa that prayer is needed ; 

We have pierced, yet trust in Thee. 

4 In oar wealth mod tribalation, 

By Thy gracious cross and passion, 

'By Thy blood and agooj. 
By Thy glorious resurrection, 
By Thy Holy Ghost's protection, 
Make as Thine eternally. 



He ism God trkidk keepelk eooenmU. 
DeutTU. 
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1 Com to Calvary's holy nuMintain, 

Sinners, ruined by the fall; 

Here a pure and healing fountain 

Springs to cleanse and pardon all. 
In a full, perpetual tide 
Flowing since oar Safioor died. 



2 Come in aorrow and cootritioo. 

Wounded, impotent, and blind; 
Here the guilt j free remiasion. 

Here the troubled peace may find; 
Health this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks shall thirst no more. 

3 He that drinks shall lire for ever; 

Tb a soul-renewing flood ; 
God is faithful, God will never 

Break His covenant in blood 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
SoUed when He was glorified. 

1 OCiO P*alni xlvi. Ood it our r^f^e and 
X^yj^f strength, %e. 

1 Gon is our refuge, tried and proved. 

Amidst a stormy world : 
We will not fear, though earth be moved. 

And hills in ocean hurled. 
The waves may roar, the mountains 
shake ; 

Oar comforts shall not cease; 
The Lord His saints will not forsake, 

The Lord will give us peace. 

2 A gentle stream of hope and love 

To us shall ever flow; 
It ijtsues from His throne above, 

And cheers His Church below. 
When earth and hell against us came. 

He spake and quelled their powers; 
The Lord of hosts is still the same; 

The God of grace is ours. 
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Psslm xd. He thai dwetteih in the 
secret place of the Host High, 4'C. 

1 Whoe'er his secret home has made, 

Most High, within Thy citadel. 
His happy lot it is to dwell 
At peace beneath the Almight j's shade. 

2 I lift my voice unto the Lord : 

Thou art my hope, my strong abode; 
Mj tru5t I place in Thee, my God, 
In Thee, alone to be adored. — 

3 Yea, from the fowler's deathful lure 

He guards thee, from the noisome 

pest; 
His roifihty wings enfold thee: rest 
Beneath those sheltering wings secure. 

' 4 Rest, nor the midnight horror dread, 
Nor arrow flying through the day. 
Nor plague in darkness sent to slay, 
Nor fell disease of noontide brad. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 
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5 Althoagh beside thee tbonuodt fade. 

And myruids ftt tbjr right hand die, 
It shiUl not strike thee: bnt thine ere 
Shall see the sinner's guerdon paid. — 

PART II. 

6 * Thou art, Lord, my peaceful home.' — 

* The Highest is thy sure retreat : 
No ill shall reach thee; to thy seat 
No smiting pestilence shall come. 

7 'For He shall give His anjrels charce 

To keep thee safe in all thy \vay«: 
Their hands shall bear thee up, and 
raise 
Thy feet abore the stones at Urge. 

8 * Upon the lion thou shalt tread, 

And o'er the rankling adder go : 
The lion's whelp shall feel thy blow. 
And thou shalt crush the dragon's heau.' 

9 * Because he lores Me, let him claim 

My saying help when harm is nigh; 
Fur I will set his foot on high, 
The man who knows My holy Name. 

10 ' Oft as he calls on )fein pmyer, 

My grace shall answer from abore, 
And he shall see My present luve 
In all his trouble, toil, and care. 

11 * My power shall bold him s.nfe, and 

raise 
Hi;! name to honour and renown ; 
BIy saving tenderness shall crown 
His life with long and happy days.' 

1204 Fortake IkefooUsk tmd live. Pror. ix. 

1 Not with the light and vain, 

The man of idle feet and wanton eyex. 
Not with the world's gay, ever-smiling 
train — 
My lot be with the grave and wise. 

2 Not with the trifler gay, 

To whom life seems but sunshine on 
the wave, 
Not with the empty idler of the day — 
My lot be with the wise and grave. 

3 Not with the jesting fool, 

Who knows not what to sober truth is 

due, 
^VhoRe words fly out withont or aim or 

rule — 
My lot be with the wise and true. 
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Not with the man of dreamt, 
In whose bright words nor troth dot 
wisdom lies, 
Dazzling the fervent youth with mystic 
gleams — 
My lot be with the simply wise. 

With them I 'd walk each day. 

From tliem time's solemn lesson would 
I learn; 
That false from true, and true from false 
I may 
Each hour more patiently discern. 



I 90^ "^^ '^' obtaining of the glorp of our 
X^VJtJ l,ordJc$u$ CArist. 2 The<«. ii. 

1 He who walks in God's true way 

Firm and fearless, walketh surely; 
Diligent while yet 'tis day. 

On he speeds, and speeds securely. 
Flowers of peace beneath him grow. 

Sons of plen-sure brighten o'er him ; 
Memory's joys behind him go, 

Hupe's sweet prospects dawn before 
him. 

2 Thus he moves from stage to stage. 

Smiles from heaven and earth attend- 
ing* 
Softly binking down in age. 

And at last to death descending. 
Cradled in its quiet deep, 

Calm as summer's loveliest even, 
He shall sleep the hallowed sleep. 

Watched by guardian eyes from heaven ; 

3 Till that day of days shall come. 

When (the archangel's trumpet breaking 
The cold silence of the tomb. 

And its prisoned souls awaking) 
He shall hear the thundering blast, 

Burst the icy bands that bound him, 
To the throne of glory haste, 

Heaven's full splendours opening round 
him. 

lZyj\J 2Cor.xUI. 

1 Thou hidden Love of God,whoM height, 
Whose depth nnfathomed no man 
knows ; 
I see from far Thy beauteous light, 

And inly sigh for Thy repose: 
My heart is pained, nor may it be 
At rest till it find rest in 'Thct. 
x3 



• tff^ 
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PSALMS AND HTUNS 



5 



I U thcra m thing beiMaih the iim. 

That strifes with Thes mj hsut to 
share? 
tear it thence, and raSgn alone, 
The lord of etery motion there: 
Then shall mj heart from earth be finee, 
When it has found repose in Thee. 

hide this self from roe, that I 
Ko more, but Christ in me maj lire: 

Hj Tile affections crucifjr, 

Nor let one darling lust surrire: 

III all things nothing msj I see. 

Nor aught desire, or seek, but Thee ! 

Lnve, Thj sorersin aid import, 
To sare me fmm forbidden care : 

Chaie this self-will that haunts nij heart. 
Through all its latent mases there : 

Make me Thy duteous child, that I 

May ever * Abbs, Father,' cry. 

Esch m<Nnent draw from esrth away 
My heart that lowly waits Thy call; 

Speak to mine inmost soul, and say, 
I am thy life, thy God, thy all. 

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy roice. 

To taste Thy lore, be all my choice. 
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TJiif mil be done. Matt. vi. 



I WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of God, 

And all Thy ways adore; 
And erery day I live, I seem 

To lore Thee more and more. 
I loTo to kiss each print where Thou 

Hast set Thine nnseen feet: 
I cannot fear Thee, blcss6d Will, 

Thine empire is so sweet 

I hare no cares, blessM Will, 

For all my cares are Thine; 
I live in triumph. Lord, for Thou 

Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 
He always wins who sides with God ; 

To him no chance is lost; . 
God's Will is sweetest to him when 

It triumphs at his cost. 

Ill that He blesses tnms to good. 

And nnblest good is ill; 
And all is right that seems most wrong. 

If it be His sweet WilL 
O Father, may Thy Will be done 

In earth as 'tis in hesTen: 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Alone be gloiy giren. Amen. 
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Oky ATjr Mfer. J«r. ai. 



1 Gbbat God, as by the hosts of heaven 

Thy holy will is gladly done, 
So unto us like grace be given 
On earth through Thine Almighty Son. 

2 Even as the waveless sea gives back 

All stars that wander o'er the sky, 
May earth set forth the daily track 
Of living Christians to thine eye. 

3 As heaven and earth, and slcy snd sea, 

Are telling with one voice Thy praise, 
Their song, Father, unto Thee 
Let all Thy ransomed children raise. 

4 We seek to do Thy will, Lord; 

O'emile our hearu and eyes and 
hands. 
That nought be added to Thy Word, 
Nought lessened of its great commands. 



1 ono ^^ '^^ ^'^ '** ^^^* *^^ ^'^ ^ 

X ^\J%J Joy. p«. cxxvi. 

1 Father of mercies, hear 
The song Thy children raise; 

To our petition bend Thine ear, 

And hesrken to our praise. 

Within our hearts the seed 

Of holy truth is sown : 
But, Lord, the blesning that we need 

Miut come from Thee alone. 

2 That seed will buried lie 
Till Thou the harvest give; 

Yet then, although it seem to die. 

It shell spring up and live. 

Then, though the sower weep, 

Ere lung, with heart and vMce, 
Both he who sows and they tliat resp 

Together shall rejoice. 



1 •> I A Unto pom that Jftar Jl/f name thall 
JL^XVf Ike Sttn of rigk*eomsMett mrite with 
heating m His winga. Mai. iv. 

I There is a Friend, more tender, true, 

Than brother e'er can be; 
Who, when all othera faile from view, 

Remains, and will not flee: 
Who, be their pathway bright or dim, 
Deserts not those who turn to Him. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 
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S He IS the Friend who duuigeth not 

In eicknees or in health; 
Whether on earth <mr tranrient lot 

Be poTertj or wealth; 
In joj or grief; contempt or fame, 
To all who sedc Him still the same. 

3 Tboagh sonleM, moonless, starless seem 

Each sufferer's lonely state, 
There is a light whose cheering beam 

Its gloom can dissipate; 
It comes with healing on its win^. 
And heavenly radiance round it flin^^s. 

4 The heart by Christ sustained, though deep 

Its anguish, still can bear; 
The soul He condescends to keep 

Shall nerer know despair; 
In nature's weakness, sorrow's night, 
God is iu strength, its joj, its light. 

1 Q I I The Lord is good, a stromg hold tn 
M,^±± Uie dap of truubU ; and Hf kmnettk 
tkem tkot tnut m Him. N«h. i. 

1 Mt God, whatever Thy will ordains, 

give me strength to bear; 
Still let me know my Father reigns, 

And rest upon His care. 
But 0, when gloomy doubts pre?ai], 

1 fear to call Thee mine; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my hopes decline. 

2 Tet gracious God, where can I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust; 
And still my soul will clears to Thee, 

Though pmstrate in the du«t. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &c. 
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Wtlmtt in tkt thing God, I Tim. It. 



1 ' Trust ye in the Lord for erer: * 

Hi:* is love that changes not; 
Never will He leave, ah, never. 

Those whom He with blood has bought: 
He will keep them in His power, 
Guard them in the darkest hour. 

2 * Trust ye in the Lord for ever : ' 

Nothing is to Him unknown; 
Neither force nor guile can sever 

From the love of Christ His own. 
Trust in Him and nothing fear; 
Good He is, and always near. 

3 ' Trust ye in the Lord fur ever: * 

Grace is His and power and love; 



Trust in Him who changes never. 

Him who rMgna in heaven above. 
Sheltered by His mighty arm, 
Who or what can do us harm ? 

X ^ i t# done witkoni eaute nU that I Har* 
done in tf, aaitk the Lord Hod. 
Etek. xir. 

1 I WEEP, but not rebellious tears: 

I mourn, but not in hopeless woe: 
I droop, but not with doubtful fears. 

Fur whom I have trusted, Him I know. 
Lonl, I believe; assuajre my grief. 
And help, help mine unbelief. 

2 Blind eyes, fond heart, that vainly snuiilit 

For lasting bliss in things of earth, 
Remembering but with transient thought 

Thy heavenly home, thy second birth, 
Till God in mercy broke at last 
The chains that held thee down so fiist ! 

3 In heaven, that holy, happy place, 

I soon shall know as I am known, 
And see my Saviour face to fiice. 

And meet, rejoicing round His throne, 
The faithful souls made perfect there 
From earthly stains and mortal care. 

1^14- ^ '^''** *^^'^ ^' '^ "'"' ^ 

1 I SKB thee come, soul-piercing king. 

And darkness shronds thy way; 
I feel the wingM moments bring 

Thee nearer every day. 
I see thee spread, all-conqnering gnve, 

Thy dreary breast for me; 
No power my sinking frame can save. 

Thy prisoner I must be. 

2 And yet beneath death's dark disguise 

I see a veilM light; 
In tliat sad gloom I see arise 

A form divinely bright. 
Away, my soul, with vain alarma , 

Nor dread the coming strife; 
The grave holds freedom in its arms; 

The touch of death is life. 
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What is m^ life r 1 Sam.xrliL 



1 Tell me not ir. mournful numbers, 
* Life is but an empty dream, 
For the soul is dead that alnmbers, 
Aud things are not what they 
Z4 



•ftf*^ 
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PSAL3IS AMD HTHNS 



Life is iwl, life is stmcsti 
And the gTBTs is not iu gotH; 

' Dust tlKra art, to dost retarnest,' 
Was not spoken of the sooL 

2 Not enjojment, and not sorrow, 

Is oar destined end or wnj: 
Bat to act, that each to-morrow 

Hnd OS farther than to-daj. 
Art is long, and time is fleeting, 

And oor hearts, though stoot and 
brave, 
Still, like muffled drums, are beating 

Funeral marches to the grare. 

3 Lives of good men all remind us 

We can make oar lives sublime. 
And, departing, leave beliind os 

Footprints on the sands of time: 
Footprints, that perhaps another. 

Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 
A forlorn and Khipwrecked brother, 

Seeing, shall take heart again. 

4 Let ns then be up and doing. 

Nor our onward coarse abate; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labour and to wait. 
God, the Father of creation, &c 

101^ There i» name Wee muto ike God tff 
jL^k\3 JetkmruM, Deut.axxlil. 

1 KoKE is like Jeshnmn's God, 

So great, so strong, so high: 
Lo, He spreads His wings abroad. 

He rides upon the skj : 
Israel b His first-bom son: 

God, the Almight J God, is thine : 
See Him to thj t^lp come down. 

The excellence divine. 

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns 

To succour and defend ; 
Thee the eternal God sustains, 

Thj Maker and thy Friend: 
Israel, what hast thou to dread? 

Safe from all impending harms. 
Bound thee and beneath are spread 

The everbsting arms. 

3 God is thine; disdain to fear 

The enemj within : 
God shall in thj flesh appear, 

And make an end of sin : 
God the man of sin shall sh^. 

Fill thee with triumpliant joy; 
God shall thrust him out, and saj, 

* Destroj them all, destroj.* 



4 All the stroggle then is o*er, 

And wars %sA fightings cease; 
Israel then shall sin no more, 

But dwell in perfect peace: 
All his enemies are gone ; 

Sin shall have in him no part; 
Israel now shall dwell alone. 

With Jesus in his heart 



Christ it mUmmd in aU, Col. Ut. 
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1 When, gracioos Lord, when shall it be, 
That I shaU find mj all in Thee, 
The fulness of Thy promise prore, 
The seal of Thine eternal love? 
A poor, blind child, I wander here, 
If haply I may feel Thee near: 

dark, dark, dark! still must I say. 
Amid the bUze of gospel day? 

2 Thee, only Thee, I fiun would find. 
And cast the world and flesh behuid; 
Thou, only Thou, to me be given. 
Of all Thou hast in earth or heaven. 
Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in nowise cast me out, 

A helpless soul that comes to Thee 
With only sin and misery. 

3 Lord, I am sick; my sickness cure: 

1 want; do Thou enrich the poor: 
Beneath Thy mighty hand I bow, 
be the sinner's Saviour, Thou. 
Lord, I am blind; be Thoa my sight: 
Lord, I am weak; be Thou my might: 
The helper of the helpless be. 

That I may find my all m Thee. 



Strengthm ge the weak hands, and 
co^firmtkeftebUkneet, Imu.xx&t. 
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1 Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope and be undismayed; 

God hears thy sighs and coants thy tears, 

God shall lift up thy head. 

Through waves and clouds and storms 

He gently clean the way; 
Wait thou His time, so shall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 

2 Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still sink thy spirits down? 

Cast off the weight, let fears depart. 

And every care be gone. 

What though thoo rulest not. 

Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the thnme 

And raleth all things weU. 



fOS TBE VEBSs 



••^qi^ 



" i*»« to au toH^s 
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The pnUM, of ° •" W, 

^>>» hosts of aj . *^* •" ""t. 
WlVetWlCB M- »^ •"•just; 
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PSALMS AND HTMNS 



Ana what is life, 'mid toil and strife? 

What terror has the gnret 
Thine arm of power, in peril** hoar, 

The trembfing soul will tare. 
2 In darkest skies, thonfrh stonnt arise, 

I will not be dismayed : 
God of light and boundless might, 

BIj soul on Thee is stayed. 
Be praise alone to Father, Son, 

And Holj Spirit ^ren, 
^\'hom saints adore for erermore. 

One God In earth and heaTco. 

I OO/I y^vrrtkelnt God, thai comfitrlrtk 
X'6'6~ft tko$elkat art etui daum^ contorted 
us. SCor. TiL 

1 Mt Father, when around roe spread 

I see the shadows of the tomb, 
And life's Wight risions dronpand fade, 

And darkness reiU m j future doom ; 
0, in that an^ished hour I turn, 

AMth a still trustinff heart, to Thee, 
And holy thoughts still shine and bum 

Amidst that dark, cold destinj. 

2 They fill my soul with heavenly li^ht. 

While all around is pain and woe; 
And. 8tren;;thened by them in Thy might, 

Father, to drink thy cup I go. 
And 0. furfrive the heart that clings, 

Thus trembling, to the things oif time; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 

Ascend into a purer clime. 
.1 Thy will be done: I will not fear 

the fiite provided by Thj love; 
Though clouds and darkness abroad me 
here, 

I know that all is bright above. 
One God unseen, the Father, Son, &c. 

1225 The Lord it my helper, Hcb. aUL 

1 Great God, to Thee we fly 

^Vhen darkness gathers roond our way. 

If Thou, our God, art nigh. 
Thy presence turns our night to day. 

thou art the everlasting light; 

dawn upon our longing sight 

2 To faith that waits on Thee, 
Lord, show Thyself as Thou hast said: 

Our refuge Thou wilt be. 
Thou wilt uplift the drooping head. 
In Jesu's name we seek Thine aid ; 
HisbloodoorpeaoewithTheehath made. 



3 So Thoa wilt not deiijr 

Whatever we ask in that bisrt Kama: 
Still mercy dwells oo high 

With Thee, for evermore the same. 
Our hope in Thee can never cease, 
Who to Thj chiMren speakwt peace. 

1 226 Be delfgkletk im mereg, Isaiah vU. 

1 Father, for Thy kindest word 

Thankful songs to Thee I sing; 
Sick at heart with hope deferred. 

All my cause to Thee I brine. 
Sweet the sound I hear from Thee, 
' Cast thy burden npoo Me.* 

2 As a fsther, bending low, 

Listens to his lisping child, 
So to me Thy pity show. 

By the world and sin beguiled. 
Holy is Thy law and just; 
Yet remember I am dust. 

3 Spare me. Thou who lov'st to spare; 

Gently on me lay Thy hand; 
Grasp the bruisM reed with care; 

Let the smoking flax be fanned; 
Firm my faltering steps uphold ; 
Tried, let me come forth like goM. 

4 remember Him who died, 

With His life mj soul to save; 
Let me clasp the Crucified, 

Till I reach the awful grave. 
Then, the light afflictloo o*er. 
Heaven Is mine for evermore. 



1 227 ^* ^^ ^'^ '*' ^''^ ^ ^'' teUmts. 



1 Our Father sits on yonder throne, 

Amidst the hosts above; 
He reigns throughout the world alone, 

He reigns, the God of love. 
He knew us when we knew Him not, 

Was with OS though nnseen ; 
His favour came to us unsought, 

His love has woodroos been. 

2 He gives us hope that we ahall be 

Ere long with Him above; 
That we shall all His glory see. 

And share His endless love. 
Then let us, while we dwell below. 

Give ear unto His voice; 
To Hi>t good pleasure humblj bow. 

And in His name rejoice. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TRIMITT. 
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3 So shall we hear Him nv at last, 
*Te blessM children, come; 
The days of banishment are past, 
And heaven is now jour home/ 
Giro glonr to the Three in One, &c. 
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1 am with tker. Pi. x&iii. 



1 Lo. I am with thee, saith tbj God, 

Tlij rock, thy h.ibitation: 
Through all the paths thy feet IiaTe tnxl, 
Thy light and thy salvation. 

2 Lo, I am with thee; fear no more 

The foes thy path surroundinj;: 
The cloud of fire shall move before. 
Their serried ranks confoundinp 

3 Lo, I am with thee, though thou art 

A worm, despijed, unht«ded ; 
The God of Jacob can impart 
Strength for the labour needed. 

4 Lo, I am with thee; from My hand 

No power My sheep can vever; 
They shall possess the promi«ed land, 
And dwell therein for erer. 
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Kett im tie Lord. Pa. xxxriL 



1 Go up, go np, my heart, 

Dwell with thy God above; 
For here thou canst not rest. 

Nor here give out thy love. 
Go up, go up, my heart. 

Be not a trifier here; 
Ascend above these clouds, 

Dwell in a higher sphere. 

2 Let not thy lore flow out 

To tilings so soiled and dim; 
Go up to heaven and God, 

Take op thy love to Uim. 
Waste not thy precious stores 

On creature-love below; 
To God that wealth belongs. 

On Him that wealth batow. 

3 Go up, reluctant heart, 

And take thy rest above: 
Arise, earth>clinging thoughts, 

Ascend, my lingering love. 
To God, the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, raise, 
With saints and angel hosts. 

The song of endless praise. 



1 2^)0 ^''^''^ '^'^ ^ ^^'^ A^/jM^ «u. 



1 Thus far the Lord hath led us on. 

In darkness and in day. 
Through all tlie varied stages of 

The narrow homeward way. 
Long since He took that pilgrimage, 

lie trod that path .alone; 
Its perils and its hindrances 

Himself full well hath known. 

2 Thus far the Lord hath led us oo: 

The promise hath not failed, 
The enemy encountered oft 

Has never quite prevailed : 
The shield of faith has turned aside, 

Or quenched each fieiy dart ; 
The Spint*s sword in weakest hands 

Has forced him to depart. 

3 Thus far the Lord hath led ns on; 

The waters have been high. 
But yet in psssing through them still 

We felt that He was nigh. 
A very pre»ent help in all 

Our trouble we have found; 
His comforts most abounded when 

Our sorrows did abound. 

4 Thus far the Lord hath led ns on, 

Our need has been supplied. 
And mercy has encompassed ns 

About on every side. 
Still £Uls the daily manna, still 

The pure rock-fonntains flor. 
And many flowers of love and hope 

Along the wayside grow. 

PART n. 

5 Thus iar the Lord hath led ns on, 

And will He now forsake 
The feeble ones whom for His own 

It pleased Him to take ? 
0, never, never! earthly frienda 

May cold and faithless prove. 
But His is pity changing not. 

And everhisting love. 

6 And calmly we can look behind 

On joys and s<mtows past : 
We know that all is mercy now, 

And shall be well at last. 
And calmly we can look before; 

We fear no future ill ; 
Enough for safety and for peace, 

If Thou art with us stilL 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS 



7 Tef, tiMj that know Th j naiM, Locd, 

Shall |mt their trust in Thee, 
While nothing in themtelfet hot tin 

And helplwenesf thef eee; 
The race Thoa hast appointed ni 

With patience we can mn: 
Thou wilt perform unto the end 

The work Thoa hast began. 
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Tkom win ketp Urn in per/M jwocsf . 
wko$e heart i$ staped mp<m Thee. 
l«a. xxtI. 
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1 Our Lord is rich and roerdftil, 

Oar God is very kind; 
come to Him, come now to Him, 

With a believing mind. 
The Lor.l is great and full of might. 

Our God is erer nigh : 
tru:it in Him, trust now in Him, 

And bare seeoritj. 

2 The Lord is wise and wonderfnl, 

As all the ages tell: 
learn of Him, learn now of Him, 

That all He does is well. 
And in His light sliall we see light, 

Nor still in darkness roam. 
And He sliall be to ns a rest, 

\Vben erening shadows come. 

Wt skalt be ever with the Lord. 
1 These, ir. 

1 I KNOW no life divided, 
Lord of life, from Thee; 

In Thee is life finmded 
For all mankind and me : 

I know no death, Jesos, 
Because I live in Thee; 

Thr death it is which frees as 
From death etemalijr. 

2 I fear no tribulation. 
Since, whatsoe'er it be, 

It makes no separation 
Between mj Lord and me. 

If Thou, mj God, my Teacher, 
VoQchsafe to be mj own, 

Tboogh poor, I shall be richer 
Than nMmarch on his throne. 

3 If, while on earth I wander, 
l\j heart is light and blest, 

Ah, whit shall I be yonder 
In perfect peace and rest? 

blessM thought, in dying 
We go to meet the Lord, 

Our hope on Him relying. 
His lore oor great rewardl 



Pi. luvll. 
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1 Tht way, God, is in the 

Thy paths we cannot trace. 
Nor comprehend the mysteries 

Of Thine unbounded grace. 
As through a glass we dimly 

The wonders of Thy love; 
So little do we know of Thee, 

And of the joys above. 

2 Though but in part we learn Thy will, 

We bless Thee for the sight: 
When will Thy grace the rest reveal 

In glory's clearer light? 
Wlien shall we know as we are known, 

And with the angels raise 
Around Thy everksting throne 

The song of love and praise? 



1234 



Cod it/aUhfki. 1 Cor. x. 



1 Come, my soul, cast off all sorrow; 

God reigns on high: 
Be not anxious for the morrow; 

He hears thy sigh : 
Lasting joys and peace abiding 
Tliou shall find, in Him confiding; 
Follow then His heavenly guiding; 

On Him rely. 

2 Let not trials make thee fearfol; 

God takes thy side. 
He can make thee glad and cheerful, 

Whate'er betide: 
Jesus came, from heaven descending. 
To loet souls God's love commending; 
His are pleasures never ending; 

He will provide. 

3 Look to Him ; in each temptation 

He will be near: 
His own arm, that brings salvation. 

Thy p!ith will clear. 
Trust His love to man unbounded ; 
Thou shall never be confoanded : 
By His angel hosts sarroanded, 

Whom need we fear? 



1235 



Behold what imamner ef Awe tke 
Father htuk heetewed upon tw. 
1 John UL 



1 Staxd up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord year God 

With heart and soal and voice. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITT. 
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2 Though hi^h mbore mil praise, 
Abore aU blesniig high, 

Who would not fear His holj Name, 
And laud, and magnify? 

3 for the liring flamo 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our mindat inspire, 
And wing to hearen our thought! 

4 God is our strength and song. 
And Hi« salvation ours; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord vour Gud adore; 

Stand up, and bless His glorious Name 
Henceforth for evermore. 



1 OQ/^ 7%' trylH/i of jfour faith trorketk 
l^OU patience. 1 Pet. I. 

1 LonD, in the hour of cheerless gloom 

We look to Thee for aid. 
To raise Thj servants' trembling hearts, 

BjT sinful fears dismayed: 
We loi>k to Thee, whose voice alone 

Can bid these tumults cease. 
And whisper to the troubled soul 

Soft words of holj peace. 

2 Have mercy, Lord, on us who cling 

Still to Thj strength alone, 
Though clouds have gathered far and 
wide. 

To former days unknown. 
Happy the favoured saints of old, 

Who saw Thy living light: 
But more the stedfast hearts that walk 

By faith and not by sight. 

1 337 I» everything give tkanki. 1 Thrt». v. 

1 Lord, we thank Thee for the pleasure 

That our happy lifetime gives, 
The inestimable treasure 

Of a soul that ever lives ; 
Mind that looks before and after, 

Yearning fur its home above. 
Human tears and human laughter, 

And the depth of human love. 

2 For the thrill, the leap, tlie gladness 

Of our puhies flowing free; 
E'en for every touch of sadness. 
That may bring os nearer Thee : 



But, above all other kindoea, 

Thine unutterable love. 
Which, to heal our sin and blindness, 

Sent Thy dear Son from above. 

3 Teach us so our days to number, 

That we may be early wise; 
Dreamy mist or cloud of slumber 

Never dull our heavenward eyes; 
Hearty be our work and willing, 

As to Thee and not to men. 
For we know our soul's fulfilling 

li in he.iven, and not till tiien. 
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Thou art with mr. Ft. xxiii. 



1 Thou boundless Source of every good, 

Our best desires fulfil; 
And help us to adore Thy grace. 
And mark Thy soveniiu will. 

2 In all Thy mercies may our souls 

Tiiy bounteous goodness see; 
Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

3 Do Thou direct our stepe aright; 

Help us Thy name to fear: 
And give us grace to watch and pra,*. 
And strength to persevere. 

4 So nuiy we dose our eyes in death 

Exempt from doubt and care: 
For death is life, and labour reat 
If Thou art with us there. 

1 OQQ ^A<w ihaU rest and stnnd in the 
L^Oa un. D*n. xii. 

1 H.iPPY they that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast; 
Happy they whose praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe. 

They shall mount from strength to 

strength. 
Till they reach Thy throne at length. 
At Thy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

2 Lord, be mine this prite to win ; 
Guide me through this world of sin; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; 
Give me at Thy side a place. 

Sun and Shield alike Thou art; 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, shower them, Lord, on me. 
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1240 

1 Thbrs if a Mfe and aeerei pUct 

Beneath tlie wingt diriiM, 
Reseired for all the heirs of graoe; — 

be that refuge miiiel 
The least and feebleit there maj bide, 

Uninjured and nnawed; 
While thousands fall on ererj side, 

He rests secure in God. 

2 The angels waich him on his way, 

And aid with friendly arm ; 
And Satan, eaj^er for his prej, 

May hate but cannot harm. 
He feeds in pastures large and hit 

Of love and truth divine: 
child of God, gloiy's heir, 

How rich a lot is thine; 

3 A hand almighty to defend. 

An ear that hears thy call, 
An honoured life, a peaceful end, 

And heaven to crown it all. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &e. 



Omr conteritition it in keawtn, 
Phil. Ui. 



1241 



1 Speak to us. Lord, Thyself reveal, 

While here on earth we rove; 
Spenk to our hearts, and let us feel 

The kindling of Thy love. 
With Thee conversing, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If Thou, our God, art there. 

2 Here, then, God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid our hearts rejoice; 
Our bounding hearU shall own Thy sway, 

And echo to Thy voice. 
Thou callest us to seek Thy lace: 

'Tis all we wish to seek: 
To note the whispers of Thy grace, 

And hear Thee inly speak. 

3 Let this our every hour employ. 

Till we Thy glory see. 
Translated to our Master's joy. 

And find our heaven in Thee. 
Give glory to the Three in One, &e. 



1242 



Jesui it omr hope. 1 Tim. L 



1 From every earthly pleasure. 
From every transient joy; 
From every mortal treasure, 
That soon will lisde and die, 
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Be ttedfast here; 
SooD Thy fofs shall be o'erthrown; 
Since He wills thy good akoe, 

Be of good cheer. 

4 Hide thee in His chember, hide thee; 

Christ heth opened now the door; 
Tell Him all that doth betide thee, 
All thj sorrows there outpour: 
He hears thy cry; 
)Ten may hate thee and deceive thee, 
But He cannot, will not leave thee; 
He still is nigh. 

5 Up, then, upwards, striving only 

For the things that are above; 
Sin thou hate$t, earth is lonely, 
Rise to Him whom thou doet love: 
There art thou blest; 
All things here must change and die; 
Only with our Lord on high 
Is perfect rest 

I i}iA ^/ '^' ''^ "^ '^^ ^^^"^ Icuowetk 
-I- ^*z*± fto NMJi. Matt. xxlv. 

1 For thee we prey and wait, 

day of full salvation 
To every age and state, 

To every tribe and nation. 
Then sin shall reign no more. 

Death shall be ever ended; 
Earth's curM for ever o*er. 

And Christ from heaven descended. 

2 Within the lowest gnve, 

Wlierever they are sleeping, 
Beneath the deepest wave, 

Christ's saints are in His keeping. 
AikI nothing can be lost. 

Though tire and wind may strew it, 
For He hath paid the cost. 

And will again renew it 

3 Then severed friends shall meet. 

And all whom death has parted; 
Each shall some loved one greet, 

No longer broken-hearted. 
The Judge, Himself their Friend, 

Bids them His courts to enter. 
United without end, 

And bound in Christ their centre. 

1 OA PZ ^ kingdom which eanmoi be moved. 
IZH^ • Heb. xli. 

1 We are but strangen here; 

Heaven is our home. 
Earth is a desert drear; 
Heaven is our home. 



Danger and sorrow stand 

Round us on every hand; 

Heaven is our fatherland ; 

Heaven is our home. 

2 What though the tempest rage? 

Heaven is our home. 
Short is our pilgrimage; 

Heaven is our home. 
Time's wild and wintry bUst 
Will soon be overpast; 
We shall re.nch home at last ; 

Heaven is our home. 

3 There at our Saviour's side 

(Heaven is our home) 
We shall be glorified ; 

Heaven is our home. 
Then with the good and blest. 
Those we loved most and best. 
We shall for ever rest ; 

Heaven is our home. 

1 OAf\ ^^ hertbif tee know that we are t^ 
M,i6f'^\3 the truth, and thaU nssmre our 
hearts btfore Him. 1 John ili. 

1 God, who didst Thy will unfold 
In wondrous ways to saints of old 
By dream, or oracle, or seer. 

Wilt Thou not still Thy people hear? 

2 What though no answering sound is 

heard? 
Thine orecles, the written Word, 
Responsive to the faithful heart. 
Their guiding counsel still impart. 

3 What though no more by dreams is shown 
That future things to God are known? 
Enough the promises reveal: 

Wisdom and love the rest conceal. 

4 Faith asks no signal from the skies. 
To show that prayen accepted rise: 
Our Priest is in the holy pUce, 

And answen from the throne of grace. 

5 No need of prophet to inquire: 
The Sun is risen: the stare retire: 
The Comforter is come, and sheds 
His holy unction on our heads. 

6 Say to our hearts that we are Thine: 
Lord, we will ask no clearer sign, 
No fuller message, to declare 

Thou art the God that heareth prayer. 

7 We preise Thee, Lord, with holy hymn, 
To whom the harping serephim 
Their songs of endless joy repeat, 

The Father, Sod» and Paraclete. 



t?*- 
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PSALMS AKD HTMNS 



1 OA'y MgkomMeikaUbe calUdqfnN natiom 
X^fft/ tAe komut^prager. Matt. xi. 

1 Tr who approach God*« house of pnjer, 
Semember God HimaeltM there, 
Thoag:h not beheld bj ejes of sense; 
Do Him all lowlj rererence. 
Remember Christ the crncified 

Was like a lamb in all beside; 
Bat in His Father^s honse He stood 
A cleansing Judge, a mightj God. 

2 There is He still, althoagh unseen. 
Take heed no deed or thought unclean 
Enter trithin that sacred door. 

Or tread upon that hallowed floor. 
Let not the thouglits of merchandise 
In thine unheeding breast arise; 
Nor pleasure past, nor future care. 
Breathe taint upon that hallowed air. 

3 There God by faithful souls is found : 
There angel hosts keep watch around ; 
Upon thine heart are countless ejcj. 
As if admitted to the skies. 

And, when men know not He is near, 
The Lord shall in His house appear. 
And chase with scourge of endless woe 
Whate'er defiles His Church bek)w. 



1248 



He thai kunMetk kinuelf tkatt be 
exalted. Luke xviil. 



1 Shall sinful man prraumei Lord, 

To glory in Thy sight, 
And, for bis rirtue's just reward. 

Demand Thy heaven of right ? 
I boast of none, in none I trust; 

For mercy, Lord, I sue: 
Alas, wert Thou sererely just, 

Thy judgment were my due. 

2 Shall mortal man, so blind and weak. 

On his own powers depend? 
In Thee I hope. Thy grace I seek; 

guide me, and defend* 
Gire dm a meek and lowly heart, 

From Tun presumption free; 

Thy Spirit, blessM Lord, impart, 

And make me learn of Thee. 

1249 Lord, teach m to pre^. Luke xl. 

1 God, may I look up to Thee? 

1 woaU address Thee if I may; 
And this my fiiat request shouid be: — 

Teach me to pray. 



2 A heartless form will nof su£Sce; 

The self-deemed rich are sent away; 
The heart must bring the sacrifice ^— 
Teach me to iiray. 

3 To whom shall I, Thy creature, torn? 

Whom else address? whom else obey? 
Teach me the lesson I would learn : — 
Teach me to pray. 

4 Now, in my hour of trouble, deign 

To bow my spirit to Thy sway ; 
Now let me ask Thee not in vain :-— 
Teach me to pray. 

5 To Thee alone mine ejres look up: 

Turn not, God, Thy face away; 
Prayer is my only door of hope: — 
Teach me to pray 



1250 



Pray vfUkomt ceasing. 1 Thett. r. 



1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve 

In this our evil day: 
To all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

I^ng as the cross we bear, 
let otir souls on Thee be cast 
In nerer-ceaaing prayer. 

3 The Spirit of prevailing grace 

Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see Thy face. 
And know Thy hidden name: 

4 Till Thou Thv perfect love impart, 

Till Thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
' I will not let Thee go: 

5 * I will not let Thee go, unless 

Thou tell Thy luime to me. 
With all Thy great salvation bl 
And make me like to Thee.' 



1251 



BUaed it the mtan thai kettretk ,^, 
watckfrngdaaifat rnggate*. Prov. viil. 



1 Saviour, to Thy honse of prayer, 

Lo, we come, Thy promise claiming; 

May we now Thy presence share, 

All our souls with love inflaming; 

May our hearts, from earth set free. 

Upward soar to heaven and Thee! 
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9 Boriad lie in dreaiy night 
All our mind and underaUnding, 

Till on OS Thy Spirit's light 
Dawn, our hearts in lore expanding; 
Holj thought and righteoos deed 
Most from Thee alone proceed. 

3 Thoo nncreatfd Word, 
Bri^htne^s of the Father's glory. 

Ope nor hearts and lips, Lord; 
Here prepare us to adore Thee; 
And whilst we Thj Name confess, 
All our prayers and praises hiess. 

Amen. 

1 O ^O I «"'^ *^oke tkrmjowfyl M MW kome 
1 ZOZ> qf prayer, Isaiah 1t1. 

1 Lo, God is here; let ns adore. 

And own how dreadful is this place; 
Come rererent to the hallowed door, 

And hamblj bow before His face. 
Lo, God is here. Him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing; 
To Him, enthroned above all height. 

The hosts of heaven 'their anthems 
bring. 

2 Almighty Father, may onr praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face. 

Still hear and do Thy sorerain will. 
Here may the faithful, day by day, 

Receive the blessings of Thy lore. 
And here, in adoration, pray 

For a more blessed home abore. 

3 High though Thou art in heaven abore, 

Thy presence filleth all in all; 
Hallow this house with Thy sure lore, 

And sanctify this festival. 
To Thee, great God, the One in Three» 

Let praise for evermore ascend ; 
And grant us with Thy saints to eee 

The heavenly life that knows no end. 

Amen. 



1 O ^Q '"<" ought ttlwiM to wrmti^ mmd moi to 
LZOO Joint, LukeavllL 

Bb not afraid to pray: to pray b right 
Pray, if thoo canst, with hope; but ever 

Though hope be weak, or tick with kog 
delay; 
Vnj in the dArkmia, if there be no UghU 



Far is the time, remote from human nght, 
When war and diecQcd on the earth shall 



Yet every prayer for nniversal peace 
Avails the bless^ time to expedite. 
Wbate er is good to wish, that ask of Heaven. 

Thuugh it be what thou canst not hope 
to see; 
Pray to be perfect, though material leaven 

Forbid the spirit so on earth to be. 
But if for any wish thou durst not pray, 
Then praj to God to cast that wish away. 

1 3o*4 ^ iervioU nfJenu CkrUt. Rom. i. 

1 My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine .- 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away: 
And let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal insjHre: 
As Thou hast died for me, 
may my soul to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

4 Wlien ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then in love 
Fear and distrust remove; 
And bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 

1 Thou art the Way : heaven's gate, Lonl, 
Stands open by Thy merit: 
The saints, confiding in Thy word, 

That glorious rest inherit 
let us seek no other way 
Than Jesus Christ: that Name onr 

suy, 
We ihaU not be aahunM. 
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PSALHSAND HTUMS 



a TboQ art Um Treth: in Tbae ■lone 
Hav« fiOth and hope their beiBg: 

All other ziAi^ we dteown, 
To Th J redemptioo fleeuig. 

let our hcaitt entirel j be 

DemCed eiei'inon to TheOi 
Oar tme and onl j SaTiour. 

3 ThoQ art the Life: oar Ures direct, 
With Thj good Spirit guiding; 
Oar bodies aod oar loab protect, 

All oecdfal things proriding. 
Oor life, Lord, be hid in Thine, 
The Way, the Truth, the Life dirine, 
Our ererhuting Treasure. 



1256 



XtjoMHg tm hope. Rom. xil; 



1 How blest the man of humble soul 

Who lives in holj fear! 
Though round him clouds of sorrow roll, 

He feels his Saviour near. 
Content with all his God bestows. 

He wants nor wealth nor power; 
Perpetual blessing round him flows, 

Increasing every hour. 

2 Rich with the riches of His grace 

Who saved him bj His blood, 
He views bj faith the Savioar's face, 

And knows that God is good. 
Through life*s uneven path upheld. 

Preserved from every ill. 
He riews at length the heavenly field. 

And reaches Zioo hilL 

12o7 IwUlketi 9omrh4Kk$Udimtt. Jer. HI. 

1 How heavy is the night 
That hangs upon oor eyes. 

Until, through faith, the Gospel light 

Upon our souls arise! 

The guilty conscience fears 

To meet the wrath of Heaven, 
Till Christ, our Advocate, appears, 

And shows our sins forgiven. 

2 Unholy and impure 
Are all of Adun^s race; 

His hands the coosdous leper cure. 

And nature yields to grace. 

The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain; 
He sets the struggling captive free, 

And brtaki the galling cham. 



1 9 W ^.'^ ^'^ "*» **"^ <*«f f« 



mmolker, Joho xUI. 



erne to 



1 To love Thee, Lord, by Thee is blesk 

All other things above. 
And neit to Thee 'tis Thy behest 

That we oor neighbour love: 
Look down oo Thine own Church below, 
Wliich in Thy love would live and grow. 

2 Though many members, we are one, 

One body, heart, and soul. 
And faith and truth together run, 

And fill the mighty whole; 
Bat wrath and envy set us far, ' 
And strife that wakes eternal war. 

3 A Saviour's love, a Father's care, 

Our bonds must knit and keep, 
That we our brethren's joys may share, 

And weep with them that weep; 
So shall His praises never cease 
Who builds us in His house of peace 

1 O ^Q ''^ f*^ f' " Vfise and faitk/kl ttr- 
LAtUa tantf Matt. xxiv. 

1 Thou that in life's crowded city 

Art arrived thou know st not how. 
By what path, or on what errand. 

List and learn that errand now. 
From the paUce to the city, 

Oo the business of thy King, 
Thou wertsent at early morning, 

To return at evening. 

2 Dreamer, waken, — loiterer, hasten; 

What thy task is, undersUnd: 
Thou art here to purchase substance, 

Aod the price is in thy hand. 
Has the tumult of the market 

All thy sense and reason drowned? 
Do its glittering toys attract thee? 

Do its shouts and cares confoand? 

3 beware, lest thy Lord's service 

Be neglected, whilst thy gaze 
Koves o'er every show and pageant 

Which the giddy square displays. 
Barter not His gold for pebbles; 

Do not trade in vanities; 
There are pearls of price and jewels 

For the purchase of the wise. 

4 And know this,— at thy returning. 

Thou wilt surely find the King, 
With an open book before Him 
Beady to make reckoning. 
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Then large hononra mat the fiuthfnl 
Earneitt senrioe of one d«j. 

Bat one dmj*i neglect and foil/ 
6rie?oas penalties will paj. 

1260 ^-o^^'*^^'^/^''^^'''^^^ 

1 Ar, when we riew the oonntlesa throng 

Upon life's thorny road. 
How few, with feet to Zitm tamed. 

Are walking to their God! 
How few there are who seek to know 

Their souls* eternal good, 
How few hare foand the hading halm 

Of their Bedeemer^s blood ! 

2 Tet some beneath their Shepherd's arm 

Have gained a safe repose, 
A shelter from the stormj bhut, 

A solace for their woes: 
And they can simply rest their all 

Upon His dying lore, 
Believing He will bring their aools 

Safe to His fold above. 

3 Thongh swift npon the wings of time 

Their earthly comforts fly, 
As swift npon the wings of love 

Their better rest draws nigh. 
And 0, how blessM is their end, 

Thns saved by love divine! 
For God, the everlasting Lord, 

Has said, ' They shall be mine.' 



3 All that I am, even here co earth, 

All that I hope to be 
When Jesns comes, and glory dawns, 

I owe it. Lord, to TbeeL 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 



1262 



We ha9e dome wickediif mmi hare 
rebetied. Dan. ia. 



1261 ^9^ t^*^ ¥ ^^^ ^ ^^^^* ^ 

1 All that I was — my sin, my guilt, 

My death, was all my own : 
All that I am, I owe to Thee, 

My gradoas God, alone. 
The evil of my former state 

Was mine and only mine; 
The good in which I now r^oioe 

Is Thine and only Thine. 

2 The darkness of my former state. 

The bondage, all was mine: 
The light of life in which I walk, 

The liberty, is Thine. 
Thy grace first made me fed my sin; 

It tanght me to believe; 
Then, in believing, peace I foond, 

Aiid now Ilive^ I livn 



1 SAViouit, unto Thee 
In my need I flee. 
Unto Thee alone. 
Filling yonder throne: 

Tie a throne of grace, I know; 
Near it else I dare not go. 

2 Let me tell Thee all. 
Errors great or small ; 
All I feel or fear 
Thine it is to hear. 

Sin and shame belong to me; 
Love and pity, Lord, to Thee. 

3 Foolish I have been. 
Loving what is seen. 
No ddfenoe have I, 
Nothing to reply, 

Nothing but the sinner's plea; 
Nothing else will do for me. 

4 At Thy feet I bow; 
Hear, hear me now; 
All my sins foryrive; 
Let the sinner live; 

Let the past forgiven be; 
Henceforth let me live to Thee. 



1 O AQ ^^^ **^ deliver me from the kodg qf 
IZUO tkitdemtkr Bom.vU. 

1 I THOUGHT upon my sins, and I was 

sad. 
My sonl was troubled son and filled 
with pain ; 
Bot then I thonght on Jesns and was 

My heavy grief was tamed to joy again. 
I thonght npon the law, the fiery law, 

Holy, and jnst, and good in its decree; 
I looked to Jesns. and in Him I saw 

That law fulfilled, its corse endared 
forme. 

2 I thoaght I saw an angry, frowning God, 

Sitting as Jndge apoo the great white 
throne; 
My sonl was overwhehned,— then Jesns 
showed 
His gracioas fiMe, and all oy dread 
was gout. 

t8 
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I Mw 1D7 nd Mtate, MDdimiied to dis; 
Than tarror atiiad bbj heart) tad daik 
datpair; 
But whn to Galvaiy I taniad wj cje, 
I saw tba Cfoaa, and read fergiTaoav 
than. 
3 I saw that I was loat, fiir gone attnj; 
No hope of aafis retam there seemed to 
be; 
Bat then I heard that Jeans was the Waj, 
A new and living Waj prepared for me. 
Ajid in that Way, so free, so safe, so sure, 
Sprinkled all o*er with reoonctling blood, 
'Will I abide, and never wander more. 
Walking akog in fellowship with God. 



1264 



Wekopemm Jdwoemit wHklkeFatker. 
1 John il. 



Thou, tho cootrite sinner's Friend, 
Who loving lovest to the end. 
On this alone mj hopes depend. 

That Thoa wilt plead for me. 
When, weary in the Christian race, 
Far off I view my resting-plaoe, 
And, fainting, I mistmst Thy grace, 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. 
When I hava erred and gooa astray. 
Afar from Thine and wisidom's way, 
And ean diacem no gniding ray. 

Still, Savioor, pleid fior me. 
When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Strivea from Thy Croas to loose my hold. 
Then with Thy pityhig anna enfold, 

And pkad, plead for me. 

When he wonld eanaa my hope to fiul, 
And bid despair my sool aaaaily 
tell ma I shall yet prevail 

Beeanaa Thoa plead'st for me. 
And whan my dying hoar drawa near, 
If dark with angoish, gnilt, and fiaar, 
Then to my fkinting eight appear, 

To plead in heaven for ma. 



1265 



WkmiUmmmf Ft. vUi. 



1 LoKD, what is man? extmas how wide 

We la oar vrondroaa frame oombinc. 
The flcah to dast and wonna allied, 

The aool immortal and divinel 
Divine at fbst, a holy frame^ 

Inspired by God*s crsativa breath; 
TQI, atained by ato, it aoon baoune 

A flit of darkDMB, ftrifa, and death. 
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2 CoiiM to the ark : the wtten rise, 

The aeu their billows rear; 
While darkness gathers o*er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near. 

3 Come to the ark, all ye that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin ; 
Withoat, deep calling unto deep, 
Bat all is peace witbin. 

4 Come to the ark, ere jet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is read/ now to close. 

1 268 ^"''^' *'"' "^''^ '" '^'"' ^^^*^'' 

1 When darkness reigned all Egypt round, 

A darker hour foretelling, 
Each happy son of Israel found 
A light witbin his dwelling. 

2 And thus, when o*er a guilty nice 

God's judgments are impending, 
And terror reigns in erory face, 
And fear each knee is bending; 

3 Upon the chosen of His love 

The light of mercy breaketh. 
And each the pesce of Christ doth prove, 
The joy of Christ partaketh. 

4 In sorrow's last and awful night. 

Grant, Lord, through Jesu's merit. 
The guiding and consoling light 
Of Thine eternal Spirit. . 

1 269 IcandottU through CkrUL Phil. iv. 

1 When, in the dsrk and doady day, 
I wander from the fold away. 

And vainly strive to find the track 
Which only leads the lost one back. 
Lord Jesu, Thou my Shepherd be. 

2 When godless foes conspire around. 
My hopes to crush, my pesce to woiud, 
And ^tan, with his warring might. 
Would sink my soul in endless night, 

Lord Jesu, Thou my Captain be. 

3 Beneath affliction's frowning sky. 
When waves are rolling mountains high, 
No star to cheer, no helm to guide. 
With rocks and sands on either side. 

Lord Jesu, Thoa my Pilot be. 

4 When, in my gnilt and misery, 
The Uw its lightning points at me, 



And hCsven seems shut, and hell alone 
Gapes wide to make my soul its own. 
Lord Jesu, Thoa my Savioar be. 

1 270 S**K P* P^*'^^^ ^^^ tmderittmdimg. 

1 Sixo we praise to God above. 
Sing we praise with understanding; 

Praise we Him who, moved by love. 
All-creating, all-commanding. 

Came from heaven that He might save. 
And His life for sinners gave. 

2 Sing we praise, to Jesus sing, 
Sing we praise with understanding; 

Let the saints their tribute bring. 
His is love their praise demanding; 
Love that is, and ever was. 
Which nor end nor measure has. 

3 Sing we praise, for this is right, 
Sing we praise with understanding; 

Soon we hope to take our flight, 
And ascend, our wings expanding, 
To the place where Jesus is. 
There to live with Him in bliss. 

4 Then, indeed, the saints shall sing, 
Sing they shall with understanding; 

Then shall they behold their King, 
All-ordaining, all -commanding; 
Nothing then shall wanting be 
To their full felicity. 



Soy ye to the rigkfr^s, that ft tkatt be 
weU wUkkim. Itaiah Ui. 
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1 * Say to the righteous seed, 

It shall be well with them; 
Whom Christ hath justified 
None shall condemn. 

2 It shall be well with them 

Here in this vale of tears; 
It shall be better far 
When He appears 

3 They shall be like to Him, 

Ail sin and suffering o'er; 
His glory they sliall see 
For evermore. 

4 ye of fearful heart. 

Look up beyond the grave; 
Faint not, your God shall come. 
And come to save. 

5 He hath the new world planned. 

Where His redeemed shall dwell, 
And with tha^ gathered flock 
All shall be well. 
t3 
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1 272 BekoU tke UUe* 4f ikeJUld. Halt. t. 

1 Lo, the lilies of the field, 

How their leayes instroctioDTield! 
Hark to Nature's lesson given 
By the blessM birds of ^renl 
Every bosh and tnfted tree 
Warbles sweet philosophy: 
' Mortal, fly from doabt and sorrow: 
God prorideth for the morrow. 

2 ' Say, with richer beauty glows 
Kingly purple than the itwe? 

Say, have kings more wholesome fare 

Than we citizens of air? 

Bams nor hoarded grain haw we, 

Yet we carol merrily. 

Blortal, fly from doubt and sorrow: 

God provideth for the morrow. 

3 ' One there lives, whose guardian eye 
Guides our humble destiny; 

One there lives, who, Lord of all, 
Keeps our feathers lest they fall: 
Pass we blithely then the time. 
Fearless of the snare and lime, 
Free from doubt and fidthlese sorrow: 
God provideth for the morrow.' 

1273 ThtwiUnftkeLordbidome, AcUzxI. 

1 Lord, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee, 

If we from self could rest, 
And feel at heart that One above 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, ' 

Is working for the best! 

2 How far from this our daily life, 
Ever disturbed by anxious strife. 

By sudden, wild alarms! 
could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

In Thy almighty arms; 

3 Could we but kneel, and cast our load. 
E'en while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer. 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished ravens* cry, 

WiUhear,inthatweftarI 

Y^T^Jogcometkimlkemormtmg. Pi. xxx. 

1 SoKcnxn a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who riles 
With healing in His wings; 



2 



1 

1 
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4 Thine it the nlent Boon of night. 
The twilight eve, the dewy mom; 
Whate'er b beaatifal and bright. 

Of Thee, the parent sonrce, is born. 
"^7 ^lorjr walks in every sphere, 
And all things whisper, * God is here.* 



1276 



Tkou kMt made tmmmtr ami winter, 
F«. Ixxiv. 



1 Whex spring unlocks the flowers, 

To paint the laughing soil, 
When tfunimer's balmj showers 

Refresh the mower's toil, 
When winter binds in frosty chains 

The fallow and the flood. 
In God the earth n>joiceth still. 

And owns her Maker good. 

2 The birds that wake the morning, 

And those that lore the shade. 
The winds that sweep the moontain, 

Or Inll the drowsy glade, 
The snn that from his amber bower 

Exulteth on his way, 
The moon and stars their Master's name 

In silent pomp display. 

3 Shall man, the lord of nature, 

Expectant of the sky. 
Shall man, alone unthankful. 

His little pnuse deny? 
No, let the year forsake his course. 

The seasons cease to be, 
Thee, Master, must we always love, 

And, Saviour, honour Thee. 

4 The flowers of spring may wither. 

The hope of summer fade. 
The autumn droop in winter, 

The birds forsake the shade, 
The winds be lulled, the sun and moon 

Forget their old decree, 
But we in nature's latest hour, 

Lord, will ding to Thee. 
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Tkc Lord a good. Nsh. I. 



1 Mr God, all nature owns Thy sway; 
Thou gav'st the night and Thou die day; 
When all Thy loved creation wakes. 
When morning rich in lustre breaks, 
And bathes in dew the opening flower, 
To Thee we owe her fragrant hour; 
And, when she poura her chonl soog, 
Uer melodies to Thee belong. 



2 Or when, in paler tints anayed, 
The evening slowly spresds her shade. 
That soothing shade, that grateful gloom 
Can, more than day's entivening blnxn. 
Still every fond and vain desire. 

And calmer, purer thoughts inspire. 
From earth the pensive spirit free. 
And lead the softened heart to Thee. 

3 In every scene Thy hands have drest, 
In every form by Thee imprest 
Upon the mountain's awful head. 

Or where the sheltering woods sre spread ; 
In every note that swells the gale. 
Or tuneful stream that cheers the vale. 
In cavemed depth or echoing grove, 
A voice is heani of praise and love. 

4 Praise we the Lord with holy hymn. 
To whom the har{ttng seraphim 
Their songs of endless joy repeat : 
Praise Father, Son, and Paraclete. 
To Him be glad thanksgivings paid 
In early morn and evening shade: 
And be the joys that most we prise 
The joys that from His £tvonr rise* 
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We will onlif tmake menikm oi Thy 
Name, Isaish zxvi. 



1 Lord of earth. Thy forming hand 
Well this glorious ftame hath planned; 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower. 
Ocean rolling in its power; 

All that strikes the gaae unsought, 
All that charms the lonely thought; 
Friendship, gem transcending price, 
Love, a flower from Paradise: 
Yet, amid this scene so fair, 
Should I cease Thy love to share, 
>Vhat were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I on earth but Thee? 

2 Lord of heaven, beyond our sight 
Rolls a world of purer light; 
There, in love's unbounded reign, 
Parted hands shall meet again: 
^lartyrs there and prophets high 
Blaze a glorious company; 
While immortal music rings 
From ten thousand seraph strings. 
0, that scene is passing fair : 

Yet, shonldst Thou be absent there, 
What were all its joys to me? 
Whom have I in hesven but Thee? 
t4 
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3 Lord of earth and betTCD, mj bicnt 
Seeks in Thee ito oo^ rest 
I was lost; Thj aooents mfld 
Homeward Inred Thj waDderiag chOd : 
I was blind; Thj healing ray 
Drore the long eefipee awaj. 
Source of ereiy joy I know, 
Solace of mj ererj woe, 
0, shoald ooce Thj light divine 
Cease upon mj sool to shine, 
^Vhat were earth or beaTen to me? 
What have I in each bat Thee? 

1 O'yQ Tkfre it no $ommd or Umgmnge wker 
L4tt%J tkeir voice is mot keard. Pa. xlx. 

1 The beavenlj spheres to Thee, God 

Attune their ceaseless hjmn; 
All-wise, all-hoI J, Thon art prained 

In song of veraphim; 
Unnnmb«^ systems, snns, and worlds 

Unite to worship Thee, 
While Tbj msjestic greatness fills 

Spsce, time, etemitj. 

2 Nature— a temple worthj Thee, 

That beams with light and lore. 
Whose flowers so sweetlj bloom below, 

Whose stars rejoice above. 
Whose altars are the monntain cliffii 

That rise along the shore, 
Whose anthems the snblime accord 

Of storm and ocean's roar: — 

3 Her song of gratitude is sang 

Bj spring's awakening hours; 
Her summer offers at Thj shrine 

Its earliest, sweetest flowers; 
Her autumn brings its ripened frnits, 

In rich luxuriance given, 
And winter's silver heights reflect 

Thj brightness bsck to heaven. 

4 On all Thou smilest: what is man 

Before Thj praeenoe, God? 
A breath but jesterdaj inspired, 

To-morrow but a clod. 
That clod shall moulder in the vale, 

Till, kindled. Lord, bj Thee, 
Its spirit to Thj life shall spring, 

To peace and liberty. 



1 Com, sound His praise abroad, 
And hymns of glonr smg; 

Jehovah is the soversin God, 
The nnirersal King. 

Piaiss ye the Lord. HaOdojahl 



2 He formed the deens unknown; 
He gave the seas their boond; 

The watery worlds are all His own; 

And His the solid groond. 
Praise je the Lord. Hallelujah! 

3 Come, worship at His throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are His work, and not our own; 

He formed us bj His word. 
Praise je the Lord. Hallelii^ahl 

4 To^aj attend His voice. 
Nor dare provoke His rod; 

Come je, the people of His clioice. 

And own your gracious God. 
Praise je the Lord. Hallelujah! 

1 OQ1 ^" '^ begmmimg God eremied the 
1 <60X hea^tu and the eorik. Gso. U 

1 In the bepnning was the Word; 

The Word was God. 
In the beginning was the Word; 
And His abode 

From everlasting was with God. 
His Name 
I AM, 
Jehovah, God, the Lord, 
Ever to be adored: 
The eternal Son, 
The ever-blestfM One: 
From all, to all etemitj, 
The brigbtoess of the eternal. Father's 
glorv He. 

2 Creator of the heaven and earth, 

Their Lord and King. 
Creator of the heaven and earth. 
The angels sing. 

To Him all praise and gloiy bring; 
His power 
Adore, 
From which all things had birth, 
Bj which they still stand forth 
In beauty glad. 
With heavenly radiance clad. 
Praise, praise His ever-flowing love, 
That brightens all below and gladdens 
all above. 

3 *Let there be light,'— *twas He that 

sjwJEe,^ 
And there was light. 
'Let there be light,'— twas He that 
spdce, 
And the long night 
At His divine command took flight 
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The ray 
Of day 
0*er the deep darkneie broke; 
The tieeping world awoke : 
Earth, sea, and sky 
Bant forth in praises high 
To Him who made the light to be>— 
He is the Light of light, and there is 
Done but He. 
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Praiu omr Ood, all fft Hit terramU, 
Her. XIX. 



1 Heavexlt Father, all creation 
Shows the wonders of Thy hand; 
Now accept oar adoration, 

Bfaker of the sea and land. 
Thee the Foant of life we own, 
Thee our Maker, Thee alone; 

Allelaia, Allelaia! 
Hear our prayer: accept the praine 
We, Thy flock, Thy children, raise. 

3 Son of God, who didst from heaven 
Come to rave oar ruined race, 
Who to as Thyself hast given, 

Lord of mercy, peace, snd grace: 
Thy redeeming lore we sing; 
Lord, to Thee oar hearts we bring: 

Alleluia, Alleluia! 
At Thy call we come to Thee, 
At Thy name we bow the knee. 

3 Holy Ghost, whose inspiration 
Is of truth and love the spring, 
Bless as with Thy visitation, 

Light and peace and gUdness bring. 
Gnide as on our heavenward way; 
Keep OS, lest we go astray : 

Alleluia, Alleluia! 
Father, Son, and Spirit pure. 
Ever shall Thy praise endure. 



1283 



Jmd God $aw evrr^hmg thai He had 
made, amd behold it was 9erif good. 
Gen. I. 



1 How goodly is the earth I 
Look round about and see 
The green and frnitful field. 

The mighty branched tree, 
The little flowers outspread 

In rich variety. 
Behold the lovely things 
That float on airy wings; 
Behold the radiant isles 
With which old ooeao amilif ; 



The ebnds that lie at rest 
Upon the noon-day*s breast: 
Behokl all these, and know 
How goodly if the earth. 

2 How goodly is the earth! 

Its moantain-tops behold. 
Its rivers broad and strong, 

Its forests dark and old, 
Its wealth of flocks and herds. 

Its precious stones and gold. 
Behold the seasons run 
Obedient to the sun ; 
The gracious showers descend; 
Life springeth without end ; 
By day the glorious light, 
The sUrry pomp by night : 

Behold all these, and know 
How goodly i:i the earth. 

3 How goodly is the earth! 

Yet. if this earth be made 
So goodly, wherein all 

That is shall droop and fade. 
Wherein the glorioos light 

Hath still its darkenin;; shade, 
\Miere trouble dims the eye. 
Where sin hath mastery; 
How much more bright and fair 
Will be that region where 
The saints of God shall rest 
With Jesus, and be blest; 

Where pain is not, nor death ;— 
The Paradise of God! 

1 OQ/I Lo* ff*^** A**^ part* of His wa§$. 
LZtO^ JobxxTl. 

1 We thank Thee, Lord, for thu fair earth, 

The glittering sky, the silver sea; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 

Their light and glory, come from Thee. 
Thanks for the flowers that clothe the 
ground. 

The trees that wave their arms above, 
The hilhi that gird our dwellings ronnd. 

As Thoa dost gird Thine own with love. 

2 Yet teach as still how far more fair, 

More glorioas, Father, in Thy sight. 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer. 

One heart that owns Thy Spirit's might 
So, while we gaze with thoughtful eye 

On all the gifts Thy luve has given. 
Help as in Thee to live and die. 

By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 



'^r^- 
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PSALMS AND HTMMS 



1 OOr: Jf ikem tkomU koU tkett pemee, the 
M^f%DU i§ame$womUarmcmi, LuIm&Ix. 



1 We hear it in Um tiimiiMr wind. 

We fed it in the ligbtninifs gktm; 
A tongue in ertfj lei^ we &d, 

A Totce in erefj running etraun. 
It epetks in the enunelled flower, 

With grateful incenee borne on higb ; 
It echoes in the dripping shower, 

And breathes in Qj£ight*f breathless 
sky. 
Through all its scenes of foul and &ir, 
Creation breathes a fer?ent prajer; 
In all its mjriad shapes of lore, 
Creation sends a prajer abore. 

2 Go thread yon tangled coppice now, 

Where the sweetbrier and woodbine 
strive, 
Where mtuio drops from erery bongh. 

Like honey from the forest hire. 
Where warbling birds, and hamming bees, 

And wild floweni round a gushing spring, 
And blossoms sprinkled o*er the trees, 

And gorgeous insects on the wing. 
Unite to kad the gUddened air 
With melody of grateful prayer; 
Unite their Maker^s name to bleai 
In that brief span of happiness. 

S And can it be that man alone 

Forbids the tide of prayer to flow. 
For whom his God forsook a throne, 

To weep, to bleed, in deepest woe? 
Ah, 'tis alune the immortal soul, 

An endless bliss ordained to win. 
The heaven of heavens its destined goal, 

That thus lies sunk in shameless kin, 
That scantly sufiers to intrude 
The faintest gleam of gratitude, 
And but in hours of dire despair 
Uplifts to God the voice of prayer. 
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PMlmzdU. TktLor4nignetM,^. 



1 With gkvy cUd, with strength arrsyed. 

The Lonl that o*er all nature reigns 
The world*s foundation strongly laid, 

And the vast &bric still sustains. 
How sure established is Thy throne, 

Which shall do change or period see! 
For Thou, Lord, and Thou akoe. 

Art King from all eternity. 



The floods, Lad, lift up their voice. 

And toss their troubled waves on high : 
But God above can still their noise. 

And make the angiy sea comply. 
Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure; 

And they that in Thy house woulddweO, 
That happy station to secure. 

Most still in holiness excel 



To Ood omr Sapiomr he /rlofjr, note 

Jude. 
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1 Mr God, how wonderful Thou art. 

Thy majesty how bright. 
How beautiful Thy merey-eeat 
In depths of burning light! 

2 How dread are Thine eternal yean, 

everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night. 
World without end, adored! 

3 When heaven and earth were yet unmade, 

When time was yet unknown. 
Thou in Thy bliss and majesty 
Didst live and love alone. 

4 Have mercy, then, God most High, 

Have mercy upon me; 
Have mercy on us worms of earth. 
Most holy Trinity. Amen. 

10QQ Ittei$edheOodJbr«9ertmii9er. 

1 Give gloiy unto God on high. 

To Him who arched the vaulted sky, 
Whomigh^earth*scircumferencAspanned, 
And weighed the waters in His hand; 

2 Who formed the eountleai orbs that gem 
Dark night's resplendent diadem; 
Gave life unto ttch living thing, 
Created man their earthly king. 

3 Give glory unto God on high, 
Who gave His Son for man to die; 
Join, all in earth, in heaven above, 
In honour, blessing, gkry, km, 

4 Sing praises to the great I AM, 
Sing praises to the spotless Lamb, 
Sing praises to that Power Divine 
Who sanctifies the inner shrine; 

5 That so the Father's glorious Name 
All creatures ' hallowed ' may prochum; 
And, through the Spirit and the Word, 
CoofesB that Jesus Christ is Lord. 
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Tkom art mg praiu* Jer. zvU. 



1 Pbaibk je JehoTth; praise the Lord most 
holy. 
Who cheers the contrite, girds with 
strength the weak; 
Pnise Him who will with glory crown the 
lowly, 
And with salration beautify the meek. 

.2 Praise ye the Lord for all His loving- 
kindness. 
And all the tender mercy He hath 
shown: 
Praise Him who pardons all oar sin and 
blindness, 
And calls ns sons, and marks ns for 
His own. 

3 Praise ye Jehorah, source of all our 

• blessing: 

Before His gifts earth's richest boons 
are dim: 
Besting in Him, His peace and joy possess- 
ing. 

All things are ours, for we hafe all in 

Him. 

4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord who 

ptve as, 
With fall and perfect lore, His only 

Son; 
Praise ye the Son, who died Himself to 

save us; 
Praitue ye the Spirit: praise the Three 

in One. 
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PialmUr. PrafsewaOelkJbr Tket, 



1 Thou who hearest human prayer, 

All shall come to Thee, that live: 
Sins too great for as to bear 

Thou wilt pity and forgive. 
Great, God, Thy saving grace. 

Wonderful Thy trnth is foond: 
Hope of earth's eztremest rsce, 

Hope of ocean's utmost bound. 

2 God oif goodness, from Thy store 

Earth receives the wealthy rain; 
Thy fall channels gashing o'er 

Baise for man the foodfol grsin. 
Earth, by Thy soft dews prepared, 

Fills her furrows, smooths her toil; 
And her crops with rich reward 

Bless the Ubonrer's happy toU. 



3 With Thy gifts the year is crowned; 

Thy dark chariot-wheels on high 
Scatter o'er the desert ground 

Drops of &tness, as they fly. 
Gladness girds the mountain height. 

Fleecy meads with gladness ring: 
Vales with gleaming harvest white 

Shout for gladness, shout and sing. 
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Ftalm UtU. God be merciful unto 



1 ORAirr OS, God of love, 
The blessings of Thy grace; 

Beveal to us from heaven above 
The brightness of Thy face: 
So shall Thy way on earth be known. 
Thy mercy to the nations shown. 

2 Thee let the people prabe; 
All people unto Thee 

Sing pmise, God; the kingdoms raise 

A shout of holy glee: 
For Thou shalt judge mankind aright, 
A ruling and a guiding Light. 

3 Thee for Thy bounteous hand 
Let all the people bless, 

God, who givest to the land 

Its teeming fruitfulness. 
Still may Thy favour on us rest. 
And earth in fearing God be bl«Bt 



Pialm cxlvii. Praiu jrr the Lord, %c. 
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1 Praise the Lord; for it is wise 

Unto God a psalm to sing: 
Pnuse is pleasant exercise. 

Giving thanks a goodly thing. 
He doth build Jerusalem, 

Judah's outcasts gathering in: 
Broken hearts — He healeth them, 

Binding up the wounds of sin. 

2 He can tell the starry train, 

Every shining name recite: 
Great in power the Lord doth reign, 

And in wisdom infinite. 
He b nigh the meek to raise, 

Casting scomers to the groand; 
Sing ye to oar God with praise, 

Sing with harp's melodious soond. 

FART IL 

3 From His clouds the Lord distils 

O'er the earth reviving showers, 
Till the high and barren hills 
Teem with gran aod bloom withflowen 
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Food to beast Hia hands allot, 
Ravens' crying neata thej feed: 

Strength of hone He prixea not, 
Little reeka of human apeedt 

4 Fearing aooIa—He Tiloei them, 

Souls that for Hia mercy wait; 
Praise the Lord, Jemsalem; 

Zioo, praise Him : God is great. 
He makes strong thj barrM gates, 

Blessing sliowen upon thy seed; 
In thj border peace creates, 

FiUs thee full with wheaten bread. 

PART III. 

5 Earth the Lonl*s command receives; 

Flies His word from coast to coast, 
Snow, like flakes of wool, He gives, 

And, like asheA, scatters frost 
MomeMike His ice is felt; 

Who can bear the chilling throe? 
At His voice tlie glaciers melt: 

By His wind the waters flow. 

6 All His sacred will He showed 

To the seed He loves so well : 
Laws on Jacob He bestowed, 

Judgments gave to Israel. 
For none oUier earthly race 

Love like this our God hath stored; 
None, like ns, have known Hia grace: 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord! Amen. 



1293 



Tkom cmntttt the uear with Thy 
goodnesg, Fu Ixv. 



1 Praise, praise onr God and King: 
Hymns of adoration sing; 

For His mercies still mdure, 
Ever faithful, ever aure. 

2 Praise Him that He made the son 
Day by day his coarse to ran ; 

For His mercies, &c 

3 And the silver moon, by night 
Shining with her gentle light; 

For His mercies, &c 

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To matnre the swelling grain ; 

For His mercies, &c. 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precioas increase yield; 

For His mercies, Stc 

6 Praise Him for oar harvest-store: 
He hath filled the gamer-floor; 

Jfog His iiierciea. &Ca 



7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bUaa; 

For His mercies, &e. 

8 Glory to oar boonteona Klog, 
Glory let creation aing; 

Glory to the Father, Soo. 
And blest Spirit, Three in One. 



1294 



Tke mmMtude qf m$ 

neues, Is«Uhlaiil. 



1 When all Thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul sorvejrs. 
Transported with the view, I^on kaC 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
Thy providence my lifo soatained. 

And all my wanu redressed. 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

Or hung upon the breast. 

2 To all my weak oomphunta and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Lre yet my feeble thoughts had lear 

To form themselves in prayer. 
Unnumbered comforts on my sonl 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 

From whence those comforts flowe 

3 When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safo. 

And led me up to man. 
In every season of my life 

Thy goodness let me praise. 
And. after death, my voice unite 

To swell seraphic laya. 
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our 4ailif hread. Matt 



1 Kino of earth, and air, and sea. 
The hungry ravens ciy to Thee; 
To Thee the scaly tribes that sweep 
The bosom of the boundless deep; 
To Thee the lions roaring call. 
The common Fsther, kiud to all: 
Then grant Thy servants. Lord, ws ] 
Our daily bread from day to day. 

2 The fishes may for food complain; 
The ravens spread their wings in vai 
The roaring lions Uck and pins; 
But, God, Thou carest still for Thins 
Thy bounteous hand with food eaa bl 
The bleak and lonely wUdemess; 
And Thou hast taught na, Lofd, to 
For daily bread from day to day. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 



0, when throogh the wilds we nMim 
t pert OS from oar heevenlj hmne; 
m, lost in danger, want, and woe, 
faithleis tears b^^in to flow; 
fbon Tbj grsdoos comfort give, 
n^hich alooe the soal m»j lire; 
grant Tbj senrants. Lord, we praj, 
bread of life from daj to day. 



6 



He retervetk unto m tke appointed 
weekt (iftMe karvett. in v. 



the com again in ear : 

ow the fields and Tallejs smile ! 

rest now is drawing near, 

» repay the farmers toil : 

ions Lord, seenre the crop, 

itisff the poor with food : 

bj mercy is onr hope; 

e have sinned, bat Thoa art good. 

ihe praise be all the Lord's, 
I the benefit is ours; 
1 season still aflfords 
indly heat and gentle showen; 
[is care the prince thrire^, 
aving o'er the furrowed Unds; 
when harrest-time arrires 
ady for the reaper stands. 

in barren hearts He sows 
ecious seeds of heavenly joy; 
nd hell in vain oppose; 
ne His harrest may destroy : 
ktened oft, yet still it blooms, 
ter many changes past; 
the reaper, when he comes, 
ids it fully ripe at hut 
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Fua qf all good tkimg$, Deat. vi. 



» is the Lord, oar heavenly King, 
10 makes the earth His care, 
the pastures every spring, 
d bids the grain appear. 

is the Lord; it is His love 
ich makes the earth to yield; 
ouds drop fatness from above, 
whitsns eveiy field. 

is the Lord; He gives as bread; 
gives His people more: 
m their soob with grace are fed, 
KmndlflM, pricekM store. 
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Tke earth toeufuB^Hii pt 



Hcb. 



1 Praisb to God, immortal praise, 
For the love tliat crowns our days 
Bounteous sonrce of every joy, 
I^t Thy praise oar tongne^i emplo 

2 For the blessings of the field; 
For the store the gardens yield; 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Giateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews; 
Suns that genial heat diffuse; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain : 

4 All that spring, with bounteous ha 
Scatten o'er the smiling knd; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From its overflowing stores: 

5 These, great God, to Thee we owe. 
Source, whence all our blessings fio 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

1 f>QQ ^^ 9»llfp» alto are coveredt 
±^%7%7 With com. Pt. lav. 

1 snro the song of harvest. 

And join His Name to bless. 
Who crowns oar board with plenty. 

Our Uboun with success. 
Who sends the summer sunshine 

And spring's reviving shower. 
And bids each field its richness yiel 

At the appointed hoar. 
God opens wide His hand to bless. 
And fills all things with plenteousn 

2 sing the song of harvest. 

The harvest of the poor. 
While peace is on our threshold 

And plenty at oar door. 
Let pale mistrast be banished, 

And hope have no alloy; 
For they who sow 'mid teara and W( 

Shall reap again with joj. 

God opens 

3 sing His conntless mercies 

Throughout the dreling year, 
The threatening ills averted. 

The hope expelling fear; 
Oor Soverain's throne still guarded. 

And, though fierce tempests lowo 
Christ's ark at ease 'mid troabloas m 

And tin's opposing power. 

Godopent, 




He kmtk $et an kar9e$t/br Thee. 
Hot. Tl. 



flS4 PSALMS AND 

4 Pniae Him for strength to Uboor, I j 

For rest whon toil ii o*er, I 

For smiles which beam npoii our h«urth 

And Uessings oo our store; 
For the sweet fiue of nstnre 

Spread fiiir before oar ejes, 
For loTo which grows *mid weal and woes, 

In purest, holiest ties. God opens, &c 

5 praise God for His harvest. 

The hardest of the blest, 
For those He still doth spare ns. 

And those who are at rest; 
For those who in His gamer 

Are snre and safelj stored. 
Who fmit did jield fhmi His own field 

For the storehouse of their Lord. 

God opens, &c 

1300 The Lord tkatgiwetMraim. Jer. t. J 

1 Lord, whoos bonnteoos band again 

Hath poared Thy gifts in plentj down, 1 
\Mio all creation dost sustain, 

And all the earth with goodness erown: 
Lord of the harvest, here we own 
Our joj Thj gift, and Thine alone. 

2 maj we ne*er with thankless heart 

Forget from whom onr blessings flow: 
Still, Lord, Tbj heavenly grace impart; 

Still teach ns what to Thee we owe. 
Lord, may onr lives with fmit divine 
Bet am Tby care, and prove ns Thine. 

3 Lord, grant that each may sow to Thee; 

Grant as in endless life to reap: 
Of every heart the Goardian be: 

By day and night Thy servants keep. 
That all to Thee may joy aflbrd 
On Thy great harvest^y, Lord. 

1301 

1 Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail; 
The varying seasons haste their roand ; 
With goodness all oor years are crowned; 

Oar thanks we pay 
This holy day; 
let oar hearts in tane be fband. 

2 If spring awakes the song of mirth. 
If sanmier warms the fruitfal earth. 
When winter sweeps the naked plain, 
Or autamn yields its ripened grain. 

Still do we sing 
To Thee, oar King; 
Throogh all their changes Ilion doit reign. 



3 
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5 men of aU oooditioDa, 

The bifrh and hmnblj born, 
Aw«j with low seditions, 

Away with loftj seorn. 
Mix kindly with each other. 

For God has giren to all 
The common name of brother. 

And gladdens great and smalL 



|OAO Wkoghethfooi to M fifth. 

1 Kow antnmn strews on erery plain 
Hi« mellow fruits and fertile grain; 
And laughing plentr, crowned withsheares. 
With purple grapes, and spreading leares, 
In rich profusion pours around 

Her flowing treasures on the ground. 
Own we the great, the liberal hand, 
That scatters blessings o'er the land ; 
And to the God of nature raise 
The grateful song, the hymn of praise. 

2 The infant com, in vernal hours. 

He nurtured with His gentle showers, 
And bade the summer clouds diffuse 
Their balmy store of genial dews. 
We marked the tender stem arise, 
Till ripened by the glowing skies; 
And now, matured. His work behold; 
The cheering harvest waves in gold. 
To nature's God with joy we raise 
The grateful song, the hynm of praise. 

3 The valleys echo to the strains 

Of blooming maids and village swains; 
To Him they tune the lay sincere, 
Whose bounty crowns the smiling year. 
The sounds from every woodland borne, 
The sighing winds that bend the com, 
The yellow fields around proclaim 
His mighty, everlasting Name: 
To nature's God united raise 
The grateful song, the hymn of praise. 

1304 Lo^thi»i»<narCod. baiah xxv. 

1 The God of harvest praise. 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart, and voice: 
The valleys laugh and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring. 
The plains their tribute bring. 
The itieams rejoice. 



2 The wind, the rain, the inn. 
Their genial work have done; 

WouMst thou be fed? 
Man, to thy laboor bow. 
Thrust in the sickle now, 
Reap where thou ooce didst plough: 

God sends thee bread. 

3 Thy few seeds scattered wide 
He bath so multiplied, 

That thou mayst find 
Christ's miracles renewed; 
With self-producing food 
He feeds a multitude; 

He feeds mankind. 

4 The God of harvest praise; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With sweet accord ; 
From field to gamer throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And in your har%'est song 

Bless ye the Lord. 

5 Yea, bless His holy Name, 

And your souls' tlianks proclaim 

Through all the earth: 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely; but be not 
God's benefits forgot 

Amidst your mirth. 

1 *X(\ K ^^J**lf b^ore Tkee, according to 
LOKfO tktjoy qf harrteat, IsaUh Ix. 

1 Come, ye thankful people, come. 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in. 

Ere the winter storms bc^n; 
God, our Afaker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come; 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 

2 What is earth but God's own field, 
Frait unto His praise to yield? 
Wheat and tares therein are sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 
Ripening with a wondrous power. 
Till the final harvest-hour. 
Grant, Lord of life, that we 
Holy grain and pure may be. 

3 For we know that Thou wilt come, 
And wilt take Thy people home; 
From Thy field wilt purge away 
All that doth offend, that day; 




^6 P6AL1IS AND 

And ThiM angds ebtige at last 
In the fire the tares to cait. 
Bat the froitful ean to atora 
In Tb J gamer erennofe. 

4 Come then, Lord of merej, oome, 
Bid ns sing Tbj barreat-bome. 
Let Thy saints be gatbered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin 
All upon the golden floor 
Praising Thee for eTermore: 
Come, with thousand angels, come: 
Bid OS sing Thj banrest^ioaie. Amen. 
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Fruita of nerimre. Ps. aril 



Father of mercies, God of lore, 

\Vhaee gifts all creatures share, 
The rolling seasons, as thej move, 

Proclaim Thy constant care. 
When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Tbj goodness marked its seeret birth, 

And sent the early rain. 

The spring's sweet inflaenoe, Lord, was 
Tbiue^ 

The seasons knew Thy call; 
Thou mad*iit the summer suns to shine. 

The summer dewa to fall. 
The Hand onaeen that works abore 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
And now the harrest crowns Thy lore. 

And plenty fills the pUin. 

ne*er may onr forgetful hearts 

O'erlook Thy bounteous care; 
But what our Father*s hand imparta, 

Still own in praise and prayer. 
So shall our suns more grateful shine, 

Onr showers more genial &11, 
When all our hearU and lives are Thine, 

And Thou adored in aU. Amen. 



1 OfVy Tkekarwatit ike end itf tke vforU, 
M.O\Ii smd the reapert ore the mmgeig. 
Matt. xUl 

1 LoBD of the harrest, ones again 
We thank Thee for the ripened grain; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy aerrants through another year; 
For all aweet bdy thoughts supplied 
By leed-timeand by htfriit-tide 



1 

1 
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lOUa Mm,4e. H»b.iU. 

1 Great God, to Tbee our aoogs we niae, 
To Thee de?ote oor gntefol pnuM; 

Derer may oar fbotateps rore 
From Thee, the eoarce of truth and love ; 
Bat may we still Thj praiae proeUtm, 
And joj in oor Bedeemer'a Name. 

3 What though the fig-tree shall decay, 
Fruitless the vine shall waste awaj, 
Although the olire shall not bear, 
Nor com produce the ripened ear, 
Yet still may we Thy praise prodaim, 
And joy in our Bedeemer's Name. 

3 Though in our folds no flock be found, 
Nor herd to deck the exhausted ground, 
Though all the hopes of plenty fail. 
Though blighting pestilence prevail. 
Yet may we still Thy praise procUim, 
And juy in our Bedeemer*s Name. 

1310 "'*-*^'Si?'l5X?[.-"'^ 

1* Great God, as seasons disappear. 
And changes mark the rolling year, 
As time with rapid pinions flies, 
May every season make us wise. 

2 The harvest months have o*er ua rolled. 
And filled our fields with waving gold; 
Our tables spread, our gamers stored. 
Where are our hearts to praise the Lord? 

3 The solemn harvest comes apace 
The closing day of life and grace: 
Around our souls, in that dread hour, 
Let not the gathering tempest lower. 

4 Prepare us, Lord, by grace dirine. 
Like stars in heaven to rise and shine; 
Then shall our happy soub above 
Reap the full harvest of Thy love. 

1 Q1 1 Tke earth fa aat^ficd with tkefrmU 4/ 
LOLL Tkp works, Ps. civ. 

1 Father merciful and good, 
Giver ever kind, 
Who feedest us with daily food 
For body, soul, and mind; 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

We praise Thee evermore, 
And heartily looofesi Thee 
The God whom we adore. 



2 How thick with ooni between the bills 

The laughing valleya atandl 
How plentMusly Thy mercy filla 
The gamers of our Und! 
And therefore will we raise Thee 

Our humble anthem thus. 
And still, though sinful, praise Thee 
For all Thy love to us. 

3 As year by year in ceaseless love 

Thy bounty never fails, 
But still the blessing from above 
0*erflows our hills and dales; 
So, traly we adore Thee, 

Thou Giver of all good, 
And offer now before Thee 
Thy people's gratitude. 

I O I O 'f praise Him thai liveth for ever. 

1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord ; 

We praise Thy Name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 To Thee akmd all Aogeb cry, 

And ceaseless raise their songs on high, 

Both Cherabin and Seraphin, 

The heavens and all the powers therein. 

3 The Apostles join the glorious throng; 
The Prophets swell the immortal ioog; 
The Martjrrs* noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 

Thee, Lord God of hosts, they sing: 
Thus earth below, and heaven above. 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 



There was war im heaoen. Rev. zit 






1313 

1 Mtbteeious to the Christian heart 

The glimpse in Scripture given 
Of war arrayed with hellish art 

Between the hosts of heaven. 
And yet perchance our mortal life 

Reflects some shadowy trace. 
Still changeless, of that ancient strife 

Twist angel race and race. 

2 Fiends wander through our world at wUl, 

Cast down, but not destroyed; 
To tempt, deceive, perplex us still. 

In ceaseless hate employed. 
But seraph boats encamp aroimd 

The chosen and the few. 
Whose hearU to Christ are faithful fbood, 

Whoea bre ia pure and true. 
z 



■-L.-ii-?'>T'. 



838 PSALUS AKD 

3 And bj the Lamb*! atoning Mood, 

And by His word of might. 
Hay kneh withataod tha wfadndog flood, 

And win the erowniog fight. 
For thoQgh the deTil fieroelT rage, 

His time is now bat brief; 
And God protects their pilgrimage 

Thnmgh thia world's Tale of grief. 



I 01 ^ SpirUmal bkitttui im keawenlg piaeci. 

1 brcARKATB God, the sool that knowa 

Thy Name's mysterions power 
Shall dwell in andistnrbed repose, 
Nor fear the trying hoar. 

2 Angels nnseen attend the aainta, 

And bear them in their anna, 
To cheer the spirit when it &int8. 
And gnard their life from hanna. 



3 Himself, the Lord of anf^ls, keeps 

The seals that lore His Name; 
Their Shepherd slumbers not, nor sleeps; 
He always ia the same. 

4 Crosses and changes ars their lot, 

Long as they sojoom here; 
Bot, since their Savioar changes not, 
What hare His sainU to fear? 

5 To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
All honoar by the Chorch be done. 
And by the hesTenly host 

1315 AUauMyanttb. Matt xxt. 

1 Abouhd the throne of God a band 
Of bright and glorioas angeb stand; 
Sweet harps within their bands they hold, 
And on their heads are crowna of gold. 
Some wait aroand Him, ready atill 

To sing His praise and do His will; 
And some, when He ooomiands them, go 
To gnard His serranta here below. 

2 Lord, giye Thy angeb etery day 
CoDunand to guide ns on oar way; 
And bid them erery ereniog keep 
Their watch aitmnd ns while we sleep. 
So shall no wicked thing draw near 
To do ns harm, or cause ns fear; 

. And ws ahall dwell, when life is past, 
With angda round Thy throne at last. 



1 

1 
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1Q10 praise iJU Lord, oBpeHUkotti, 

1 Praisb to God who reigns abore, 
Bbdiog cftrth and h«ftTen in ]o?e; 
All the armies of the sky 
Worship His dread sorerainty. 
An^^el hosts His word falfil, 
Baling nature by His will; 
Bound His throne archangels pour 
Songs of praise for evermore. 

2 Yet on man thej joy to wait, 
All that bright celestial state, 
For true Man their Lord thej see, 
Christ the Incarnate Deity. 

On the throne our Lord who died 
Sits in manhood glorified; 
Where His people {ami below, 
Angeb count it joy to go. 

3 the depths of joy divine 
Thrilling through those orders nine. 
When the lost are found again, 
When the banished come to reign I 
Now in &ith, in hope, in love, 

We will join the choirs above. 
Praising, with the heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost Amen. 



I Q I O Sent forth to minittfr to them who 
LOLa sMaU be keira qfsaipotiom, Heb. i. 

1 Thet come, God's messengers of love, 
They come from realms of peace above. 
From homes of never-fading light. 
From blissful mansions ever bright: 
They come to watch around us here, 
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear, 
And whisper to the breaking heart,— 

* Christian soul, in peace depart' 

2 Blest Jesn, Thou whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail nature's fears. 

To earth in bitter sorrow weighed 
Who didst not scorn Thine ai^el's aid; 
An angel guard to us supply 
When on the bed of death we lie, 
And by Thine own almighty power 
Defend us in the last dread hour. Amen. 

\320om earth oiHU in keawem. Matt. vi. 

1 Goo, the strength of every heart, 
Whom heaven and earth obey. 
Thy promised help and grace imptrt, 
That we may keep Thy way. 



By all on earth Thy will be done. 

As by the hosts above. 
Who always see Thee on Thy throne. 

And glory in Thy tove. 

2 In hope, like them, to see Thy face, 

Lord, we would do Thy will; 
strengthen us with inward grace 

Thy precepts to fulfil. 
We would from Thee no more depart, 

No more unfaithful prove, 
But love Thee with a perfect heart. 

As holy angels love. 

1 O Q I Catting ail jfomr care upon Him, for 
±U^f± Heearetk/orpon. 1 Pet t. 

1 There is no grief, however light. 

Too light for sympathy; 
There is no care, however slight. 

Too slight to bring to Thee. 
Thou, who hast trod the thorny road, 

^\^lt share each small distress; 
For He who bore the greater load 

^\1II not refuse the less. 

2 There is no lecret sigh we breathe 

But meets the ear divine. 
And every cross grows light beneath 

The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 
Life's woes without, sin's strife within, 

The heart would overflow, 
But for that love which died for sin. 

That love which wept with woe. 



1 322 '' ^"^ ^^'^ ** '^ ^^ 9ftkee. 

1 Sox of God, Thy people shield; 

Must we still Thine absence mourn? 
Let Thy premiss be fulfilled. 

Thou hast aaid, < I will return.' 
Gracious Leader, now appear, 

Shine upon us with Thy light: 
Like the spring, when Thou art near, 

Days and suns are doubly bright 

2 As a mother counts the days. 

Till her absent son she see. 
Longs and watches, weeps and prays, 

So our spirits long for Thee. 
Come and let us feel Thee nigh; 

Then Thy sheep shall feed in peace. 
Plenty bless us from on high, 

Evil from amongst OS 
c2 
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PSALUS AND HTMMS 



3 Thas each day fat Thee well ipend 

While our calUngs we panne; 
And the thoof^hts of tneh a fri«id 

Shall each night oar jcj renew. 
Let Thj light be ne*er withdrawn; 

Golden dajs afford as long: 
Thus we pray at early dawn, 

This shall be oar erenmg soog. 

1323 TIULordbevUkgamalt.iThw.nl' 

1 Wheresoeyrr two or three 
Meet in Christian companj, 
Grant as, Lord, to meet with Thee. 

Gracioos Savionr, hear. 

2 When with friends beloved we straj, 
Talking down the closing day, 
Savioor, meet us in the way. 

Gracioos Savioar, hear. 

3 When, amid the gloom of night, 
Storms arise and perils fnght, 
Let Thy Tcnce onr hearts delight. 

Gracions Savioor, hear. 

4 In the time of lonely grief, 
Let Thy presence bring relief; 
Then shall longest nights be brief. 

Gracions Savioar, hear. 

5 When the world and life recede, 
Savioor, in oor hoar of need 
Then be visible indeed. 

Gracions Savioor, hear. 

1324 



Tkou kml made Urn m UMe lower 
than the angels, amd kagt eruwned 
lUm with gk^ and komomr. Ps.viii. 



1 Jbsitb, Thoo art the soorce of all 
Or great, or good, or dear we call; 
To Thee my fainting sool aspins, 
Thoo art the whole of my desires. 

2 The heavenly hosts rejoice above. 
And sing the depths of dying love; 
They stoop, admire, and joy to see 
The wonders Thoo hast done for me. 

3 Bot all, howe'er they pray, confeas 
Soch love mysterioos, measoreless; 
An ocean wide of living grace, 

To wash a goilty chosen race. 

4 Awake, my sool, and moorn to see 
Thy Sai^oor on the corsM tree: 
For goilty man He soffered pain, 
For men, not angels, Ue was ahin. 

5 Let me^ a sinner, evermore 

His soverain grace and kyve adore, 
And sing wi£ angels ronnd the throne 
The gloriv of His Name akoe. 



132£{ iretffomldiaeJnm. JohnxIL 

1 Wk woold see Jesos, for the shadows 

lengthen 
Across the little hmdscape of oar life: 
We would see Jesos, oar weak faith to 

strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 

2 We woold see Jesus; for life*s hand hath 

rested 
With its dark tooch apon both heart 

and brow ; 
And thoogh oor sools have many a billow 

breasted. 
Others are rising in the distance now. 

3 We woold see Jesos, the great Bock- 

fonndation 
Whereon oar feet were set by soverain 
grace: 
Nor life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Lord, can more os, if we see Thy 
fioe. 

PART n. 

4 We woold see Jesos; other lights are 

paling 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 
to see; 
The blessings of oor pilgrimage are fail- 

We woold not mooro them, for we 
come to Thee. 

5 We woold see Jesos; for the spirit lingers 

Bound the dear object it lias loved so 

long, 
And earth from earth can scarce imdoee 

its fingers; 
Oor love to Thee makes not this love 

less strong. 

6 We would see Jesos; sense is all too 

blinding, 
And heaven appears too dim, too far 

away: 
We would see Thee, Thyself oor sools 

reminding. 
That Thoa hast aofiered, oor great 

debt to pay. 

7 To see Thee, this is all Thy saints are 

needing; 
Strength, joy, and willingness come 
with tiie sight: 
To see Thee,— dying, risen, interceding,— 
.Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 
night 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTEB TRIKITT. 
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.ookimg mmio Jetmi. Heb. xL 

ro onto Jetos 
tiM eje of faith, 
Him our trooblei, 
ing what He aaith,-— 
i day-spring atealiog 
igh the shades of night, 
it tnrneth 
ness into light. 

; unto Jesos 
sweet accord 
i the disciple 
le absent Lord ; 
BOoU' complaining 
\ gireth heed, 
oat His falnees 
all oar need. 

; onto Jesos 
e stormj day, 
II see His Spirit 
to cheer oar way: 
; onto Jesos 
I the storms retreat, 
be our shelter 
the noontide heat 

ing through the desert, 
« no fountains be, 
a Bock which follows, 
that rock is He: 
le iainting pilgrim 
for lack of meat, 
eely giveth 
Is* food to eat 

I unto Jesus 

the bed of pais, 
Ofering brother, 

will sustain. 
I still to Jesus 
e hour of death, 
ererUsting 

are underneath. 

le disembodied 
a presence stands, 
' name imprinted 
js wound«i hands, 
er blood-booght titit 
is breast engraTen, 
unto Jesus 
the gats of hearen. 

sy wUo tkee, Jriu. Luke air. 

mother, soonds of lamentation, 
I|0 widow, wesp not hopslessly : 



Strong is His arm, the Bringer of salra- 
tioo. 
Strong is the Word of God to succour 
thee. 

2 Bear forth the cold corpse, slowly, slowly 

bear him: 
Hide his pale features with the sable 

pall: 
Chide not the sad one wildly weeping 

near him: 
Widowed and childless, she has lost 

heraU. 

3 Why pause the mourners? Who forbids 

our weeping? 
Who the dark pomp of sorrow has 
delayed? 
* Set down the bier,— he is not dead, but 
sleeping: 
Young man, arise'— He spoke and 
was obeyed. 

4 Change then, sad ons, grief to exulta- 

tion: 
Worship and fall before Messiah's 

knee: 
Strong waa His arm, the Bringer of salra- 

tion; 
Strong was the Word of God to succour 

thee. 
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Weep moi. Luke ril. 



1 Who says the widow's heart must break, 

The childless mother sink? 
A kinder, truer voice I hear. 
Which even beside that mournful bier, 

Whence parents' eyes woold hopeless 
shrink, 

2 Bids weep no more.*- heart bereft. 

How strange to thee that sound ! 
A widow o'er her only son. 
Feeling more bitterly alone 

For friends that press cfficioos round. 

3 Yet is the voice of comfort heard. 

For Christ hath touched the bier: 
The bearers wait with wondering eye, 
The swelling bosom dares not sigh, 

But all is still, 'twixt hope and fear. 

4 Even such an awful soothing calm 

We sometimes see alight 
On Christian mourners, while they wut 
In silence, by some church-yard gate^ 

Their saminons to the hciy rite. 
c3 
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PSALMS AND HTHNS 



And tneh the ttmrn of \<m which break 

The stilliwss of that boar, 
QaeUiog the embitlered epirit't strife,*- 
' The Besnrreetioo mm! the Life 

Am I: beUere, mod die no more.' 



1QOO As manp tu 1 lope I rtbmke and 
X04^ij ehtuten. Rer. 111. 

1 Full oft the doads of deepeet woe 

So aweet « meseage beer, 
Dark though theyaeem, 'twere hard to find 

A frowo of anger there. 
For loring is the hand that strikes, 

However keen the smart, 
If snnow's disdpline can chase 

One eril from the heart 

3 He was a Blan of sorrows,— He 

Who loved and sared us thus: 
And shall the world, that frowned on Him, 

Wear only smiles for us? 
No: we must follow in the path 

Our Saviour deigned to run; 
We most not find a resting-place 

Where He we love had none. 



Father, Son, and H0I7 Ghcet, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 

As bj the celestial host. 
Let Thj will on earth be done: 

Praise bj all to Thee be given, 

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven I 



Lend meintke iMy nerUsHng, 
Ps. cxxxlx. 
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Bear the fr^er of Tkp terumt. 



T^erofi 
Dan. Ix. 



1 Fatiibb, Son, and H0I7 Ghoet, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 
As bj the celestial host. 

Let Thy will on earth be done: 
Praise bj all to Thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 

2 Vilest of the sinful race, 

Lo, I answer to Thj call : 
Meanest vessel of Thj grace, 

Grace divioelj free for all, 
Lo, I come to do Thj will. 
All Thj counsel to fulfil 

3 If so poor a worm as I 

Maj to Thj great glorj live, 
AU mj actions sanctifj. 

All mj words and thoughts receive: 
Take mj heart, but make it new; 
Teach me both to will and do. 

4 Now, God, Thine own I am; 

Now I give thee back Thine own; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 

I devote to Thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happj I, 
Bxp^ti still if ThUie I die. 
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1 Wilt Thou not, mj Shepherd true, 
Spare Thj sheep, in mercj spare me? 

Wilt Thou not, as shepherds do. 
In Thj bosom gcntlv bear me ? 
Bear me where all troubles cease. 
Home to folds of joj and peace? 

2 See how I have gone astraj. 
How earth's wilds do oft nuslttfid me; 

Bring me back into the waj. 
In Thine own green pastures feed me : 
Gather me within the fold. 
Where Thj lambe Thj light behold. 

3 With Thj flock I k»g to be. 
With the flock to whom *tis given 

Safe to feed, from danger free, 
In the happj pUins of heaven : 
Free ftom fear of sinful stain, 
Thej can never straj again. 

4 Lord, I here am sore beset, 
Feare at every step confound me; 

Lo, mj foes have spread their net. 
And with craft and might surround me; 
Not one moment safe can be. 
Lord, Thj Umb awaj from Thee. 

5 Jesu, Lord, mj Shepherd true, 
from wolves Thj sheep deliver: 

Help as shepherds wont to do, 
From their jaws preserve me ever: 
Bear me homeward in Thj breast 
To Thj fold of endless rest. 

1 QQO Qfvhum Uu vkole fmrnOM im keawem 
LOO^t md earth Unemted, Eph.lii. 



1 The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make. 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of His grace partake. 

2 One familj we dwell in Him, 

One Church above, beneath. 
Though now divided bj the stream. 
The narrow stream of daatlu 

3 One armj of the living God, 

To His command we bow: 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crosstng now. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TBINITT. 
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Lord Jesa, be oar ooosUnt guide; 

Then, when the word is gi^en, 
Bid deftth'f cold flood iU waTes divide. 

And land us safe in beaven. Amen. 
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The Urad^G^d, Gal. ri. 



1 Onb is the familj of lore, 

In earth below and heaven abore, 

Part waging battle sharp and sore, 

And part at rest for erennore. 

The Church on earth has still to fight 

Against the deril and his might; 

The Church in hearen with war has done, 

Yet these two Churches are but one. 

2 For thej who love their Saviour here. 
And die in God*s true faith and fear, 
Shall join the glorious Church on high, 
And dwell with Christ eternally; 
Where shineth everlasting dar, 

And sin and sorrow flee away, 

Where no more tears can coine, nor pain, 

And with their God in bliss thej reign. 

3 We praise Thee, Lord, for those Thj grace 
Has brought unto that blessed place; 

teach us so to lire, that we 
\[aj follow them, as thej did Thee. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
From men and from tlie heavenly host 
Be honour, glory, blessing, praise, 
Henceforth through never-ending days. 

Amen. 

1334 c-w*'~«»jj;^f/*^««'v. 

1 Father of all, from whom we trace 

Our universal kind, 
Teach us to all of human race 
To show a brother*s mind. 

2 Saviour of men, 'twas Thine the pain 

Of death for all to bear : 
In concord all Thy followers train, 
Meet for the name they share. 

3 Spirit of grace, God*8 chosen fold 

Who lav'st with heavenly dew, 
grant that all, the truth that hold, 
May peace with all ensue. 

4 may mankind in love Agree, 

Sons of one parent stock ; 
But chief may Christian verity 
Coontet the Chriitiaii floekl 



May truth, to all that hear iti wand, 

A bond of union prove. 
And fellowship of faith be crowned 

With fellowship of love! 
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The peofU it ome. Gen. xi. 



1 Mat we Thy precepts. Lord, fulfil. 
To do on earth our Father's will, 

As angels do above. 
To walk in Christ, the living Way, 
With all Thy children, and obey 

The law oif Christian love. 

2 So nuiy we join Thy Name to bless. 
Thy grace adore, Thy power confess, 

From sin and strilie to flee: 
One is our calling, one our name. 
The end of all our hope the same, 

A crown of life with Thee. 

3 Spirit of life, of love, and peace. 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase; 

Thy grscious help supply : 
To crery soul the blessing give, 
In Christian fellowship to Uve, 

In joyful hope to die. 
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Pialm cxxl. Mjf heart it mot 
haughty^ 4c. 



1 Lord, for ever at Thy side 

May my place and portion be! 
Strip me of the robe of pride. 
Clothe me with humility. 

2 Mevkly may my soul receive 

AH Thy Spirit hath revealed; 
Thou hast spoken, I believe. 
Though the prophecy were sealed. 

3 Qoiet as a weanM child, 

WeanM from the mother's breast, 
By no subtlety beguiled, 
On Thy (aithfuhien I rest 

4 Saints, rejoicing evermore. 

In the Lord your Saviour trait; 
Him in all His ways adore, 
Wise and merciful and just 

1 33 / Pulm czxxili. BtkoU^ koto good, 4c. 

1 WHAT a happy thing it is 
And joyful for to see. 
When brethren all together dwell 
Inloftaadonity! 
C4 



PSALMS AND HTlf NS 



"ii Uks the precioiu ointmeiit that 
Wm poured 00 Aaron's bead, 

^hieh from hit beard down to the skirta 
Of hie rich garmeot apread. 

nd at the lower ground doth drink 

The dew of Hermon hill, 
nd Son with his silver drops 

The fields with fruit doch fill; 

*en so the Lord doth pour on them 

His blessings manifold, 
rhoee hearts and minds with atedfast 
truth 

This knot preserre and hold. 



\OQ Bnaem90uring to keep the umily qf 
^t9sD the Spirit in the bond qf peace. 
Eph. IT. 

ORo, in Thy kingdom there shall be 

No aliens from each other, 
uf, even as he loves himself. 

Each saint shall love his brother, 
^hen in Thy courts we meet below, 

To mourn our sinful h'ving, 
nd with one mingling voice repeat 

Confession, creed, thanksgiving; 

lake us to hear in each sweet word 

Thy Holy Spirit calling 
6 union with Thy Church and Thee, 

That heavenly bond forestalling. 
)ne baptism and one faith have we, 

One Spirit sent to win us; 
oe Lord, one Father, and one God, 

Above, and through, and in us. 

ever, by schism or by sin, 

Msy we this union sever, 
ill all, to perfect stature grown. 

Are one with Thee for ever! 

God the blessM Trinity, 

The Father, Son, and Spirit, 
he Church's Type of unity. 

All praise to Thy gzeat merit. 



Femce J leene with ycm. John xir. 
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HOOK who live in love shall know 
That indwelling quiet joy 

liich the world can ne*er bestow, 
Nor iu sorrows e*er destroy: 

Moe which passeth nnderstaoding, 

MCi cf God's divino commanding. 



2 Earthly hopes but bloom to &de$ 

Earthly pleasures turn to pain; 
These, when in the bahmce weighed, 

Lighter than its dost remain : 
And the peace that earth affordeih 
Worthless is to him that hoardeth. 

3 But the peace that God can give 

Heart and mind preserveth still; 
Teuching in His love to live, 

Trust His word and do His will: 
From above this peace descendeth. 
Towards its source it ever tendeth. 

4 Ye who would this treasure share, 

To the Saviour humbly go; 
Ask of Him, in reverent prayer. 

What He only can bestow: 
Christ who praying hearts relieveth 
For His own this peace achieveth. 

1 Q/4A Hit ekiUren $hatt lune a ptmce a 
Liyk\) refuge, Vnt,xiy\ 

1 No evil shall befall 

The saints of the Most High; 
Their Saviour is the Lord of all, 
On Him in erery need they call. 

Their wants He will supply. 

2 He is their hiding-plsoe 
When times of evil come. 

And with delight they often true 
His dealings with the ransomed race. 
Whom He is guiding home. 

3 Their footsteps shall not slide. 
Though snares beset their wsy: 

And though with fiery suferings tried. 
They shine like silver purified, 
Still brighter every day. 

4 His guiding pillar leads 
Through wilderness and wave; 

In pastures green His flock He feeds. 
And by the quiet waters leads 
The sheep He came to save. 

5 He doeth all things well 
In earth and heaven above. 

Happy art thou, Israel; 
Let all thy tribes unite to tell 
The wonders of His love. 



'l(y timea art Ai Tkjf kamd. Pt. xxxi. 
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1 SovERADi Ruler of the skiaa, 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 
All my times are in Thy hand, 
AU erc&u at Thy cnmmand. 



FOR THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 



thmt formed me io the womb, 
Uiall guide nie to the tomb: 
tnj times fball ever be 
Bred by His wiae decree. 

et of nckoess, times of health ; 
es of penurj end wemlth; 
es of trial and of grief; 
es of triumph and relief; 

es the tempter*8 power to prore ; 
M to taste a Saviour's \cive; 
nust come, and last, and end, 
ball please mj heavenly Friend. 

nes and deaths aroand me fly; 
He bids, I cannot die: 
a single shaft can hit 
the God of love sees fit 



2 



Tkg Spirit it life* Rom. vlll. 



darkneiw all, and dreariness 

itbin my bosom, woe is mel 

bings around me, which should bless 

eart and soothe its bitterness, 

mnnot feel, 1 cannot see. 

not now that God's strong hand 

th wrapt the outer world in gloom ; 

not now that His command 

rkness shrouds a sinful land, 

e deep cold darkness of the tomb. 

I, Lord, my spirit lies, 

d therefore lacks the sense ot light: 

\j Ghost, within me rise, 

)our Thy blessing on mine eyes: 

en shall the world be fresh and bright; 

t with the sunny gleams that throw 

»ir splendour on the Christian's way; 

im are scattered care and woe, 

in and shadowy fears, to show 

the blue sky the Lord of day. 

• 

/ am m ttranger tritk Tkte and a 
iqfourturt at ait p^/alken were. 
Vt. xxxix. 

V swift the torrent rolls, 

t hastens to the sea ; 

brong the tide, that bean our lonls 

to eternity! 

fathers, where are they, 
1 all they called their own? 
joys and griefii, and hopes and 
ret, 
wealth and power, have flown. 



3 There, where the fiithers IJc, 
Must all the chiklren dwell; 

Xor other heritage possess, 
But that sepulchral celL 

4 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend, 

While we, on life's extremest verge. 
Our souls to Tliee commend. 

o Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace. 

Till, with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before Thy face I 

1!^A Whattoe^r the Lord pleated^ that 
O^*^ He, lU.cxxxv. 

1 What God decrees, take patiently, 
Child of His love, althouEh it be 

The stonn that wrecks thy treasure he 
Be comforted, nor weskly fear 

UTiat plea««lh God. 

2 The wisest will is God's own will: 
K'est on that anchor and be still ; 
For peace around thy path bhall flow, 
If thou desirest here below 

Wb.it pleaeeth God. 

3 The truest heart is G«jd's own heart; 
It bids thy grief and fear depart, 
Proteciinp, guiding, day and night. 
The soul that welcomes here anglit 

What pleasetli God. 

4 His saints on earth He dearly loves, 
Although their sin He oft reproves; 
The keenest strokes His lore bespeak; 
He smites till we return to seek 

What pleaseth God. 

5 Let the world's children idly feize 
Delights that for a moment plea^e: 
But wiser thou their way forsake. 
And for thy changeless portion take 

What pleascth God. 

6 Thy heritage is safe in heaven : 
There shall thy crown of joy be given, 
There shalt thou hear and see and know 
As thou couldst never here below, 

What pleaseth God. 



yanilgqfpaH&^. Ecel. i. 
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1 Nat, 'tis not what we fancied it. 
This magic world of ours: 
We thought its skies were only blue, 
Its fields all son and flowers; 



fc ^ » 
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PSAUIS AND HYMNS 



I lu streims all tammer-brigfat and gUd, 
lu seas all amiles and calms. 
Its pathSf from jontb to age, one loog 
Green aveuae of palms. 

I Bat cIoDdi came up with gloom and 
shade, 
Oorskj was overcast, 
The hot mist threw its blight aroond, 
Sansbine and flowers went pasL 

i Hopes perished, that had hong like 
wreaths 
Aroond youth's buoyant brow, 
And }oys^ like withered autumn leaves, 
Dropped from the shattered bough. 

\ Yet from these clouds comes forth the 
lipbt, 
Light beaming from on high ; 
And from these faded flowers spring np 
The flowers that cannot die. 

) Far fiurer is the land we seek, 

A land without a tomb, 

An everlasting resting-place, 

A sure and quiet home. 

' Far sunnier than the hiUs of time 
Are its eternal hills; 
Far fresher than the rills of earth 
Are its eternal rills. 

I No blight can fall upon its flowers, 
Ko darkness fill its air: 
It has a day for ever bright, 
For Christ its sun is there. 

I Sun of lore and peace, arise. 
Thy light upon us beam; 
For all this life is but a sleep, 
And all this world a dream. 



Lo40 A^oi^riymtfifrrtA/ortfMr. P8.cviL 

How are Thy senrants blest, Lord, 

How sure is their defence! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help omnipotence. 
In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by Thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass nn- 
hurt. 

And breathe in tainted air. 

I When IB the angry sui|^ they hang 
High on the broken wave, 
Ibn find Thee neither slow to hear, 
ifor impotent to aare. 



From all thor dangen and their fiHui 

Thy mercy sets them free, 
While in the confidence of prayer 

Their soub take hold on Thee. 

The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to Thy will; 
The sea. which roars at Thy comoumd, 

At Thy command is still. 
In midst of danger, fear, and death, 

Thy Name we will adore; 
And thank Thee for Thy mercies past, 

And trust Thy grace for more. 



God is lo9e» 1 John Ir. 
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1 Come, let us all unite and sing. 

Let heaven and earth their praises bring; 
I^t every soul from sin awske, 
Each in his heart sweet music make, 
And sing with us for Jesu's sake, 
Our God is lore. 

2 tell to earth's remotest bound. 

In Christ we hare redemption found ; 
His blood has wsshed our sins awav. 
His Spirit turned our night to day; 
And now we can rejoice to say, 
Our God is love. 

3 How happy is our portion here! 
His promises our sjHrits cheer; 
He is our sun and shield by day, 

Our help, our hope, onr atrength, and 

stay; 
He will be with us all the way: 
Our God is lore. 

4 What though my heart and fleeh should 

fail? 
Through Christ I shall o*er death pre- 
vail; 
Though Jordan swell, I need not fear, 
My Saviour will be with me there. 
My head above the wnvcs to bear; 
Our God is love. 

5 In Zion we shall sing again; 
Yea, this shall be our l^y strain; 
While endless ages roll along, 

In concert with the heavenly throng, 
This, this shall be onr sweetest song, 
Our God is love. 



Ptalm xxxiT. / vfl/ bleu ike Lord 
at mil timet, ^c. 



l04o at mU timet, ^ 

1 For ever I will bless the Lord, 
Nor cease His praise to apeak; 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITT. 
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Mj song His (roodnen shall record, 

That Um opprest and wsak 
Maj trnst in Him, who will reward 

TIm hunble and the meek. 

2 He is a God who heareth prajer: 

He raised me from the dust; 
And ang^el bands keep station where 

In peril walk the jost 
try His lore and trust His care; 

For blest are all who trust 

3 fear the Lord, je saints of His, 

Blake Him joar onlj dread; 
Then cast off ererj care but this; 

For He will give jou bread : 
The fismished beast its prej may mis»; 

His children shall be fed. 

4 The broken heart His grace shall heal, 

His hand the contrite raise: 
Full many wues the righteous feel, 

Yet still, in all their ways, 
Kept by His power, they bear His seal, 

And sing His endless praise. 

lo4!7 That thou tnaifctt go home, Judg.xix. 

1 Thou vain deceitful world, larewell, 

Thine idle joys no more we lore; 
By faith in brighter worlds we dwell, 

In spirit find our home abore. 
Lord, we go with Thee to taste 

Of joy supreme that never dies; 
Our feet still press the weary waste. 

Our heart, our home, are in the sides. 

2 And 0, while on to heaven*s high hill 

The toilsome path of life we tread. 
Around us, loving Father, still 

Thy circling wings of mercy spread. 
From day to day, from hour to hour, 

may our rising spirits prove 
The strength of Thine almighty power, 

The sweetness of Thy saving love. 



iqOyj the Lord. Jer.ilL 

1 Jesus, let Thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep; 
False to Thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep: 
Let me be by grace restored; 

On me be all its freeness shown; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 



2 Savioor, whose delight it is 

Repentance to impart, 
By Thy Spirit give me this, 

A humble contrite heart; 
Give, what I hare long implored, 

A portion of Thy love unknown; 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 Look upon me from above, 

Nor suffer me to die; 
Life and happiness and love 

Are in Thy gracious eye: 
Speak the reconciling word 

Of pardon sealed and fiirourwon; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 



1351 I via keaigomr backsliding. Hoc. sir. 

1 How oft, aUs, this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart 
Forgetfulof HU Woi^! 

2 Yet soveraio mercy cries * Return ; 

Dear Lord, and may I come? 
My base ingratitude I mourn; 
take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst Thou, wilt Thou yet forgive, 

And all my sins remove? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous love? 

4 Almighty Grace, Thy healing power 

How glorious, how divine, 
That can to life and bliss restore 
So Yile a heart as minel 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dcsff Saviour, I adore; 
keep me at Thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 



1 Q^O I cam do aU tUng$ tkroygk Christ, 
LOOAf which strtmgtheneth me, Pha iv. 

1 How shall I follow Him I senre, 

How shall I copy Him I lore. 
Nor from those blessM footsteps swerve. 

Which lead me to His seat above? 
Thou, who for Peter's faith didst pray. 

Against whose bleesM self were hurled 
The tempter's darts, be Thou my stay; 

Help me to oreroome the world. 



PSALMS AND HTMNS 



I17 gnee can make the boattfiil meek, 

The wareriDg firm, the rinfal pore, 
*Qt beaTenljf might npoo the week, 

And make tboee happj who endure. 
^ let me think how Tboa didat leave 

Untaiited ererj aweet delight, 
'0 fust, to fitunt, to watch, to griere. 

The toilaome daj, the hooaeleaa night 

faint, to griere, to die for me, 

Thoa earnest, not Thjaelf to {dease; 
ind, dear aa eartblj comforta be, 

Sliall I not lore Thee more than these? 
ea, I would count them all but loaa, 

1*0 gain the notice of Thine eje; 
ature may tremble at the cmea. 

But Thou canst give the victory. 
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If we deny Him^ He also ietll deny 
«a. 2Tim.U. 



EXT Thee! what, deny the way 
iiat leada to heaven's eternal day ? 
eny the Shepherd who will keep 
'it Lin Uia fold the wandering sheep? 
eny Thee, who alone canst give 
be hope that bids the sinner live, 
sn bid him burst sin's galling chain, 
Dd bleaa him with Thy peace again? 

my Thee, Lord, whose love will bear 
y grief, my burden, and my care? 
^ou. Thou alone canst calm my breast, 
ad bid its wciry throbbings rest 
my Thee, when Thy blood was shed 
» turn destruction from my head? 
my Thee, when Thy pitying eye 
ed tears for man's infirmity? 

ny the love that came to save, 
id bid us triumph o'er the grave? 
ny the hand that gave the bread 
which each fainting soul is fed? 
ny thoee blessM lips, whence flow 
rdon for ain and peace for woe? 
ny the Craaa to which I cling? 
mi my loat aool ita ancoour fling? 

ny Thee, helper of my need, 
pport of every broken reed? 
heaven above, on earth below, 
lere, save to Thee, Lord, could I po? 
lere eould I take my heart'a despnir, 
lere eoald I pour its fervent prayer? 
lere could I whisper all my fears, 
1 ahow my augniah and my tears? 
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5 Where fly fbr atrangth in mortal atrila? 
Thou hast the words of endkaa life. 
Thou bidd'at me, careworn and eppreat, 
Bring Thee my load, and aweetly reat; 
Bidd'at me believe; and that belief 
Shall gently ateal away my grief; 
Bidd'at me but ask; it shall be given; 
Knock, and be heard in higheat heaven. 

6 * Fear not,' Thou aay'st, * I am with thee 
atiU; 

Fear not, it b ^fy holy will. 
It is My pleasure thou shooldat live, 
And taste the bliss My love can give.' 
Praise we the Lord with holy hymn, &c 

Joy Mkall he n» keawen 09er ome timmer 
tAat repentetk, Luke xv. 

1 Were not the sinful Mary's teara 

An offering worthy heaven. 
When o'er the faults of former years 
She wept, and was forgiven? 

2 Wlien, bringing every balmy aweet 

Her day of luxury stored. 
She o'er her Savioni^a hallowed feet 
The precioua ointment poured, 

3 And wiped them with her golden hair 

Where once the diamond ahone. 
Though now those gema of gxief were 
there, 
Which ahine for God alone. 

4 Were not thoee aweets so humbly abed, 

That hair, those weeping eyea. 
And the sunk heart that inly bled, 
Heaven's noblest sacrifice? 

5 Thou that hast slept in error's sleep, 

0, wouldst thou wake in heaven. 
Like Mary kneel, like Mary weep^ 
Love much, and be forgiven. 

1 *V^ ^^ ^'^^ ** Miihf^ 9rko Mkoil Mta. 
±tHJtJktisM you, and keep you from evil. 
2TheM.UL 

1 Where is my faith, if I survey 
The billows with unmixed dismay 

Nor trust Thy power to save. 
While bursts the loud, impassiuoed cry, 
Lord, aave me, save me, or I die, 

I periah in the wave? 

2 Yet, Saviour, ahould I ever flee, 
In danger's hour, alone to Thee, 

If I no faith possesaed. 
Or long Thy gracious voice to bear? 
cheek my doubt, or calm my fear. 

And aoothe my soul to reat 




FOB THE WSEKS i 

xtl, mj little &ith iocretae, 
Um nging waten, peace, 
calm mj tnmbled heart; 
I or short mj onward ooane, 
id DO fotnre tempest** ibroe, 
loa Thj gnM:e impart 

Tk^ tint be /frgHrem Thee, llart.ix. 

■get the wajs I trod, 
re remembered more of God ; 
remembered are bj me, 
re forgotten, Lord, bj Thee, 
as I to Thee repair, 
en is Th J house of prajer. 
itten o*er mj Father's hall 
e of that poor prodigaL 

mid I turn from daj to dar, 
ag o*er all that*8 past away; 
mj Father's house return, 
He and more abssement learn : 
laj I erer strite to know 
it, mj weakness, and my woe, 
i length I come to see 
Ity soul and self in Thee. 

« shall then become a flood 
Duy be mingled with Thy blood, 
w into my heart again, 
rash away each hidden stain; 
• made dam, a welcome gne»t, 
y table may find rest, 
with that robe of coontless price 
Mtingoa that sacrifice. 

CmOet im ike Lord, 1 Cor. tIL 

CR groond can no man lay; 
I takes ear sins away; 
I the foundation is; 
shall stand, and only this. 

firamed in Him we are; 
Im building rises fair; 
( to a temple rise, 
iiy Him who fills the skies. 

as in one body up, 
1 in one imnuMtal hope: 
he Spirit, whom we claim; 
be pure baptismal flame: 

be faith, one oommoo Lovd, 
he Father lives adored, 
Ds and in ns still, 
iiffun pr fthfTiri bl fti 
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PSALMS AND 



Wkom Be lofKtk He ehatienetk. 
Heb. xlL 



S The Dight it wdlidgh ipant, mj loal, 
Hm night ii wdhiigh ipent) 
Aod MOO above our beidt ihiD beam 

A gkxioQS finnameot! 
TJnnttenblj pore and bright, 
The Lamb, cooe slain, ita perfect fight, 
A light nochangiDg and divine, 
A star that shall nnclonded ihine, 
And aetting never. 

1360 

1 There is a rest from sin and aorrow, 

Then is a land of perfect peace: 
In patience wait; a brighter morrow 

Shall bid thj toils and conflicts ceaM. 
not in vain the donds are pouring 

Their fobess o'er the thirsty earth ; 
They come, its faded green restoring. 

They come to give new Terdore birth. 

2 not in Tain the share is driven 

Down in the soft and yielding sod; 
In farrows deep, designed of HeaTcn, 

Is cast the precioos seed of God. 
And not in vain the rod that chastens; 

And not in vain the tears that flow; 
With wingM speed the moment hastens. 

When then the need of all shalt know. 

Now a i9 Mr A ti"^ ^ mtrake ami qf 
tiup, Roin. xiU. 

1 Bbtoe of the Lamb, awake, awake: 

Why sleep for sorrow now? 
The hope of glory, Christ, is thine, 

A child of glory thoo. 
Thy spirit through the lonely night. 

From earthly joy apart, 
Hath sijrhed for One thaf s far away. 

The Bridegroom of thy heart 

2 Bat see, the night is waning fast. 

The breaking mom is near; 
And Jesus comes with voice of love. 

Thy drooping heart to cheer. 
He comes, for 0, His yearning heart 

No more can bear delay; 
To scenes of full nnmingled joy 

He calls HU Bride away. 

3 This earth, the scene of all His woe, 

A homeless wild to thee, 
Foil soon upon His heavenly throne 

lU rightful King shall see. 
Thon too shalt raign: He will not wear 

His crown of joy alone; 
And earth His royal Bride shall see 

Beside Him oo the throne. 
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2 Let oar heuts within ns lmni| 

ListeDing to Tbj Toice of love; 
I<et US now Th j fleeh diacern. 

Let Thy blood oar sorrow move; 
In the bread and in the wine 
Let OS taste Tbj life divine. 

3 If Thj flesh is meat indeed, 

If Tbj blood is drink divine, 
Cease we on oor bosks to feed, 

Cease for stolen streams to pine: 
Let the world on such be fed ; 
Evermore pve os this bread. 

4 Father, Holv Ghost, assist 

Us who t'hroQgb the Son draw nigh; 
Christ, receive our eucharist. 

Till Thou meet us in the skj. 
Then the vine*s true fruit we see. 
Then we drink it new with Thee. 

1365 Ltt MS keep tMe feast. 1 Cor. v. 

1 Sweet feast of love divine! 
*Tis grace that makes us free 

To feed upon this bread and wine, 

In memory, Lord, of Thee. 

Here every welcome guest 

Waits, Lord, from Tbee to learn 
The secreU of Thy Father's breast 

And all Thy grace discern. 

2 Here oonscienoe ends its strife, 
And faith delights to prove 

The sweetness of the breiid of life, 

The fulness of Thy love. 

That blood that flowed for sin 

In symbol here we see. 
And feel the blessM pledge within. 

That we are loved of Thee. 

3 0, if this glimpse of love 
Is so divinely sweet. 

What will it be, Lord, above. 

Thy gladdening smile to meet, 

To see Thee face to f^e, 

Thy perfect likeness wear, 
And all Thy ways of wondrous grace 

Through endless years declare? 

1 366 The anmmrqfrtgiUeomnieu. 2 Cor. vl. 

1 Help, Lord: Thou know'st that they, 
Who seek onr souls to slay, 

Are mightier far than we : 
strong to save from harm. 
Thy trembling servants arm 

With Tbine own panoply 



2 0*er rugged ways we tcnl; 
Let then oar feet the while 

With Gospel peace be ahod; 
And in our hands, fior ward. 
Bear we the Spirit*s sword. 

The living Word of God. 

3 Give us the shield of faith. 
So darts of hell and death 

Shall round us harmless fly; 
And when we faint, let prayer 
Bise spirit-winged, and bear 

New succours from on high. 

4 Thou, the eternal Son, 
>M)o hast the victory won. 

With us in battle be; 
Then nought our march shall stay. 
Till at oor feet we lay 

The sool's last eueuiy. 



1 0^*7 ^"'o ^'f" ^ glorif in ike Church bM 
lOUi Christ Jtnu, Epb. lii. 

1 Lo. the Almighty F«ther*s Son 

Quits for earth His heavenly rest. 
As a stone destcending down 

Severed from the mountain's breast. 
Of both dwellings He alone 
Is the uniting comer-stone. 

2 Ever sounds with holy hymn 

That abode of saints on high. 
Echoing to the Seraphim 

God in Trinal Unity: 
Joined with these, in hynons of praise 
We our rival voices raise. 

3 O'er our temples, Lord of all. 

Thy benignant light extend. 
There be present to our call. 

There Thy people's vows attend: 
And our fainting souls imbue 
Ever with Thy heavenly dew. 

4 There may still the meek request 

Of the faithful heart obtain 
Foretaste of those mansions blest. 

And enjoy the precious gain. 
Till, from carnal hindrance free, 
We those blessM mansions see. 

5 Now be to the Father done 

Homage, as at all times meet. 
To the Father's only Son, 

To the Holy Paraclete; 
Homage such as all things owe, 
Saints above, and men bekw. 
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1368 TkomkmamaitkgkMrt. 1 KIngtTlU 

1 Father of all, who from Thy tbron* 

Beboldest all that each man doet. 
Let OS in cooacioos gladnaaa own 

Thine eje ia alwaya orer na. 
Let na delight to ohooM Tbj waj. 

To keep onr SaTioor in oar aigbt, 
To walk as children of the daj, 

To take the armoor of the light. 

2 A tender father'a earnest eje, 

A mother's fond and tearful heart, 
Image Th j care, and beat snpplj 

The thought of what to us Thou art; 
grant us childlike faith in Thee, 

And teach us all our Father*s lore, 
That on our journey glad and free 

Our feet maj seek Thj rest abore. 

I OfiQ Kot suek peme as the trorU gi^etk, 
±0\J%^ givetffou, John xir. 

1 Peace that passeth understanding. 

Peace to calm the bosom's strife. 
Peace the winds and waves commanding 

On this stormy sea of life, 
Peace, the wounded spirit healing. 
Peace, the lore of Christ repealing, 
Peace, God, Thy peace impart; 
Thou of peace the author art. 

2 Peace to keep our minda for erer 

In Thy faith. Thy fear, Thy way; 
Peace, to keep our hearts that nerer 

Thought, desire, or feeling stray; 
Peace, to soothe in erery trial, 
Peace, to soften self-denial, 
Peace, onr daily cross to take. 
Grant us, for our Saviour's sake. 

3 War with all the powers of eril \ 

We roust every moment wage. 
Of the world, the flesh, the devil, 

Scorn the friendship, falsehood, rage; 
Tbongh by foes and perila haunted, 
We ahsll paas unharmed, undaunted, 
God's whole armour if we wear. 
Watching ever unto prayer. 



1 Onr^BekoU^JtUmdaitKedoormdkmock. 

1 How long the time aince Christ began 
To call in vain on me! 
Deaf to His warning voice, I ran 
Through paths S[ vanity. 
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2 The figbt mj path sorronnding, 

The lores to which I clin;;, 
The hopes within me bounding, 

The jojs that nmod me wing, 
All, all, like stars at eren, 

Just gleam and shoot awaj. 
Pass on before to heaven 

And chide at vnj delaj. 

3 The friends gone there before me 

Are calling me from high, 
And happj angels o*er me 

Tempt sweetlj to the skj. 
WhjT wait, thej saj, and wither 

*Mid scenes of death and sin? 
Arise to glor]r hither, 

And 6nd tme life begin. 

4 I hear the invitation. 

And fain woald rise and come, 
A sinner to salvation, 

An exile to his home. 
Bnt, while I here must linger. 

Thus, thns let all I see 
Point on with faithful finger 

To heaven, Lord, and Thee. 



The Lord tkatt be umio thee on 
lotting tJgkt, iMiah Ix. 
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1 As the dove with wearj wing 

Hastened to the sheltering ark. 
So, Lord, to Thee I cling; 

All around is drear and dark : 
Onlj in Thj words of cheering 
Is a single gleam appearing. 

2 ' Him that cometh onto Me 

I in no wise will cast out: ' 
To this shelter I would flee; 

Lord, remove each lingering doubt; 
Grsnt to me Thy full salvation. 
Set me free from condemnation. 

3 In Thine ark is refuge fonnd 

From the floods of woe and sin: 
^erceljT rage the waters round ; 

Stretch Thine arm and take me in; 
For the souls whom Thou reoeivest 
In their need Thoa never leavest 



Lord, tkmtJmojf receive mg i^kt. 
Lukexvlil. 
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1 Sox of David, throned in light, 
Thoa wert eyes nnto the blind. 
Lord, that I may have mj nght. 
Heal the darkness of my imnd • 
That I may behold Thy hot 
In the gtory of Thy grace. 



' 2 Give me in Thy light to aee 
Things invisible to sense. 
Future things as they shall be, 

Truth in all its evidence; 
That my feet may keep the road 
Leading to Thy high abode. 

3 On the open volume shine, 

That I there may read aright 
All the mystery divine 

Beaming on my inmost sight; 
Till Thy glory s mirrored rays 
Shall transform me as I gaze. 

1 Q'7^ ^^ *^^ teparate us from the love 
rOiU nf Christ r Rora.vlil. 

1 Mt soul, go boldly furth, 
Forsake this sinful earth ; 
What hath it been to thee 

But pain and sorrow? 

And thinkest thou 'twill be 

More kind to-morrow? 

2 Thy God, thy Head's above; 
There is the world of love; 
Mansions are purchased there 

By Christ's own merit; 
For these He doth prepare 
Thee by His Spirit 

3 God is essential love; 
And all His saints above 
Are like unto Him made. 

Each in his measure: 

Love is their life and trade. 

Love is their pleasure. 

4 Lord Jesus, take my spirit; 
I trust Thy saving merit; 

Take home Thy wandering sheep, 
For Thou hast sought it; 

My soul in safety keep. 
For Thou hast bought it. 



Becamte 1 iive, ye ska/I live also. 
John xiv. 
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1 God, in whom the happy dead 
Still live, united to their Head, 

Their Lord and ours the same. 
For all Thy saints, to memory dear. 
Departed in Thy faith and fear. 

We bless Thj holy name. 

2 By the same grace apheld, may we 
So follow thoM who folloned Thee, 

As with them to partake 
The free reward of heavenly bliss; 
Merciful Father, grant us this 

For our Bedeemec's sake. 

AA 
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77 Wkm CkHH, who Umar VM^ 

# / tmpear, them ikaU ue ml$o « 

w&Himimghrf' Col.lli. 

I the Church to-daj zgoioes 
All her taints in oq0 to join, 
) from ewth let all oar Toioei 
Biae in melody dirine. 

ary leads the sacred stoiy, 
l£u7, with her hearenlj Child; 
larer with Him now in glory, 
Maid and mother nud^led. 
Dgels next, in dae gradation 
Of their ninefold ministry, 
pnn the Father of creation. 
Maker of the stan on high. 
Bxt to Christ the Apostles seated, 
Trampling on the powers of hell, 
f the promise now completed, 
Jndge the tribes of IsneL 
bey who nobly died believing. 
Martyrs pnrpled in their gore, 
rowns of hfe by death receiving, 
Rest in joy for erermore. 

II are Uest together praising 
God's eternal majesty, 
brioe>repeated anthems raising 
To the holy Trinity. Amen. 



CaOedmnto the marHag^-n'PPf^ </ 
He Lamtb. Rev. xlx. 
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EUDB of Christ, to whom His given 
For tliy Lord to strive and die, 
bant alond the song of heaven. 
Sing the trinmph of the sky. 
Bt this festive day, combining 
Saints below with saints above, 
ear them all their voices joining, 
Fraaght with melody and lore, 
sader of the ransomed nation, 
See Uie Father's holy Son, 
ho was shun for our salvation, 
Who for OS the victory won. 
le the ministering spirits. 
All the blest angelic throng, 
niiing their Creatoi^s merits 
In a Dever-lailing song, 
rincsi of the hoito of heaven. 
See the twelve the choms swell, 
Tio, with power by Jesns given, 
Judge the tribes of Israel 
« each lifiB-despising nuutjr, 
Bobed in blood-stained vest on high, 
iM rejoiced his life to barter 
For a Grown above the sky. 



4 See the faithfU, all eolkded, 

Happy in their Uest abode, 
Who the world's vain joys rejected 

For their Saviour and their God. 
All, with joy their voices ndsing, 

Glory to their God proclaim, 
His thnoe-mighty power are prslring, 

T^^yjing H^ thrice-glorious name. 

5 Happy saints with every blessing, 

£very joy your God can give: 
may we, such joy poss e ssing, 

Now in holy union live! 
May we ever walk before Him 

Here on earth in faithful love; 
Joined with you, may we adore Him 

Glorious in the realms above! Amen. 
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8o great a domd of 
Ueb. xU. 



1 Bb mine the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourners hers below. 

And poured out cries and tears: 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fiears. 

3 I ask them whence their victoiy came; 

And they, with blended breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His deatL 

4 They mariced the footsteps that He trod; 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 

And, following their incarnate God, 

They gained the promised resL 

5 Our glorious Leader we will bless 

For His great pattern given. 
And for the cloud of witnesses 
Who trod His path to heaven. 
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Wkmi art tk£$e wUdk mre 
white rokeet and 
iknft Rev.vil. 



I How bright those glorious spirits 

Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 

Of everlasting day? 
Ld, these are they from sufferings great 

Who came to realms of light. 
And in the blood of Christ iuive washed 

ThoM robei^ which ahioi lo bright. 
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2 Now with triumpliant palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And aenre the God thej love amidst 

The glories of the skj. 
Hanger and thint are felt no more, 

Nor son with scorching ray; 
God is their San, whoee cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal daj. 

3 The Lamb, who reigns upon the throne, 

Shall o*er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 

And all their fooCnteps guide. 
'Mid pastures green He 11 lead His flock, 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eje 

Sliall wipe off every tear. 
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Glorified in Hit tainU. S These i. 



1 Who are those before God's throne? 

What the shining host I see? 
As the sky with stars thick-strown 

Is their glorious company. 
Hallelojah, liark, they sing; 
Solemn praise to God they bring. 

2 Who are those that in their hands 

Bear aloft the cunqueron' pi^hn, 
As one o'elr a foeman stands, 

Fallen 'neath His mighty arm? 
What the war and what the strife 
Wlience came such victorious life? 

3 Who are those arrajed in white, 

Clothed in righteousness divine, 
Wearing- robes most pure and bright, 

That unstained shall ever shine^ 
That can never more decay? 
>Vhence came all tlus bright anmy? 

4 These are they who, strong in faith, 

Battled for the mighty God; 
Conquerors o'er sin and death. 

Following not the crowded road: 
Thiough the Lamb who onoe was slain 
Did they such high victory gain. 

PART u. 

5 These are they who much have bonie^ 

Toil and sorrow, pain and care. 
Who have wrestled night and mom 

With the mighty God in prayer. 
Now their strife hath found its ekie, 
God hath tamed away their woes. 



6 They are branches of that Stem 

Who hath our salvation been ; 
In the blood He shed for them 

Have they made their raiment clean: 
Hence they wear such radiant dress. 
Clad in spotless holiness. 

7 As the deer at noonday pant 

For the river fresh atid clear. 
Did they ofttimes long and faint 

For the living fountain here. 
Now their thirst is quenched, they dwell 
With the Lord they loved so well. 

8 Ah. that bliss can ne'er be told: 

When, with all that army bright. 
Thee, my Lord, shall I behold, 

Shining, 8tar>like, in Thy might? 
Saviour, thanks be brought to Thee, 
Praise through all eternity. Amen. 



I QQQ Tk'y are before the throne «f God, 

±tKj^ and serve Him day and niglU im 

Hia temple. Rcr. vii. 

1 Who are these like stars appearing. 

These, before God's throne who stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing: 

Who are all this glorious baud? 
Allelaia, bark, thej sing. 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 

2 Who are these in dazzling brightness, 

Clothed in God's own righteousness; 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 

Shall their lustre still possess. 
Still untouched by time's rude bsnd: 
Whence came all this glorious band? 

3 These sre they who have contended 

For their Saviour's honour long. 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 

Following not the sinful throng; 
These, who well the fight sustained. 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

4 These are they whose hearts were riven, 

Sore with woe and anguish tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 

With the God they glorified; 
Now their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more^ 

5 These, the Almighty contemplating, 

Did as priests before Him stand, 
Soal and body always waiting 

Day and night at His command : 
Now in God's most holy pkca 
Blest they stand before His fiwe. Axnen. 
aa2 
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Tkou King ttfsmhiit, B«t. xt: 



Ooiktid ttitk wkiU robea^ mmd 
in their kmm4», VLtn. vU. 



1 Lo, roand the throne, «t God'a right hand, 
The Mints, in coantleas myriadi, atand, 
Of erery tongue, redeemed to God, 
Arrajed in gurmenta waahed with blood. 
Through IribttlatioQ great thef came; 
They bore tlie ernes, despised the shame; 
From all their Itibours now thej rest, 
In God's eternal glory blest 

-2 Hunger and thirst thej feel no more; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore: 
The tears are wiped from erery eje, 
And sorrows yield to endless joy. 
Thej see their Sarioar face to fi^e. 
And sing the triumphs of His grace; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
And loud their hallelujaha raise. 

3 'Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Through endless years to lire and reign, 
Who has redeemed us with His blood, 
And made us kings and prieats to God.' 
Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow, &e. 



Thenjaee lofaee, 1 Cor. xUI. 
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1 If there be that akills to reckon 

All the number of the blest, 
He perchance ran weigh the gladness 

Of the everUsting rest, 
Which — their earthly warfare finished— 

They through suffering have possest. 

2 Through the rale of Umentatioa 

Happily and safely passed, 
Now the yeani of their afiiictioD 

In their memory they recast : 
And the end of all perfection 

They can contemplate at last 

3 For they see their cruel tempter 

Orerthruwn for evermore; 
To the Saviour, that redeemed them, 

Those redeemM praiaes pour, 
And the Monarch that rewards them 

Those rewarded saints adore. 

4 Through a glass, throogh types and 

shadows, 

Darkly here we see alooe; 
There serenely, purely, clearly. 

We shall know as we are known, 
Fixing our enlightened riaioo 

On the gloiy of the thxtioe. 
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1 Palms of glory, raiment bright. 

Crowns that never fiide away. 
Gird and deck the aalnta in light,— 

Priests, and kings, and eonqoerors they. 
Tet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amidst tlie throne, 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms. 

Victory through His cross alone. 

2 Kings their crowns for harps resign, 

^n^ing« ** they strike the chords, 
' Take the kingdom— it is Thine, 

King of kinga and Lord of kxda.* 
Bound the altar, priests ooofiBss— 

If these robes are white as snow, 
Twss the Saviour's righlsonsness, 

And His blood, that made them so. 

3 Who were these?— on earth they dwelt. 

Sinners once of Adam's race; 
Guilt, and fear, and suffnring felt. 

But were saved from all ^ grace. 
They were mortal, too, fike us; 

Ah, when we like them shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 

Triumph, reign, and ahine oo high! 



7%twktJeftmQ9, Eph.lll. 
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1 OcBS ia the grief, who still are left 

In this far wilderness. 
Which will at times, now they are gone. 

Seem blank and comfortless: 
For moments spent with loving hearts 

Are breezes from the bills; 
The balm of Christisn brotherhood 

Like Eden's dew distils : 

2 And we, whose footsteps and whose hearts 

So ofien fMil snd faint, 
Seem ill to spare the cheering voice 

Of one departed saint 
But 0, we sorrow not like those 

Whom no bright hopes sustain, 
For them who sleep in Jesus, God 

Will with Him bring again. 

3 Love craves the presence and the sight 

Of all its well beloved. 
And therefore weep we in the homes 

Whence they are far removed; 
Love cravat the presence and the sight 

Of each belovM one, 
And therefore Jesus spake the woid 

Which caught them to His thnoai 
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Thus beartD is gathering, one by ooey 

In iu capadoQs breast 
All that is pure and permanent, 

And beaatifal, and blest. 
The familj is scattered jet, 

Though of one home and heart; 
Part miliUnt In earthlj gloom, 

In beavenlj glory part. 

But who can speak the rapture when 

The circle is complete, 
And all the children, sundered now, 

Around one Father meet. 
One fold, one Shepherd, one eropkj. 

One everlasting home? 
Lo, I come quickly. Eren so: 

Amen, I^d Jesus, come. 



I QQ'T They vere stoned, tkep teere invn 
•1. OQj # aiundfr^ %pere tempted, itere stain 
tPt'tM the sword : ttfykom the world 
vas not wortkg, Heb. xi. 

1 Blessed feasts of bles)«M martyrs, 

Saintly days of saintly men, 
With affection's recollections 

Greet we your return again. 
Mizhty deeds they wrought, and wonders, 

While a frame of flesh they bore; 
We with meetest praise, and sweetest, 

Honour them for evermore. 

2 Faith nnblenching, hope unquenching, 

Lore to God. and single heart, 
Thus they glorious and victorious 

Bore the martyr's happy part. 
While they passed through countless tor- 
tures, 

Till they sank by desth opprest. 
Earth's rejected were elected 

To have portion with the blest. 

3 They are made co-heirs of glory, 

And they rest with Christ on high: 
He thar crying heard and sighing: 

May He also hear our cry, 
Till, this weary life completed. 

And its many labours past, 
He shall call us and install us 

In our Father's home at last! Amen. 

1 388 SImiHfor the word of Ood. Rev. r ii. 

1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly eraim to gain, 



His blood-red banner ftreams afar; 

Who foUuws in His train? 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears His cross bebw, 

He follows in His train. 

The martyr first, whose esgle eye 

Could pierce bwyond the grave. 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save; 
Like Him, with pardm on his tongue 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them thai did the wrong ; 

Who fuUows in his train ? 

A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came. 
Twelve valiant saints; their hope they 
knew 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

The lion's gory mane; 
They bowed their necks the death to feel ; 

Who follows in their train ? 

A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 
Around their Saviour's throne rejoice^ 

In robes of light arrayed : 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain: 
God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train I Amen. 
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dead men shall iitre. Is«Iabxxvl. 



1 Thb triumphs of the mar^rred lauiti 

The joyous lay demand: 
The heart delights in song to dwell 

On that victorious band : 
Those whom the senseless work! abhorred 

Who cast the work! aside, 
Deemed fruitless, worthless, for the sake 

Of Christ, their Lonl and Guide. 

2 For Thee they braved the tyrant's rage. 

The scourge's cruel smart; 
The wild beast's claw their bodies tore. 

But vanquished not the heart. 
Like Iambs before the sword they fell, 

Nor cry nor plaint ezprest; 
For pntience kept the conscious mind, 

And armed the finrlesi breast. 

▲▲a 
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3 What tongna can tell Thj erown prepared 

To wreath the miurtjr's head? 
What Toice Thy robe of white to clothe 

Hu limbe with torture red? 
Vouchsafe na, Lord, if each I'bj will, 

Clear skies and seaMms calm : 
If not, the martjr*s cross to bear 

And win the martyr s palm. 



/ die daily. 1 Cor. ar. 
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1 Not bj the martrr's death alone 
The martyr's cro\rn in heaven is won: 
There is a triumph set on high 

For bUKxllesM fields of victory. 

2 What though not taui;ht.the flame to feel. 
The lion's den, the torturing wheel ? 
Himself iiis constant enemy, 

He learns a Uring death to die. 

3 What though nor scourge nor chain be 

there, 
Kor stake nnr executioner? 
To those prepared with Christ to die 
All these will charity snpplj. 

4 The rebel flesh wiien helf-control 

Hath tamed, and faith the wayward soul, 
LoTe with her torclilight from the akiea 
Shall fire the holy aacrifice. 

5 So, Christ, our hearts unto Thee torn. 
That we to die through life may learn, 
And thus, beyond brief life, in Thee 
Blaj find a glad eternity. Amen. 



/ tee the keawetu opened. Acts vii. 
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1 OiTB mortal eyes are all too dim 
To see heaven's countless seraphim 

Encamped Christ's church around; 
Our mortal ears too dull to hear 
Angelic voices, close and clear, 

But in earth's uproar drowsed. 

2 Tet moments, few and brief, have been 
When faith's enfranchised eye hath seen 

, Beyond thia mortal night; 
When some stroog effort of the heart 
Hath rent earth's shadowj veil apart. 
And brought all heaven in sight. 

3 First of the martyrs, thus to thee 
Twas given thy Saviour's self to see. 

At God's right hand revealed; 
Whom once beheki, what marvel thou 
With patient cheer and stedfast brow 

Thj saintly aonl shooldst Tield ? 



4 Lord, on our darkling spirits ahioft 
Witli those refulgent beama of Thine, 

Which kindle faith and lore; 
That we Thy presence may diaeem, 
And so, through earth's afHifitinnB, leara 
To win our crown above. 

1 QQO 8^ <A<w faUhftd WHO deotk^ amd I 
XtlC7«6 un'U give thee m crown qf l(fe. 
Rev. ii. 

1 First of martjrrs, thou whose name 
Doth thy golden crown proclaim; 
Not of flowers that fade awaj 
Weave we this thy crown to-daj. 

2 Bright the stones, which bmiaa thce^ 

gleam, 
Sprinkled with thy life-blood's stream; 
Stars around thy sainted head 
Never could such radiance ahed. 

3 Everj wound upon thy brow 
Sparkles with unearthly glow; 
Like an angel's is thy facis 
Beaming with celestial grace. 

4 how blessM first to be 

Slain for Him who bled for thee; 
First like Him in dying hour 
Witness to Almighty power; 

5 First to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood; 
First; but in thy footsteps press 
Saints and martyrs numberless. 

6 GloTjr to the Father be; 
Glory, Virgin-bom, to Thee; 
Glory to the Holy Ghoet, 

Praised by men and heavenly hort. Amen. 

1 393 1*0^ JetuM, reeeioe ntg ipMt. Ads li. 

1 Hbad of the Church triumphant. 

We joyfully adore Thee; 

Till Thou appear. 

Thy membeni here 
Shall sing like thoae in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voioes 
With blest anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The praise of otir salvation. 

2 Thou dost conduct Thy people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 

Nor will we fear, 

While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation; 
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Tb« world, with nn and Satan, 
In Tain oar march opposes: 
By Thee we shall 
Break through them all, 
Ere death oar conflict doses. 

Bj faith we see the glorj 

To which Thoa shalt restore os; 

The world despise 

For that high prize 
Which Thoa hast set before us; 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as djing Stephen, 

Shall see Thee stand 

At God's right hand, 
To take as up to heaven. 



1394 



Come^ Lord Jesut, Rev. xxii. 



1 Not unto us, to Thee, Lord, 

Bf praise and glory given 
For every gracious thought and word 

Which brings us nearer heaven. 
Thy sainU are in Thy Caithful hand. 

Secure beneath Thine eye; 
And safe at kst they all shall stand 

Before Thy throne on high. 

2 Redeemed from sin, and saved by grace, 

Thy glory they shall see. 
And eye to eye, and face to Uct, 

Yot ever dwell with Thee. 
hasten, Lord, the glorious day: 

Call all Thy children home; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 

Lord Jesu, quickly oome. Amen. 



1395 



Tkeformttr tkingg are pas$ed mtay. 
Rer. xaL 



Praise to the Lord, for they are past, 

They are gone safe before; 
They have borne the wildest tempest-bla^t 

And heard the last storm roar: 
Shout to the Captain of our great salva- 
tion: 
He brings His own redeemed from every 



2 Mourners they were, they weep not now ; 
Sick, now they know not pun; 
And glory shines on every brow 
Of that once feeble train. 
Shoot, &e. 

9 There are Jndea's martyr band, 
There Csppidoom*! nos; 



And, bright and beaotiful, there stand 
Onr own belovM ones. 
Shout, &c 

4 blest and beautiful and bright. 

How fair their white robes gleam! 
to behold the glorious sight 
With not a veil between! 
Shout, &e. 

5 Yet once, like ours, esch aching brow 

Throbbed to the sultry noon; 
Their spirits sank, as ours do now, 
From midnight*s chilling moon. 
Shout, &C. 

6 And once, like us, with trembling fears. 

Their unknown path they viewed; 
Now God has wiped away the tears 
From all that moltitod 
Shout, &c 

7 Shout, th^ have gained their rest at last. 

The port where they would be; 
Through adverse gales and tempest's blast 

Their followers still an we. 
Hasten, Thou CapUin of Thy saints' sal- 

vation, 
Bring home Thine own redeemed from 
every nation. 



Ycmrfttthen^ where are thq/t Zecli. i. 
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1 The ancient days were days of might. 

In forms of greatness moulded. 
And flowers of heaven grew on the earth. 

Within tho Church unfolded: 
Fur grace fell fast as summer dew, 
And saints to giint stature grew. 

2 But one by one the gifts are gone 

That in the Church resided. 
And gone the Spirit's living light 

That on her walls abided. 
When by our shrines He came to dwell. 
In power and presence visible. 

3 A blight hath past upon the Church, 

Her sunmier hath departed; 
The chill of age is on her sons, 

So cold and fearful-hearted : 
And sad, amid neglect and scorn. 
Our mother aits and weeps forlorn. 

4 Smaller and smaller still each year 

The holy circle growetb. 
And what the end of all shall be 

Nor man nor angel knoweth: 
And so we wait and watch in fear:— 
It may be that the Lord b seac 
a.a.< 




360 PSALHS AND 

1397 dtkM^MpuUu, Jtr.Tl. 

1 Wbt thoold wt wander tnoL tht waji 

Oar wiM fore&tlieri trod. 
Or, in tbeae oold degenerate daji, 

Fonake the Chnreh of God ? 
Tliej lored the irenerable dome, 

Where ttill their asbee lie. 
The sainU* abode, the martjra* home. 

The portal of the skj. 



8 For there npoo their infant brow 
The eacrcd aign was made. 
The token of the Chrietian vow, 

Till death to be obeyed. 
Their jouthfol lips fail oft had joined 
* The psalma that echoed there, 
And there thej bent with lowlj mind 
To mingle praise with prajer. 

3 There did their Altering aeoenta plight 

The vowa of mutual faith. 
There did the white-robed priest unite 

Their hands and lives till death. 
There, eonstant in the well-lored phioe, 

Each Sabbath saw them throng, 
With reverent step and serious fiioe, 

The sounding aLtles along. 

4 Thej kyved the floor their fiahers trod 

For man J an age long past; 
It was the ancient house of Qod, 

Through manj an age to lasL 
The Uble of the Lord they soagfat» 

Each festival of love; 
Their gifts, but most their hearts, thej 
brought, 4 

To yield to God above. 

5 They heard with humble thankfulness 

What Christ for them achieved; 
And what they beard in ancient days 

Our simple siret believed. 
They lived in unity and peace. 

Nor party discard knew, 
Like angel bands in holiness. 

And ready service toa 

6 Yet, in the hour of trial brave. 

When persecution can»e, 
They fought, their injured Chnroh to save, 

And bore the martyr's flame. 
And since the same great truth u oars. 

For which they fought and bled. 
Since the same Holy Spirit poon 

~ vnetioQ OQ oar bMd; 



1 



1 



1 

1 
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Send it where the pilgrim itnuiger 
FatnU beneath the burning nj; 

Bid the wandering foKSt-ranger 
Hail it, ere he ladea awmj. 

2 Where the arctic ocean thonden, 

Where the tropicf fiercelj glow, 
Broadlr spread ita paf^e of wonders, 

Brightl/ let iu radiance flow. 
India sees its lustre stealing; 

Distant Greenland owns its rajs; 
Afric. 'raid her de»erts kneeling, 

Poors at length her strains of praise. 

3 Buds in speech, or grim in feature, 

Dark in s[Nrit thongh thej be, 
Show that light to every creatnre, 

Prince or vassal , hood or free. 
Lo, tliej haste to every station; 

Hosts on hosts the ranks supplv; 
Onward! Christ is jour salvation, 

And your death is victory. 

1401 Preach the Word, STIm.iv. 

1 Soldiers of the Cross, arise, 

Gird you with your armour bright; 
Mighty are your enemies, 

Hard the battle ye must fight 
O'er a faithless fallen worid 

Raise your banner in the sky; 
Let it float there wide unfurled; 

Bear it onward, lift it high. 

2 *Mid the homes of want and woe. 

Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Saviour's herald go, 

Let the voice of hope be heard. 
Where the shadows deepest lie, 

Cany truth's unsullied ray; 
Where are crimes of blackest dye, 

There the saving sign display. 

3 To the weary and the worn 

Tell of realms where sorrows cease; 
To the outcast and forlorn 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 
Guard the helpkeis, seek the strayed, 

Comfiort trouble, banish grief; 
With the Spirit's sword arrayed, 

Scatter sin and unbeliet 

4 Be the banner still unfurled, 

Bear it bravely still abroad. 
Till the kingdoms of the world 
Are the lungdoms of the Loid. 



Piaise with songs of holy glee, 
Saints of earth and heavenly host. 

Godhead One in Persons Three, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost Amen. 



1 A no The JUIdt are white alremdw to harm 
l^VZ 9ett, John It. 

1 Lord of the harvest, sent by Thee, 

Forth at Thy word Thy hibourers go ; 
Already irhite the fields we see, 

Our glorious fruit with joy we know. 
Who sow beneath in toils and tears 
Shall reap in everlasting years. 

2 Fishers of men, the world's wide main 

Before us lies: our task is Thine; 
Thongh foiled, we cast our nets again, 

Kor weary in the work divine; 
The mingled multitude we snare. 
Till Thou the bad from good declare. 

3 breathe upon Thy servants now, 

And say, ' The Holy Ghost receive;' 
Lowly and pure in life as Thou 

Grant us before the world to live, 
Ordaioed Thine heritage to lead, 
Thy bouse to build, Thy flock to feed. 



IJ^AO Send out Thy light and Thg tru:h. 

1 Go, ye messengers of God ; 

Like the beams of morning fly; 
Take the wonder-working rod; 
Wave the bannered Cross on high. 

2 Where the aspiring minaret 

Gleams along the morning skies, 
Wave it till the crescent set, 
And the star of Jacob rise. 

3 Go to manj a tropic isle 

In the biotiom of the deep. 
Where the skies for ever smile. 
And the opprest for ever weep. 

4 Where the splendid gates of day 

Open on the palmy East, 
Wide the bleeding Cross display. 
Spread the gospel's richest ftasL 

5 Sound aloud Jehovah's call. 

Visit every soil and sea; 
Preach the Cross of Christ to all, 
Fount of li& and liberty. 



#--«lfeF:_ 
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)4 CkrUtUmdaeOnarA. Bpb.T. 

Ibusoh of the crerlasting God, 
Tb« Father'* gradons choice, 

Lmidst the voices of this etfth 
How feeble is thj Toice! 

lij words, amidst the words of earth. 
How noiseless and how low; 

Lmidst the harrying crowds of time, 
Tbj step how calm and slow! 

(ot 'mid the wrinkled brows of earth, 
Tbj brow how free from care; 

^d the flashed cheeks of riot here, 
Thj cheek how pale and £url 

Lmidst the restless ejes of earth, 

How stedfast is thine eye, 
Ixed on the silent loneliness 

Of the far eastern sky I 

FART II. 

L little flock ! So calk He thee, 
Who boaght thee with His blood; 

L little flock, disowned of men. 
Bat owned and loved of God. 

LHtUe flock! So calls He thee; 

Chorch of the first-bom, hear; 
le not ashamed to own the name; 

It is DO name of fear. 

L little flock I Not many rich, 

Not many great or wise; 
liey whom God makes His kings and 
priests 

Are poor in human eyes. 

L little flock ! Yes, even so ; 

A handful among men : 
)Och is the parpote of thy God; 

So willeth He. Amen. 

PAST IIL 

L litUe flock! Tis well, *tis weU; 

Soch be her lot and name; 
rhroogh ages past it has been so^ 

And DOW 'tis still the same. 

Int the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 

Her fBsble days are o^er; 
!^o mora a baodful on the earth, 

A little flock do mora; 

To mora a lily among thorns, 

Weaiy, and fiunt, and few, 
lot ooantksi as the stars of hoafen, 

Or M the early daw. 



IS Theo entering the eternal ballt 
In robes of rictory, 
That mighty maltitode ihall keep 
The joyous jabilee. 

13 Unfading palms they bear aloft, 
Unfaltering songs they sing, 
Unending festirals they keep. 
In presence of the King. 
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Slemal in tkt kemvens, S Cor. t. 



1 TmRR is an hoar of peaoefbl rest 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for sools distrest, 
A balm for every wounded breast: 

'Tis found above, in heaven. 

2 Thera is a home for weary souls 

By sin and sorrow driven. 
When tost on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Whera storms arise and ocean rolls. 

And all is dark but heaven. 

3 There faith hx>ks up with oouiaga high, 

That kng and well hath striven: 
And lo, the evening shadows fly, 
The muttering storm rolls swiftly 1^, 

And all is cahn in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 

And joys supreme an given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appean the dawn of heaveo. 

14.0f) Ykcrv/dtov-eMwMtfltJklJWsaAilR. 

1 Tb that put on the heavenly crown. 

And sing with seraphim, 
Brethren ui gk>ry, bend ye down. 

And aid our Altering hymn. 
Come let na sing the one great Head, 

The selfinme power to eave, 
Ye who in bliss an perfected, 

And we beside the grave. 

2 Glory to Him who tasted death 

That all might life receive; 
Who trusU in Him with stedfest fidth. 

Though be wera dead, shall live. 
Gkny to Him who woo the strife 

And is gone up on high. 
The Besuireetion and the Life^ 

lo whom we never die. 
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3 Glory from ns, who think Him long 

And for His comiog wait; 
And glory from jon |»lm-€rorviied tluraog 

Within the pearlj g«t«. 
When wilt Tboo be at oooe adorad 

Bj one Chorch, in one home? 

speed the time; delay not, Lofd: — 
Lord Jeins, quickly come. 

1 A A'T Tkem oho tekiek $Uep in Je$ms tHU 
t^XI § God bring with Him. 1 TheM. iv. 

1 Friend after friend departa; 
Who hath not lost a friend? 

There is no nnion here of hearts 

That finds not here an end. 
Were this frail world oar final rest, 
Living or dying none wen blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond the reign of death. 

There sarely is some blessM dime 

Where life is not a breath, 
Nor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly npward and expirei. 

3 There is a world above 
Where parting is unknown, 

A long eternity of love 

Formed for the good alone; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that glorioos sphere. 

4 Thns star by star dedlDM, 
Till all are past away, 

As morning high and higher thines 

To pore and perfect day; 
Nor sink those stare in empty night, 
Bat hide themselves in heaven's own 
light 

1408 Damsel^ I$ayto thee, JHu. Mark v. 

1 FRisinM and parents lingered weeping 

Roand her biody where it lay; 
Was she dead or only sleeping? 
Had the spirit left the clay? 

2 By her side the Savionr standeth; 

Minstrels, monmere, all have fled 
(So the Lord of life oommandeth) 
From the chamber of the dead. 

3 Gently now her hand He taketh, 

Saith nnto her, * Maid, arise;' 
Lo, she stirreth, she awaketh, 
Fixeth on the Lord her eyea. 

4 He the word divine hath spoken 

Which both death and hell obey; 
He the captive's chain hath broken, 
Spoiled the qpoiler of his prej. 



5 He shall by His Cross demolish 
Sin's dominioo, Satan's might, 
Death and ail bis reign abolish, 
Bring eternal life lo light. 

1 Isr Thee we live, and move, and are; 

Thoa dealest oat oar days : 
As thoa renew'st oar being, Lord, 
Haj we renew Thy praise. 

2 Thy boonty gives us bread with peace, 

A table free from strife; 
Thy blessing is the staff of bread. 
Which is the staff of life. 

3 The daily fiTonre of our God 

We cannot sing at large; 
Yet let us make this holy boast, 
We are the Almighty's charge. 

4 Lord, in the day Thoa art aboat 

The paths wherein we tread ; 
And in the night, when we lie down, 
Thoa art about oar bed. 

5 let each hoose a temple be. 

That we and oare may sing 
Hosannas to Thy majesty. 
And praise our heavenly King. 
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Yomr Father knoweth thai we hme 
need ttf theee things. Luke xi\. 

1 AtTTBOB of good, to Thee we tnni, 

To Thee for help we cry : 
Thine eye can all our wants discern. 

Thy hand alone supply. 
let Thy fear within ns dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide: 
That love shall vain desires txptH, 

That fear, all foar beside. 

2 Alas, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the offered good, 

And grasp the specious ill. 
Not to our wish, but to our want. 

Do Thou Thy gifts supply: 
The good, unasked, in mercy gnnt, 

The ill, though asked, deny. 

3 Food, raiment, dwelling, health, and 

friends, 
Thou, Lord, hast made our lot; 
With Thee our bliss begins and aids, 
As we are Thine, or not 



PSALHS AND HTMNS 



r thiM wt bend Ibe hamble knee, 
Our tbankfal spiriu bow; 
tt from Tbj gifts we tarn to Tbee: 
Be TboQ oar portioo, Tboa. 



11 



Gather mp tkefiragmtenU thai rem^m, 
lAal motkimt be but. John ri. 



IS are the cattle oo tbe steep, 
Tbe beasts tbat roam the wood, 
le fowls tbat skim the aiiy deep, 
The tenanu of the flood; 
It He who owns this countless host 
Of earth and sea and sk j, 
tminands that nothing should be lost, 
No fragment nseless lie. 

Qce may we learn nnoeasing caie 

Of all oar gifts to take, 

id giaoe to seek, in earnest prayer, 

Right use of all to make. 

is earthly store, or less or more. 

But for a day is lent; 

selfish use, or wsste profose, 

No portkio must be spent 

whatsoerer gift possest, 
IVhat graes soe*er is given, 
let us use it as may best 
Prepare our eouls for hesTen. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
rbe God whom we adore, 
m men and from the heaTenly host 
3e gkxy erermore. Amen. 

[2 MmifeHi* Ikejietk. lTim.lii. 

nouR of men, our hope and rest,. 
K» roand the yearly seasons run, 
ined by Thy Church, each solemn 



N% hail Thee God*s incarnate Son. 
ek after week Thine Advent told, 
it length we hail Thee Virgin-bora, 
ile angels to the shepherds* fold 
knnounoe with eong redemption's 



en, guided by Thy new-fbrmed star, 
rbetr gifts the eastern sages bring, 
^be^ tbe Gentiles' light from fu, 
^e hail Judea's promised King. 

hail Thee, to the temple brought, 
rhe temple's glory and its Lord; 
r eoofliet in the desert fought, 
^e hail Tbet King o'er fiends ab- 



5 Dark scenes of sorrow come; and k>. 

In Salem's courts, in Kedron's Tale, 
On tbat sad hill of shame and woe. 
Thee Sufferer for our sins we hsiL 

6 Looeed from the tomb thst held Thee dead, 

Ascended to Thy wat oo high. 
And thence Thy holy Spirit shed. 
We hail Thee crowned with mi^)esty. 

7 Hail, blest Redeemer; ss we store 

From feast to fesst Thy works in 
mind, 
Tbe more we prsise and love, the man 
In Thee the Father's Image find. 

i 

1 41 3 3ni* messenfrr of the etnenami, 
XfftXO Mai. lU. 

1 Thou who boldest in Thine hand 

The stars of light and worlds above. 
And sendest forth in every land 
The messengers of truth and love; 

2 As he did once prepare Thy way, 

Who came with roughest raiment cUd, 
The herald of tbat glorious day 
Which made the gloomy regioos glad, 

3 So bless again, Thou Saviour dear. 

Thy servants, who Thy word proclaim; 
So let Thine arm again appear. 
Make known on earth Thy gkrious 
name. 

4 Let sinners turn fimn evil ways. 

And all Thy saving truth >dora; 
Fill mourning hesrU with joyful praise, 
And spread Thy light from ahora to 
shora. 



Tke Word wa» made JUtk, John I. 



1414 

1 Or the Father's lore begotten 

Ere the workis began to be, 
He is Alpha and Omega, 

Be the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been. 

And that future yean shall see. 
Evermore and evermore. 

2 that birth for ever blessM, 

When the Virgin, fuU of grace, 
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

Bare the Saviour of our race; 
And the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 

Fint revealed His sacred foce, 
ETennora and evermore. 
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3 This is He whom leen in old time 

Chanted of with one aooord, 
Whom the Toioes of the propheU 

Promised in their fiuthfnl word: 
Now He shines, the long-expected; 

Let creation praise its Lord 
Evermore and evermore. 

4 ye heights of heaven, adore Him, 

Angel hostJS His praises sing; 
All dominions, bow before Him, 

And extol our God and King : 
Let no tongae on earth be silent. 

Every voice in concert ring 
Evermore and evermore. 

5 Thee let old men. Thee let yoang men, 

Thee let boys in chorns sing, 
Matrons, virgins, little maidens 

With glad voices answering; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo. 

And the heart iu praises bring 
Evermore and evermore. 

6 Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 

And, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Hymn, and chant, and high thanlvgiv- 

And unwearied praises be, 
Honour, glory, and dominion, 
And eternal victory, 

Evermore and evermore. Amen. 

X4ll S Ghrv to God in the ktgheM. Luke U. 

1 High let ns swell our tuneful notes. 

And join the angelic throng; 
For angels no such love have known 

To wake a cheerful song. 
Good-will to sinful man is shown. 

And peace on earth is given; 
For lo, the incarnate Saviour comes 

With light and life from heaven. 

2 Mercy and truth with sweet accord 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join: 

To us a Child is bom. 
Glory to God, in highest strains. 

In all the world be paid, 
Nor only by our lips proclaimed, 

But in our lives displayed. 



1416 



A SaHomr, who h Ckrttt Ote Lord. 
LukeU. 



I Hdc we sing, whose wondrous story 
Heaven and earth and seas prochdm, 



Bnler of the realms of gloiy, 

How from heaven to earth He came: 
Holy Jesus, who was bom 
Early on the Christmas mom. 

2 What though sim and moon adore Him 

While the rolling ages move. 
Yet a mortal maiden bore Him, 

Graced by Heaven's peculiar lore: 
Lo, within a manger lies 
He who built the stany skies. ' 

3 Mother tA the world's Creator, 

Happy mother, maiden mild! 
He, who holds the frame of nature 

In His hands, became her Child : 
Sacred Infant ail-divine. 
What a tender love was Thine I 

4 Hark, the angelic host rejoices. 

Sweetly singing in the skies; 
3Iay our tliankifnl hearts and voices 

With their hymns of praise arise! 
Hail the ever-blessM mora, 
Hail redemption's happy dawn! Amen. 
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That ai the name qf Jesus everg knte 
migiubow, PhiLIL 



1 This day we hail the holy Name^ 

The Name to which we bend; 
Jesus the Saviour we proclaim; 

Their voices angels blend. 
For things above and things behm 

Their homage shall unite. 
To bow the knee with all who know 

The Lord of life and light 

2 From heaven He came to dwell on earth; 

Our flesh and blood He wore; 
The rite which shadowed forth new 
birth, 

When eight days old. He bore. 
The sterner hw Thou didst fulfil, 

And suffer in our stead; 
To do Thy heavenly Father's will^ 

Thy infant blood was shed. 

3 Thy first and kst of earthly Ufe 

Was marked by pain and blood; 
The nails and spear, the legal knife. 

Were suffered for our good. 
A bloodless, painless rite is oun; 

Baptised, from guilt set free, 
may we consecrate our honn, 

Our days, our years, to Thaal 
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.418 luBetklektm^Jmdem. MattU. 

Bkthlshkk, of nobkf t citiat 
NoDe can e*er with thee compare; 

Tboa aloDO the Lord from baaTan 
Didat for lu, incarnate, bear. 

Fauw than the inn at morning 
Shone the star that told His birth, 

To the lands their God annoaneiog, 
Veiled beneath a fonn of earth. 

Bj its lambent bcaotjr guided, 
See the eastern kings appear, 

See them bend their gifts to offer, 
Gifta of incense, gdd, and mjrrh. 

Ofierings all of mjstic meaning: — 
Incense doth the God disclose; 

Gold a rojal Child proclaimeth ; 
Mjrrh the fatare tomb foreshows. 

Hdl/ Jeans, in Thj brightness 
To the Gentile world displayed, 

With the Father and the Spirit, 
Endless praise to Thee be paid. Amen. 

,4kL9jS9«rmor€gi9€mtkitbrMd. Johavl. 

AwHiLB in spirit, Lord, with Thee 
Into the deeert would we flee; 
Awhile npon the desert steep 
Onr Cut with Thee in spirit keep, 
Awhile from Thj temptation learn 
The dangerous snares of sin to spurn, 
And in our hearts to feel and own, 

* Uan liTeth not bj bread alone.' 
Incarnate Lord, we come to Thee : 
Thou knowest our infirmity; 

Be Thou our helper in the strife. 
Be Thou our true, our inward life. 
And while at Thj command we pnij 

* GiTO na our bread from daj to daj,' 
May we with Thee, Christy be fed, 
Thou Word of God, Thou living Bread! 

420 n<y <««<*«''*« «"«>*^' EP>>v- 

Lord, who at Cana's wedding fisast 

Didat as a guest appear, 
Thou dearer far th*n earthlj guest, 

Vonohsafo Thy preaenoe b«re; 
For bdj Thou indeed doat prore 

The marriage vow to be, 
Proelaiming it a type of lore 

BetwMD the Choreh and Thee. 



2 On thooe who at Thj^altar kneel, 

Lord, Thy blessing pour, 
That each may wake the other^ seal 

To lore Thee more and more. - 
give them here in peace to lire, 

In purity and lore. 
And, thia world leaving, to receive 

A crown of life above. Amen. 

1421 We took noeetcomnsd together. P«.W. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds; 

How swift the heavenly course they nin 
Whose hearts, and faith, and hopes are 

one; 
To each the soul of each how dear, 
What jealous care, what holy fear; 
How doth the generous flame within 
Befine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 

2 Their streaming tears together flow 
For human guilt and human woe; 
Their ardent prayers united rise 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice; 
Though death the earthly bond shall 

r«id, 
Their severed spirits then ascend. 
And, in the blisitful realms above, 
Again aze blent in endless love. 

1 Af}9 ^^ ""^ ^"^ '^'V ^' "V iidpersarfef; 
±*±^f^ tkty rewarded me hatred for my 
love, Ps. eix. 

1 What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 

Around Thy steps below; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe! 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung, 
Yet no ungentle murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 give us hearta to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, Lord, to grieve 

Fer mcce for others* sins tlian all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In na. Thy brethren, see 
The gentleness and grace thai spring 
From onion, Lord, with Thea^ 
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I^OQ Fear Ikou not, for I am witk Iket, 

1 BAT not thou art left of God, 

Because His tokens in the skjr 
Then canst not read; this earth He txxKl 

To teach thee He is STer nigh. 
He sees, beneath the fig-tree green, 

Nathanael con his sacred lore; 
If thoa the closet seek, unseen 

He enters throagh the unopened door. 

2 And when thou liest in slumber bound, 

Outwearied in the Christian fight, 
In glorj, girt with saints around. 

He stands above thee through the 
night. 
When mourning friends to Emmans go, 

He joins, although He hold their eyes; 
Or, should some fever lay thee low, 

He takes thy hand, He bids thee rise. 

3 Or, OD a voyage, when calms prevail, 

And hold thee prisoned od the sea, 
He walks the wave. He wings the sail; 

The shore is gained, and thou art 
free. 
To Christ, the Saviour of the lost, 

And, in co-equal Godhead One, 
The Father and the Holy Ghost, 

Be praise, while endless ages run. 

1 A OA Whosofver drimketk qftke wxter thai 
•Lrii^fft 1 tkaU gi*€ kirn, $kaU never tkint. 

John iv. 

1 Sweet was the hour, Lord, to Thee, 
At Sychar's lonely well, 
When a poor outcast heard Thoe there 

Thy great salvation tell. 
Thither she came; but 0, her heart, 

All filled with earthly care. 
Dreamed not of Thee, nor thought to 
find 
The hope of Israel there. 

12 Lord, *twas Thy power unseen that drew 

The stray one to that place, 
In solitude to learn from Thee 

The secrets of Thy grace. 
There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams unknown before. 
The water-brooks of life that make 

The weary thirst no mora. 

3 And, Lord, to us, as vile as ahe, 
Thy gracious lipa have told 
That mystery of love, revealed 
At Jacob's well of old. 



In spirit, Lord, we've sat with Thee 

Beside the springing well 
Of life snd peace, and heard Thee there 

Its healing virtues telL 

4 Dead to the world, we dream no mora 
Of earthly pleasures now; 
Our deep, divine, unfailing spring 

Of grace and glory, Thou. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, &c. 

I ^f>^ God fs a Spira, and thfjt that wor^ 
*• ^^^ sAip Him must trorsAip Him in spirii 
and in truik. John iv. 

1 Tiiou to nrhora in ancient time 

The Psalmi^it's sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 

And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue, 
Not now on Zion's height alone 

The favoured worshipper may dwell. 
Nor where at sultry noon Thy Son 

Sat weary by the Patriarcirs well. 

2 From every place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 

To heaven, and find acceptance there. 
Thou to whom in ancient time 

The holy Prophet's harp was strung, 
To Thee, at last, in every dime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

142f) The Uind receive their tight, 

1 Lord, we sit and cry to Thee, 

Like the blind beside the way: 
Make our darkened souls to see 

The glory of Thy perfect day. 
Lord, rebuke our sullen night. 
And give Thyself unto our sight 

2 Lord, we do not ask to gaze 

On our dim and earthly sun, 
Ours the light that still shall blaze 

When every star its course hath run, 
The light that gilds Thy blest abode, 
The glory of the Lamb of God. 

1 A OT The life wkiek I note live in tJkeJIeek, 
Ji^±Z4 I live hg the faith itf the Son qf Qod. 
GaLli. 

1 God, my heart within me faints. 
And pours in sighs her deep complaints; 
Yet many a thought shall linger still 
By Carmel's height and Tabor's rill. 
The Olive Mount my Saviour trod. 
The rocks that saw and owned their God. 
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2 TIm morDiDg beam, that wakci the ikJCi, 
Shall see mj matin inocDee rite; 

The erening seraphs, as thcj rare. 
Shall catch the notes of joj and kW, 
And snlkn night with drowsj ear 
The still repeated anthem hnx. 

3 llj soul shall crj to Thee, Loid, 
To Thee, supreme incarftate Word, 

Mj rock and fortress, shield and friend, 
Creator, Savioar, source, and end ; 
And Thou wilt bear Tbj senrant*s prsyer, 
ThoQgh death and darkness prompt de- 
spair. 

4 Ah, whj, bj passing clouds opprest, 
Shoald rexing thoughts distract the 

breast? 
Turn we to Him, in every pwn. 
Whom never suppliant sought in vain; 
Our strength in j«»7*s enticing daj. 
Our hope when joy has passed away. 
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Houuma lo the Son qf David, 
llau. xx\. 



1 Ho8A2r5Al raise the pealing hymn 

To David*s Son and Lord; 
With cherubim and seraphim, 

Exalt the incarnate WonL 
Hosannal Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 

How vast Thy giAs, how (reel 
Thy blood our life, Thy word onr feast, 

Thy name our only plea. 

2 Hoeanna! Master, lo, we bring 

Onr oflerings to Thy throne; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing. 

But hearts to be Thine own. 
O Saviour, if, redeemed by Thee, 

Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity 

Well sing to harps of gold. 
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He thai JbUowrth He tkattmoiwalk 
im darkmeu, John vilL 



1 Thou, who didst stoop below 
To drain the cup of woe. 

And wear the form of frail mortality, 

Thy blcesM Ubours done. 

Thy crowtt of victory won. 
Hast passed from earth, passed to Thy home 
00 high. 

2 It was no path of flowers 
Thfongh this dark world of onrs, 



BelovM of the Father, Thou didst trsid; 
And shall we, in dismay. 
Shrink from the narrow way, 

When clooda and darkness ars aroand it 
■pread? 

3 Thou who art onr life, * 

Be with us through the strife; 
Thine own meek head by rudest storms was 
bowed: 
Raise Thou our eyes above, 
To see a Father's love 
Beam, like the bow of promise, throogh the 
cloud. 

4 E*en through the awful gloom 
Which hovers o*er the tomb. 

That light of love our guiding star shall be; 

Omr spirits shall not dread 

The shadowy way to tread. 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which conducts to 
Thee. 

1 A Q A Psalm cxxl. / wili lifl wUme eget unto 
If&Ov lMekm$,%c, 

1 I urt mine eyes to Zion hill, 

For there enthroned I see 
Him that was shun for me: 
Both heaven and earth His glories fill, 
Yet still He gnardetb well 
His ransomed Israel. 

2 His flock the gracious Lord will keep^ 

Nor let their footsteps stray 
Far from the narrow way: 
The God of Israel will not sleep, 
But ever watchful stand 
A shade at their right hand. 

3 No burning sun shall smite by day, 

No moon with paler light 
Their rest disturb by night: 
Jehovah will His grace disphy 
To guard them by His power 
In every trying hour. 

4 At home, abroad. His watchful eye 

Still guides them from above 
With everlasting love; 
The Lord of hosts who dwells oo high. 
And calls Himself their Friend, 
Will keep them to the end. 



The darknets U pati, mmd tke 
light wow thimetk, 1 John U. 
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1 *Ti8 past, the dark and dreary night, 
And, Lord, we hail Thee now. 
Our Morning Star, without a dood 
Of sadness on Thy brow. 
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Th J path on evth, the eron, the gnTe, 

Thj sorrows all are o*er; 
And, Osweet thoagfat. Thine eje shall weep, 

Thj heart shall break no more. 

2 Deep were those sorrows, deeper still 

The lore that brought Thee low, 
That bade the streams of life from Thee, 

A willing Tictim, flow. 
The soldier, as he pierced Thee, prored 

Man's hatred. Lord, to Thee; 
While, in the blood that stained the spear. 

Lore, onl J lore, we see. 

3 Drawn from Thj pierced and bleeding 

side, 

Tliat pare and cleansing flood 
Speaks peace to erery heart that knows 

The virtoes of Thy blood. 
Yet 'tis not that we feel the joy 

Of cancelled sin alone, 
Bat, happier iar. Thy saints are called 

To share Thy glorioas throne. 

4 So closely are we linked in love, 

So wholly one with Thee, 
That all Thy bliss and glory then 

Our bright reward shall be. 
Yes, when the storm of life is calmed, 

The weary desert passed, 
Oar wajwom hearts shall find in Thee 

Their fall repose at last 

I A QO The Lord hath preparfd Hii throne 
ji^OZ in the heaveme, Ps.diL 

1 To onr Lord a throne is g^ven ; 
His the highest place in heaven ; 
On His vesture shine the words, 
' King of kings and Lord of lords ;' 
Heir of all things, rightful heir, 
In the honour none can share. 
Fruit of toil, and strife, and pain; 
Hard the warfare, rich the gain. 

2 Saviour, all is now Thine own; 
Sway the sceptre, fill the throne: 
Thine the suffering and the toil, 
Thine the glory and the spoil 
We, Thy ransomed people^ sing, 
* Glory, glory to our King;' 
Strangers here, and fiurfram home, 
Thee we look for, soon to come. 

3 Then, and only then, shaU we 
Gain our rest and hapi^ be ; 
Therefore let us ever pray, 
' Hasten, Lord, the glorioas day.' 
Father, guard us from above, &c. 



1 /IQQ Pamt in heaven, and gfory lm the 
l^kOO kigheet. Lukexix. 

1 Thb head, that once was crowned with 

tlioms, 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 
The highest pbce that heaven affords 

Is His by soverain right ; 
The King of kings and Lord of lorda, 

He reigns in glory bright 

2 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below. 
To whom He manifests His love 

And grants His truth to know. 
To them the Gross, with all its shame, 

^Mth all its grace, is given; 
Their name an everlasting Name, 

Their joy the joy of heaven. 



With Thee is thefouniain ^VJi, 
Ps. xxxvi. 
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1 Satioitr, on the heavenly throne, 

Our prayers and praises own: 
Our eyes to Thee we raise; 
For all Thy love we bring Thee praiite. 
Thou who for us hast died, 
Thy Name be glorified. 

2 Thou, our good Shepherd, us Thy sheep 

sun in Thy mercy keep: 
No good Thou wilt deny 
\Mien to Thy throne for aid we cry. 
For us He lives again 
Who once for us was sldn. 

3 Thy grace alone hath made us Thine; 

Thy grace and love divine 
Us to Thy pastures lead. 
Lord, on Thyself our faith would feed; 
Thou art the bread of heaven, 
To all believers given. 

4 The streams of grace to us below 

From Thee, their fountain, flow; 
By Thee alone we live. 
then to us Thy Spirit give. 
Till we in heaven adore 
Thee, Savioar, evermore. 

1 A^XK for we are member$ of Hit body, of 
l^kOO HUJUMh^mmdqfUithSiee. BpSV; 

1 Lord Jesub, are we one with Thee ? 
height, depth of love I 
Thoa one with us upon the tree^ 
We one with Thee above ? 




870 



PSALMS AllD 



Soch was Th J f^noe, that, for our nka,- 
Thoa didst from hcaTen come dowo, 

Oar mortal flesh and Uood psrtake, 
In all oar misery one. 

Oar sins, oar gailt, in lore dhine, 

Were cancelled all by Thee; 
The woe, the carae, the wrath werdThinei 

To set Thj members free. 
Ascended now, in glorj bright, 

Still one with as Thoa art; 
X«>r life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 

Thj sainU and Thee can part. 

teach os, Lord, to know and own 

This woodrons mystery, 
That Thoa with as art ^y one, 

And we are one with Thee. 
And speed, speed that glorioas day 

When, seated on Thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 

That Thoa with as art one. 



I AOfi ffVA Hi$ ttripei we m« ktaUd, 

1 Lord, of lore anbonnded, 

So fall, so sweet, so free, 
Oar thoa^hts are all oonfoanded 

\Miene*er we think oo Thee: 
For as Thoa cam*8t from hearcn, 

To snffer, bleed, and die. 
That parchased and forgiven 

We might ascend oo high. 

2 let this lore constrain ns 

To give oar hearto to Thee; 
Let nothing henceforth pain as 

Bat tliat which paineth Thee: 
Be this oar one endeavoor, 

Throagh saffisring, conflict, shame, 
To serve Thee, gradons Savioor, 

And magnify Thy Name. 
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\mmitketrmlk,mmdtk€ 
John ziv. 



1 Tbou art the Way, and he who sighs 
Amid the starless waste of woe 
To find a pathway to the skies, 

A light from heaven's eternal glow. 
By Thee most come, Tboo gate of love, 
. Throngh which the saints undoabting 
trod; 
Tin fiuth discovers, like the dove, 
An ari:, a nstii^-plaoe in God. 
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S H>n, b; ■]] Th7 miiki idond, 
Htii, TboD cnrlutinf- Loid! 

Tfan, widi thinkful hautt, m pnn 
Lord of power Uld God oF Ion. 
Tbon didit hiuI Tbiiw Mil; Son 
To redmn oa obco undoDc; 
Endlcn lih Tboa giv'it to mil 
Who Ibrougb Him for mere; all. 



3 When Thy Spirit leuli o. home, 


6 From onr Goa the aonla tlut piiu H>n 


When we li. Ih, rIotj ™«, 


Shall His HTing health enjoy) 
All Ibt «irkrd whodeiplH Bim 


W. .bill ill Ih* fulDCM pron 




He will in their »n dtetror. 


Holy, hdr. holy Lord, 


Slill. Fitfaer. Thn conleuing. 


Li™, bj l«™i Uld onh adondi 


Shill my tonpiM Thy pniM procliim 


Cite ns tiniKn price to liDE 


And miy ill minkind wiih blemng 


P™Ue to Thee, Almighlj King. Anwi. 


Erer hiil Thy holy Nmk; 


1440pu>>«ciIi'. /«tt(««rK»r»«.*;. 


1441 >.■«««( **prv*W. IThmMl 


I God aj KinR, Thj miKht coohuiDg, 




EnroilllbleuTbTNiimei 


1 Co •rhen the morning d>in«th, 


D>J br dij Th; ibnme ruldrauing, 


Go nbm tht noon i* bright. 


Still will I Tbf pniH prDclaim. 


Go whan tb* en daeUnatb, 


Hoaour prut on. God befilteth; 


GDintbihiuhoTDigbt; 


Who Hi* nujeiij on rtub? 


Go with pun mind and ieellDg, 




Cut anrj fear away, 


Ae> to *£• Ha pov*r diall todL 


And in thy chamber kMeliog, 


S They »h.ll Ulk of »ll Thy glory, 


Do thou in tecrei pny. 


On Thy raicht u;d gmtoMt dwdl, 


2 Itemamber all who Ion tboi^ 


Spe»k of Thy dre«d kU the Mtxy, 


All who an lored ^ that, 


Aiid Thy deedi of wonder tell; 


Pny too Ibr thoae whe bau Uwe, 


N[>r aball fail froni memoir') tnann 


irinyiocfatbenba; 


Work! by Ion lod mercy wnnght, 


ThenibrlbyMlfinmeeknMa 


Workl of Ion lurpuiing meunn, 


A bleuJDg humbly claim. 


Work, of mercy pueiogthonght 


And link with eaeh petition 




Thy gmt BtdoenMT-i oum. 


Slow to Ulg.r, ™t in lore. 


3 Bat if ti. e'er denied then 


God u good to ill cremlion i 
All Hit wocki Hi> goodiMM ftmt. 

All Thy worke, Lord, ibidl blot The*; 
Tbn (bill 111 Ttiy uioli lAm: 


In iiditiidt 10 pnj, 
Should holy UMWghti come o'er the* 

\Vben friend) ar» nnnd thy w^. 
E'en then the lilant breilhing, 

The ipirit nu«)d abow, 
Will naeh ibe throne sf gletj, 


King loprnnt .h.11 tb<7 confe- Tb... 

Sing Tbj pniM for BTMmor*. 


PiHTII. 


Of nMTcy, troth, and Ion. 


1 Tleni Ihit r.11 the Loid protwletb. 


i WheneV thm pjo'et in aidOM, 


He tuuine tbe bowed ud but; 


Befon Hie (boMlMl UUi 


Etoi7 eye from Tbeo cipecutta. 


BememberinlhygUdoen 


Lord, iu d»ily oooriehtMnL 


Billon who garetbNalL 


Tbon to all, giwt God of wtiu*. 


OMajejorbleedng 


GiT-tt in *CMOO doe tb«r (oodt 


WithtUewecuoooipu^ 


SpcMd-rt Tby luDd. Mid tT«7 oMtan 


TbepemrtbatbaabMicimn 


IibrTlMifoUUMwLtligood. 


TspMronwolalnirvw. 
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5 God iajnat in ill Be doatb. 

Kind ii He in all Uia wnyij 
Be Hia nady proaeace ahowelta 

When a faithful Mnaat pnyi. 
Who ainnnly aeek and fear Him, 

H* to them Ihnr wi>h will ^re; 
When they coll tlw Lord will hear tbtm, 

He will heir them and relien. 
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142 L(fUmgmpkal^kamd$, iTim.li. 

How sweet from crowded throngs, 

Zion, Moeod tbj songs, 
th chorrnl swell throogb echoing: aisles! 

Where brethren brethren meet, 

The songs rise doablj sweet 
on lowlj roofs or kitj piles. 

Bat here, not made with hands, 

A nobler temple stands: 
re, mid Thy works, God, we bow, 

Where all aroand, above, 

ProcUims Thy power, Thy lore: 
lane our hearts to praise Thee now. 

We bless Thy gracious care 

For many a house of prayer, 
lere saints may meet with conscience 
free, 

To keep the simple rites 

In which Thy Church delights, 
3 unforbidden wait on Thee. 

But DOW beneath the sky 

We raise our songs oo high 
Him who gare all nature birth; 

While the free air wafts round 

To distant Tales the sound, — 
ise to the Lord of hesTen and earth. 

So, to th« mountain air. 

The SaTiour breathed His prayer; 
'mid greeo hills or deserts rude, 

The poor He meekly taught, 

And gracious wondere wrought, 
red the famished multitude. 

So did Apostles teach, 

So did Brfonnera preach ; 
•e hills have echoed to their prayer: 

So let the saving Word 

Throughout our land be heard, 
B as the light and vital air. 



\AO MonUitg ami evening and at 
y±0 wia J prapTPt, If. 



is the morning light to me, 
Lnd sweet the dusk of solemn eve, 
IThen, bonie, O Ood, in prayer to Thee, 
The workl I leave. 

lien is nay strength by Thee renewed; 
Imd are my sins by Thee forgiven; 
Lnd Tboa dost cheer my solitude 

With hope of heaven. 



3 No words can tdl what blest xtBtf 
In prayer for all my wants I find; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 

And peace of mind; 

4 When, freed from every doubt and fear, 
On Christ I lean, my stay and guide, 
And even the penitential tear 

By Him is dried. 

5 Lord, till I reach that blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 

In prayer to Thee. 



Let m$ teaUt honeetljf^ as Ht the duff. 
Koin. xiv. 
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1 Bkightlt shines the morning star: 

Pray we God His grace to give, 
That from sin and danger hr 

We the coming day may live; 
That the tongue, by Him withheld, 

May from sounds of strife refrain ; 
That the eye, from roving quelled, 

Seek not sights corrupt or vain; 

2 Tliat the heart, with pureness fraught. 

May from folly turn aside, 
And the flesh, by temperance taught, 

Calm its lusts and veil its pride; 
That, when He the day shall close, 

And th« night successive bring, 
We, triumplumt o'er our foes. 

May our hymn of glory sing. 

1 Now, when the dusky shades of night 

retreating 
Before the suu*s red banner swiftly 

flee. 
Now, when the terrors of the dark are 

fleeting, 
Lord, we lift our thankful hearts to 

Thee:— 
To Thee, whose word, the fount of life 

unsealing, 
When hiU and dale in thickest darknsas 

Awoke bright rays across the dim aaitb 
stealing. 
And bade the eve and mom complete 
the day. 

2 Look from the tower of heaven, and send 

to cheer ns 
Thy light and truth, and guide ns 
ward still; 
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Still let Thj mercj, m of old, be near ob. 

And lead us eafelj to Thy holy hill. 
So, when that morn of endless light is 
waking, 
And shades of evil from its splendours 
flee. 
Safe may we rise, this earth*s dark rale 
forsaking. 
Through all the long bright day to 
dwell with Thee. 

1 446 t ^*U sing in the morning. Pt. lix. 

1 Lo, the golden light is peering : 

Let the dimness fleet away 
Which 80 long hath kept us veering 
From the narrow path astray. 

2 Miiy the mom, sweet calmness breathiug, 

Keep us, mom-like, chaste and pure, 
In our lips no falsehood sheathingi 
In our hearts no sin obscure. 

3 So the day, all smoothly gliding, 

Alay preserve our tongue from guile. 
Eyes from wandering, feet from sliding, 
Hands from aught that can defile. 

4 All day long an Eye is o'er us, 

Which our every secret knows, 
Sees our every step before as 

From first mom till evening's dose. 

5 Lord, in holy admiration 

Fix our hearts and eyes on Thee, 
Till we taste Thy best salvation, 
And unveiled Thy brightness see. 

Amen. 
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I.ookmg /0r the mercy ^ our Lord 
Je$m§, Jude. 



Light of tight. Nic. Creed. 
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1 Consort of paternal light, 

Light of light, essential day. 
Bidding farewell to the night, 
Lo, to Thee we sing and prsy. 

2 Chase the darkness from the mind, 

Chase the powers of night afar; 
Let not sleep our senses bind, 
Nor the sluggish spirit mar. 

3 Christ, behold with kind regard 

What to Thee in faith we bear; 
Let the morning hymn be heard. 
Herald to the morning prayer. 

4 Prayer end hymn receive, addrest 

To Thy Father, and to Thee, 
And the Holy Spirit blest, 
Beigning to eternity. 



1 Ths gloomy night will soon be past, 

The morning vrill appear, 
The rays of blessM light at last 
Each eye will cheer; 

2 Thou bright and morning Star, Thy light 

Will to our joy be seen; 
Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight, 
Xo cloud between. 

3 Thy love sustains us on our way 

While pilgrims here below; 
Thou dost, Saviour, day by day 
Thy grace bestow. 

4 But 0, the more we leam of Thee, 

And Thy rich mercy prove, 
The more we long Thy face to see 
And know Thy love. 

5 Then shine. Thou bright and morning Star, 

Dispel the dreary gloom, 
And take from psin and grief afar 
Thy people home. 

t AACk -^U flesh shall come to vorship before 
l^±^a Ue, lia.lxvL 

1 Lord, another day is flown. 

And we, a lonely band, 
Are noet once more before Thy throne, 

To bless Thy fostering hand. 
And wilt Thou bend a listening ear 

To praises low as oura? 
Thou wilt, for Thou dost love to hear 

The song which meekness poon. 

2 gracious Jesu, Thou wilt deign 

To hear us when we pray, 
For Thou didst bless the infant train. 

And we ara weak as they. 
let Thy grace perform its part. 

Let all contention cease, 
And shed abroad in every heart 

Thine everlasting peace. 

3 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely Thine, 

A flock by Jesus led, 
The sun of holiness shall shine 

In glory on our head. 
And Thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And Thou wilt bless our way, 
Till worlds shall fade, and fiuth ihaU greet 

The dawn of lasting day. 
bb3 
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7b Ike godl^ there arUetk Umkt Ai 
fAr darkness. Ft. exit. 



1 As nofw the ran*8 declining rajs 

To dunky eve deecend, 
Our davs and jears are unking down 

To their appointed end. 
maj our soula no sunset see, 

No eventide of light, 
And death be but the gate which leads 

To endless morning bright 

2 Lord, on the Cross Thine arms were 

stretched 

To draw us to the skj: 
grant us, then, that Cross to love. 

And in those arms to die. 
For we would die with Thee, Lord, 

With Thee to rise again. 
That we with Thee eternally 

In heavenly bliss may reign. Amen. 



An evening saerifiee. Pi. cxU. 
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1 Brforr the waning light decay, 
Maker of all, to Thee we pray, 

That Thou wouldst guardian«angels send. 
Us to watch over and defend. 

2 Guard us from dreams that may affright ; 
Guard us from terrors of the night; 
Guard us from foes without, within — 
From outward danger, inward sin. 

3 Give US Thine easy yoke to bear, 
To make Thy will our only care, 

To think of Thee, to watch and pray, 
Still hastening to Thy glorious day. 

4 At evening let Thy sunshine bright 
Shed over death a holy light; 

And grant, when this short life is past, 
The glorious mom that aye shall last. 

5 Glory to God the Father be, 
Like praise, eternal Son, to Thee 
And to the Holy Ghost be given 

For evermore by earth and heaven. Amen. 

1 A KO ^M i^^ Sorth to his vork until 
Ji*±tJAf the evening. Pi. civ. 

'1 Work is over: God must speed it; 

Work and workmen on Him rest: 
His good blessing — much we need it— <■ 

That alone can make as blest 
Best is come: with joy receive it; 

We have done the best we can : 
Work is over; here we leave it, 

£nd of Gud and meant of man. 



2 Work is done; to father, mother. 

Homewards now we wend oor way* 
^11 true hearts are with each other. 

Those who go and thoae who stay. 
When the world and we are parted, 

And the end of life is come, 
What is death to God's true-hearted 

But, like this, a going home? 



Let M labour to enter into that rest, 
Heb. iT. 
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1 Soi'L. thy week of toil is ended, 

And a voice, whilst world-cares fly, 
With the closing hours is blended, 

' Rest is coming, rest is nigh.' 
Xearing Sabbath, how I bless thee I 

Let thy calmness fill my breast; 
Let me even now possess thee. 

Let me now foretaste thy rest 

2 Is my journey full of fadness. 

Through a desert wild and drear? 
Be to me a well of gladness; 

Bid me quite forget my feur. 
Clouds on clouds my way may darken 

But thy rainbow gleams above^ 
And the storms and wild winds hearken 

To thy still small voice of love. 

3 So. when life's long week is over, 

BlessM it will be to die. 
Angels whispering as they hover 

' Rest is coming, rest is nigh.' 
Then the heavenly rest to enter. 

In Thy mercy, Lord, be mine: 
Rest of God, the sun and centre 

Of the bli:is that is divine. 



The Sabbath drew on. Lake zxf U. 
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1 The hours of evening close: 
Its lengthened shadows, drawn 

O'er scenes of earth, invite repose^ 
And wait the Sabbath dswn. 
So let its calm prevail 
O'er forms of outward cars, 

Nor thooght for many things assail 
The still retreat of prayer. 

2 Our guardian Shepherd near 
His watchful eye will keep. 

And. safe from violence or fear, 
Will fold His flock to sleep. 
So may a holier light 
Than earth's our spirits rouse. 

And call ns, strengthened by His might, 
To pay the Lord oar tows. 
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T%e ektUren <jf men put their iruMi 
under the shadow qf Thy wing». 
Pi. xxxTi. 

1 Father, who in heaTen art dwelling, 
May oar eTening song be telling 

Of Thy mercy large and free : 
Through the day Thy lore hath fed ns, 
Through the day Thy care hath led us, 

With dinnest charity. 

2 This day's sins pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour. 

Envy, pride, and vanity; 
From the world, the flesh, deliver; 
Save us now and save us ever, 

Thou Lamb of Calvary. 

3 From enticement* of the devil. 
From the might of spirits evil. 

Be our shield and panoply; 
Let Thy power this night defend us, 
And a heavenly peace attend us, 

And angelic company. 

4 Whilst the night-dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 

With Thine own serenity; 
Softly let the eyes be closing. 
And on Thee the soul leposing, 

Ever-blessM Trinity. 

1456 Jf«P *«^ ^ Sabbath dap. Exo. xx. 

1 Hail to the Sabbath day, 
The day divinely giv«n, 

When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within Thy courts we bend, 

And bless Thy love, and own Thy 
power, 
Our Father and our Friend* 

3 But Thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod, 

Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws nigh to God: 

4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky, 

Thy Sabbath the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on Thy servants' sight; 

And grant us in those courts to pray 
Of para UDclooded light. Amen. 
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The Jlrtt day ^ the week. Acts xx. 

1 Father, who the light this day 

Out of darkness didst create, 
Sbiue upon us now, we pray, 

While within Thy courts we wait. 
Cast we off the works of night. 
Walk as children of the light. 

2 Saviour, who this day didst break 

The dark prison of the tomb, 
Bid our slumbering souls awake. 

Shine through all their sin and gloom; 
Let us, from our bonds set free, 
Rise from sin and live to Thee. 

3 Blessed Spirit, Comforter, 

Sent this day with power from high, 
Lord, on us Thy gifts confer, 

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify; 
Be Thine influence shed abroad, 
Lead us to the truth of God. Amen. 

1458 Let there be light. Gen. i. 

1 This day the light, of heavenly birth. 
First streamed upon the new-l»om 

earth: 
Lord, this day upon us shine. 
And fill our souls with light divine. 

2 This day the Saviour left the grave, 
And rose, omnipotent to save: 

Jesu, may we raisM be 
From death of sin to life in Thee. 

3 This day the Holy Spirit came 
With 6c'ry tongues of cloven flame: 
Spirit, fill our hearts this day 
With grace to hear and grace to pray. 

4 day of light, and life, and grace, 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place. 
Thy hallowed hours, best gift of love. 
Give we again to God above. Amen. 
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That day was an high day. John xix. 

1 Light of light, enlighten me, 

Now anew the day b dawning; 
Sun of grace, the shadows flee; 

Brighten Thou my Sabbath morning: 
With Thy joyous sunshine blest, 
Happy is my day of rest. 

2 Fount of all our joy and peace. 

To Thy living waters lead me; 
Thou from earth my soul release, 

And with grace and mercy feed me; 
Bless Thy word, that it may prove 
Bich in fruits which Thou dost lore. 

BB 4 
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3 Kindle Thoa the sacrifice 

That Qpoo my lips is lying; 
Clear the shadows from my eyes, 

That, from erery error flyinfi^t 
No stranfue fire within me glow, 
AVhich Thine altar will not know. 
PART n. 

4 Let me, with my heart to-day 

Holy, Holy. Holy, singing, 
Rapt awhile from earth away, 

All my soul to Thee apepringing, 
Hare a foretaste inly giren 
How they wofship Thee in hearen. 

5 Beat in me, and I in Thee; 

Boild a paradise within me; 
reveal Thyself to me, 

BlessM LoTe, who diedst to win me i 
Fed from Thine ezhaostlees nm, 
Pure and bright my lamp shall bum. 

C Hence, all care and Tanity, 
For the day to God is holy; 
Come. Thou glorious Majesty, 

Deign to fill this temple lowly. 
Nought to-day my soul shall move. 
Simply resting in Thy love. 
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Unto ofrrp erne qfuM it given rraet, 
according to the metuure qf tke gift 
^Ckrisi, Epb. tv. 



1 Guardian of the Church Divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine, 
And, kindled by Thy hidden fires, 
Tne soul to highest aims aspires. 
Spirit of truth, on us bestow 

The faith in all its power to know, 
That with the sainto of ages gone 
And those to come we may be one. 

2 Protect Thy Church from every foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow; 
Convert the world, till all confess 
The glories of Thy righteousness. 
All praise to God the Father be, 
All praJM, eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom, with the Spirit, we adors 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 



Our Father. Matt. vi. 
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1 Father of all, who art above. 

Thy Name be hallowed here. 
As in those realms of peace and love 
Where saints that Name revere. 

2 Thy kingdom come, Thy will alone 

Be done by man below. 
As spirits round Thy glorious throne 
Tbeir pan obedimn show. 



3 Give us this day oar daily bread. 

Not merely outward food, 
But that whereon the soul is fed. 
The source of beaTsnly good. 

4 Forgive oar trespassss as we 

In pardoning love abide. 
Since none forgiveness win from Thee 
Who pardon have denied. 

5 lead us from temptation &r; 

From evil, Lord, restore; 
For Thine the power, the kingdom, are, 
The glory, evermore. Amen. 

1462 Jbba^Fatker, Gal.iv. 

1 Abba, Father, while we sing, 
Hear the thankful praise we bring: 
Taught to cast our care on Thee, 
Daily mercies, Lord, we see; 

Still enrich us with Thy grace, 
Give us with Thy sons a pUoe. 

2 By the Holy Spirit led, 
Nourished with celestial bread. 
Strengthened through this mortal strife. 
Kept to everlasting life. 

Peace and hope to os be given. 
Tune and glory, earth and heavea. 

3 What though trials wait ns here, 
Christ endured, and we most bear; 
If His grace our strength sustain. 
Welcome sorrow, shame, and pain; 
Peace shall flow from every loss. 
Endless glory firam the Cross. 



Give eat mmto mp erg, Fi. xzxix. 
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1 Lowly and solenm be 
Thy children's cry to Thee, 

Father divine : 
A hymn of suppliant breath. 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are Thine. 

2 Father, in that hour 

When earth all succouring power 

Shall disavow; 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
lu Uintness are cast down, 

Sustain us Thoa. 

3 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for oar sake. 

The thorn, the rod; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away, 

Aid us OGod. 
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4 Tremblen beside the gnve, 
We call 00 Tbee to save. 

Father divizie: 
hear oar soppliant breath, 
Keep 08, in life and death, 
Thine, oolj Thine. 



Hit mere^ it om tkcm that fear Him, 
Luke i. 
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1 WnEK thy faith is sorely trie.!. 
Wondering how will God provide, 
On His gracious promise lean; — 
* In the mount it shall be seen/ 
God is in the loneliest spot 
Present though thou know it not ; 
liloming vows and evening prayer 
Make a Bethel everywhere. 

2 Go where duty guides thy feet : 
There good angels thou shall meet ; 
Hosts of God thou c:mst not :^ee 
Watch thy steps and wait on thee. 
Dear and hallowed is the place 
Where the Lord reveals Hii face : 
Still He grants the blessing where 
Israel prevails with prayer. 

3 What if foes the Chorch assail? 
Faith is mighty to prevail : 
Pray, and Amalek shall yield, 
God our Banner in the held. 
Wlien His saints are sore opprest. 
Gideon's sword shall give them ru^t: 
God, who maketh wars to cea.se, 
God will give His people peace. 

4 Glory to His Name be given, 

God, who reigns in earth and heaven, 
God, the Father and the Son 
And the Spirit, Three in One. 
Father, gnard us from above, 
Saviour, ble^s us with Thy love. 
Spirit, on our spirits shine: 
Make and keep us ever Thine. 

1465 Tkou art vitk me, Pf-xxlii. 

I Lord of my life, my guide, my friend, 
Who gav*st me being, giv'st me weal, 
Here in Thy house my knees I bend, 

My early vows to seaL 
Teach me to pray with soul sincere, 
Teach me to love with holy fear. 
Teach me with thankful heart to know 
The source whence all my blessings flow. 



2 The sport of passion^s varying gale, 

who the unsteady bark shall guide. 
Launched on the giddy wave to sail 

Of life's uncertain tide? 
Vainly she bounds in quest of heaven. 
Unless Thy Spirit freely given 
Breathe in her sails, and Thou be near, 
O'er hidden rocks her cuur^^e to bteer. 

3 From mother's smile and father's care 

And home's all-halluwiug buuii^i set 
free, 
Hoping and trembling, scarce I dare 

To tempt that pathless K»a. 
Yet will 1 forth, gracious Lord, 
Strong in the nnrture of Thy word, 
Shielded by faith and love divine. 
And sealed with Jesu's guardian sign. 

PART II. 

4 Why should I fear ? In glorious band 

Time-honoured names their radiance 
shed 
Upon tl)is hallowed spot: I stand 

Amidst the mighty dead. 
Here, where they knelt, they bid me 

kneel; 
Here, where they felt, they bid me fe^l 
How truth and knowledge mingUng flow 
With pure religion's sunny glow. 

5 Ay: for the childish things of life 

This day the appointed hours are 
gone. 
And here for manhood's ordered strife 

1 do my armour on; 

With sword of knowledge, shield of 

truth, 
And holiness, bright helm of youth, 
And faith's pure binner, to begin 
The war with ignorance and sin. 

6 Father, in that last dark hour, — 

Not dark if Thou in love be near. 
But doubly dark if sin's rude power 

Have weaned me fro^p Thy fear, — 
Then let no keen remembernient 
Of treasures wasted, time misspent, 
A vainly late repentance bring. 
Or add to death a sharper sting. 

7 So then, as erst that Hebrew boy 

E'en from the womb to Tbee was giv<^n, 
My soul and body thus with joy 
I consecrate to heaven. 
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Tboa wflt the fitinting stq> stuUid, | 

The tempter's wiles wilt render tsIo, 
And crown at last, from terror tnt, 
Thj patient child with Tictoiy. 

1 466 Puln cxlviii. Prait€ ye tke Lord, ^. 

1 Praise the Lord from heaven on high; 
Praise Him in the farthest skj; 
Praise Him, all His angels bright; 
Praise Him, all His hosts of light. 

2 Praise Him, snn, and moon, and star, 
Shining in the heavens afar: 
Praise Him, height of height: His Name, 
Water-floods aloft, proclaim. 

3 Let them praise Him : for He spoke. 
And to life Hut creatures woke, 
Sublisbed evermore to be 
Faithful to the Lord's decree. 

4 Praise the Lord from earth below. 
Fire, and hail, and rain, and snow. 
Storms that on His mandate sweep, 
Whales, and every seething deep: 

5 ^fountains, and all hillj glades, 
Froit-trees, and vast cedam shades, 
Wild beast, and the gentler herds, 
Creeping things, and feathered birds: 

6 Kings of earth, and judges all. 
Prince and people, great and small, 
Stalwart joutb, and maiden fair. 
Babes, and men of hoary hair. 

7 Let them praise Him: He, the Lord, 
Onlj Name to be adored. 
Crowns with life, and light, and love, 
Earth beneath, and heaven above. 

8 He to all His saints is nigh. 
Lifts His people's horn on high. 
Guards His chosen IsraeFs fame: — 
Praise, praise His hallowed Name. 

14d7 Psalm cxlix. Praise fft the Lord, 4c. 

1 PRAISE je the Lord, 

A new song prepare. 
His praise jrith the sainti 

Assembled to sing: 
Let Israel rejoicing 

His Maker declare. 
And children of Zioo 

Be gUd in their King. 

2 His Name let them praise 
With pipe and with dance, 
With timbrel and harp 
His gloiy confess: 



1 
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Lord, to sing Thj gloiy, 
thMraing heaTenlj bijs, 
ist cor crowns before Thee, 

wooder, love, and pniae. 

Wimg to beabieni/rom the bodg, 
fid to be present with the Lord. 
Cor. T. 

B I find no rest, 
by pein opprest, 
bj sin dbtrest: 

1 am weary, weary, 
tgh this world be fair, 
s ever there, 
its guilt I share: 

I am weary, weary. 

death's night will come; 
« is now the gloom 
le silent tomb? 

I am weary, weary. 
it hath died to proTe 
i amazing lore, 
life above! 

I am weary, weary. 

should I comphun? 
I suffered pain, 
for me was slain : 

I am weary, weary, 
from heaven <m high 
tth heard my sigh, 
ed my mournful cry: 

I am weary, weary. 

kth given me peace; 
though pains increase, 
shall sorrow cease: 

I am weary, weary. 
I, thou heavenly light, 
y fainting sight, 
less pure and bright: 

I am weary, weary. 

P ftmf , Lord f toilt Thou hide Tkp' 
se(f for ever t Ps. Uaxix. 

^ Lord, in weariness and sor- 

ly poor people tread the pilgrim 

to-day and fearing for to-mor- 

no place of rest, no sure abode ; 
'er faded flowers and cisterns 
n, 
oo setting suns, that rise so 



Listening to sad farewells, and last words 
spojcen 
By loved ones leaving us on Jordan's 
shore? 

2 How long, through snares of error and 

temptation, 
Shall noblest spirits stumble on their 
way? 
How long, through darkening storms of 
tribulation, 
Must we press forward to eternal day? 
How long shall passing faults and trifles 
sever 
Hearts that have known affection's holy 
tie? 
When shall the slanderer's tale be hushed 
for ever. 
And brethren see in all things eye to 
eye? 

3 How long, Lord? our hearts are sad 

and weary. 
Our voices join the whole creation's 
groan; 
With eager gaze we watch for Thine ap- 
pearing: 
When wilt Thou come again, and claim 
Thine own? 
Return, return, come in Thy power and 
glory. 
With all Thy risen saints and angel 
throng; 
Bring to a close time's strange, mysterious 
story. 
How long dost Thou delay? Lord, 
how long? 

I ATfC) Fbr the lope qf Christ eonslraineth 
±*±i ^ us; because ire thus Judge, that if 

One diedjor ati, then were all dead, 

1 Cor. V. 

1 Blest be Thy love, good Lord, 

That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love Thee for Thyself, 

And for that love obey. 

Thou, our souls* chief hope^ 

We to Thy mercy fly: 
Where'er we are. Thou canst protect, 

Whate'er we need, supply. 

S Whether we sleep or wake. 

To Thee we both resign; 
By night we see as well as day. 

If Thy light on ns shine. 
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Whether we Kre or die, 
Both we sobmit to Thee; 
In death we lire as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. 



T%e love (/ Ckria wkiekmauetk 
^knowMge. Eph. Hi. 
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1 LOVE, how deep, how broad, how high ! 
It fills tlie heart with ecstasj, 

Tliat God, the Son of God, should take 

Onr mortal form for mortals' sake. 

He sent no anf^el to onr race, 

Of higher or of lower place, 

But wore the robe of human frame 

Himself, and to this lost world came. 

2 For us He was baptised, and bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore; 
Fur us temptation sliarp he knew; 
For us the tempter overthrew. 

Fur us He prayed, for us He taught. 
For us His daily works He wrought. 
By words, and signs, and actions, thus 
Still seeking not Himself, but ua. 

3 For us to wicked men betrayed. 
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed, 
He bore the shameful Cross and death; 
For us at length gave up His breath. 
For us He rM»e from death again, 

For us He went on high to reign. 

For us He sent His Spirit here 

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 

1 ATfA By nifikt on my' bed I $ougkt Him 
•i ^ V 4 tehom my soul loveth, C^mC iii . 

1 Jesu, Thou sweetness pure and blest. 
Truth's fountain, liuht of souls distrest, 
Surpassing all that heart requires, 
Esoeedmg even its deep desires! 

No tongue nur pen can e'er express 
Of Jesu's love the blessedness: 
He only, who that gift bath stored. 
Knows what ii is to love the Lord. 

2 I seek for Jesus in repose, 

When round my bed night's shadows close : 

By day, in doeet or in throng, 

I evennore for Jesus long. 

With Mary, in the morning gloom 

I seek fur Jesna at the tomb; 

For Him, with k)ve's most earnest cry, 

I seek with heart, and not with eye. 

3 Jesus, to God the Father gone, 
Is seated on the heavenly throne; 
My heart hath also passed from me, 
That where He ia, there it may be. 



We follow Jesus now, and raiae 

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise; 

That He at last may make ua fit 

AVith Him in heavenly pUoe to siL Amen. 

"JArtPZ Changed into the same image. 
14/0 t Cor. III. 

1 Jesu, source of calm repose. 
Thy like ncM* man nor angel knows; 

Fairest among ten thousand fair. 
Even those whom death's sad fetters 

bound, 
Whom thickest darkness compassed round. 

Find light and life, if Thou appear. 

2 Effulgence of the light divine. 
Ere rolling planets knew to shine. 

Ere time its ceubeless course began, 
Thou, when the appointed hour was come. 
Didst not abhor the Virgins womb. 

But God with God, wast man with man. 

3 Renew Thine image, Lord, in me; 
Lowly and gentle may I be; 

No charms but these to Thee are dear: 
No anger mayst Thou ever find. 
No pride, in my unruffled mind, 

But faith and heaven-bora peace be 
thei-e! 

4 A patient, a victorious mind. 

That life and all things casts behind, 
Spring forth obedient to Thy call: 
A heart that no desire can movt^ 
But still to adore, believe, and love, 
Give me, my Lord, my Life, my All 

1 A'yfx feaeejrom ike Lord Jesus Christ cttr 
l'±i\J Saviour. Tlt.iiU 

1 One there is above all others. 
His is love beyond a brother's; 

His name is Love. 
Earthly friends may fail or leave us. 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us; 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us : 

His name is Love. 

2 Tis eternal life to know Him : 

Think, think how much we owe Him: 

His name is Love. 
With His precious blood He bought us; 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us; 
His name is Love. 

3 We have found a friend in Jesus, 
'Tis His great delight to bless iu; 

His name is LoTe. 



-J- -»fc.j Jt-jfc.'.!^ _..._. ~^^.r ^- .. ^ 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TRINITY. 



S81 



How our bearts rejoice to bear Him 
Bid ns dwell in safetj near Him; 
Whj should* we distnut or fear Him? 

His name is Love. 
4 Tbroogb His name we are forgiven, 
Backward shall our sins be driven; 

His name is Love. 
Best of blessings He 'II provide ns, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide ns, 
Safe to glorj He will guide us; 

His name is Love. 



1477 



The knotrMge of our Savf&mr 
Christ, 2 Pet. iiU 



1 Jcftu, mv Lord, mv God, mv all ; 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwellinir-place 
Pour down the riches of Thv grace. 
Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore; 

make me love Thee more and more. 

2 Jesu, too late I Thee have sought; 
How can I love Thee as 1 ought. 
And how eztol Thy matchless fame. 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name? 
Jesu, my Lord, &c. 

3 Jcflu, what didst Thou find in me, 
1'liat Thou hast dealt flb lovingly? 

How great the joy that Thou hast brought , 
far exceeding hope or thought! 
Jesu, my Lord, Sec. 

4 Jesu, of Thee shall be my song; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong; 
All that I am or have is Thine; 

And Thou, mj Saviour, Thou art mine. 
Jesu, my Lord, &c. 



I^ITQ The 9alU^ of the shadov qf death. 

1 Death steals upon us unawares. 

And digs a grave unseen, 
Wltile we are full of idle cares, 

And idle joys between. 
And shall I teed on vanity, 

And still in leanness trust. 
Till death shall lay his hands on me, 

And blend me with the dust? 

2 What if my sun should set at noon. 

If death should call to-day? 
Canst thou, my soul, depart so soon? 

Hast thou no debts to pay? 
Behold the hours, how fast they fade, 

Behold how near the goal: 
Lord, be my body not unclad 

Till Thou bast clad my sooL 



3 give me patience when I lie 

Upon my dying bed. 
And let my Saviour, drawing nigh, 

Support my weaiy bead; 
Yea. in that dark and dismal hour, 

Wlien donbts and fears anncj, 
Lord Jesu, be my rock and tower. 

Lord Jesu, be my joy. 

4 When all my earthly comforts fail. 

My heavenly Friend, appear. 
And bid my trembling faith prevail, 

llj hope be strong and clear. 
My body, sinking in the dust. 

Thy love will safely keep; 
To Thee alone my soul I trust. 

And sweetly fall asleep. 



Some are fallen asleep. 1 Cor. xv, 



1479 

1 AsLKRP in Jesus! blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to wee{t, 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes ! 

2 Asleep in Jesus! how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet. 
With holy confidence to sing 

That death has lost hu venomed sting! 

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest! 
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus! for me 
3Iay such a blissful refuge be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 
Waiting the snmmons finxn on high. 

1480 



Heirs qf sabmtioiu Heb. f. 

1 Christ watches o'er the embers 

Of all His faithful dead : 
There's life for all the members 

In Him, the living Head; 
Their dust He weighs and measures, 
Their every atom treasures. 

2 He once, a Victor bleeding, 

Slew death, destroyed Uie grave: 
Now throned, yet interceding. 

He lives, thy seal to save. 
He comes — day of wonder! 
The graves are rent asunder. 

3 But that vast transiUon! 

How shall a creature dars 
Gaze <»i the awful vision, 
j To find a Saviour there? 



PSALMS AND HYMKS 



Those whom He deif:iis to cherish 
Shidl never, never periih. 

Hit merej shall prevent them, 
His righteousness invest, 

He shall Himself present them 
Before the Father, drest 

[n robes of spotless whiteness, 

All beaatjr, joj, and brightness. 



He ltd them through the witdemeu, 

Pl.CTi. 



181 

1 Wb are journeying to a place 

Of which our fathers told ns; 
Send, Lord, Thy heavenly grace, 

To succour and uphold us. 
This is a weary land. 

Bleak, comfortless, and sterile, 
A waste on either hand, 

A wilderness of peril. 

2 To Son's glorious height 

Our pilgrim feet are wending, 
Whose skies are ever bright, 

Whose day is never-ending: 
Where sainted men of yore 

Their honours are possessing. 
And Christ is gone before 

To welcome with His blessing. 



Ther^f^e be pe aUo readg. 
Matt. xxir. 



iS2 

^Ajst are all terrestrial pleasures, 

Mixed with dross the purest gold; 
Seek we, then, for heavenly treasures, 

Treasures never waxing old. 
Let oar best a£Eections centre 

On the things around the throne; 
rher« no thief can ever enter; 

Moth and rust are there unknown. 
E£arthly joys no longer please ns; 

Hera would we renounce them all, 
Seek oar only rest in Jesus, 

Him our Lord and Master call 
r'aith, our Umguid spirits cheering, 

Points to brighter worlds above, 
3ids OS look for His appearing, 

Bids OS triomph in His love, 
klay oar lamps be always homing, 

And oar loins be girded roond, 
Waiting for our Lord's returning. 

Longing for the welcome sound, 
nms the Christian lift adorning, 

Never need we be afraid, 
Should He come at night or morning, 

Early dawn or tvemog shads. 



1 483 The end ewerlastimg ^fk. Rom vl. 

1 Thb roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away! 
for the peariy gatm of heaven, 

for the golden floor; 
for the Sun of Righteousness, 

That setteth nevermore! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faiut. 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint! 
for a heart tliat never sins, 

for a soul washed white, 
for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope 

And grace to lead us higher; 
But there are perfectness and peace 

B^ond our best desire. 
by Thy love and anguish. Lord, 

by Thy life laid down, 
Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor east away our crown* 

1 484 The dip </the great King. Ps. xivill. 

1 Jbrusalbm, thy joys divine — 

No joys can be compared to than; 
No people blessM are as thine. 

No city like Jerusalem. 
My thirsty soul desires her drought 

At heavenly fountains to rsfrwh; 
My prisoned mind would fain be out 

Of chains and fetters of the flesh. 

2 From banishment she more and more 

Desires to see her country dear; 
She sits and sends her sighs before; 

Her joys and tressures all ars there. 
From Babylon she woold return 

Unto her home and town of peace, 
Jerusalem, where joys abound, 

Continue still, and never 



1485 ThecttyqftkeUfringGod. Heh-xU. 

I Tov city, with the jewelled crest. 
Like some new-lighted sun, 
A bkxe of burning amethyst, 
Ten thoasand orbs in ODe;<~ 
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PSALlfS AND HTHNS 



When I M6 Thee as Thou art. 
Lore Thee with ansinning heart. 
Then. Lord, shall I fally know, 
Not till then, how mnch I owe. 

2 Even on earth, as through a gUss 
D&rklj, let Thy glory pass: 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet, 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet. 
That on earth. Lord, I may know 
Something of how mnch I owe. 

3 Chosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in tho Sarioar's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified. 

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show. 
By my love, how mnch I owe. 

4 Oft I walk beneath the clood, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shrood; 
Bat, when fear is at the height, 
Jeans comes, and all b light. 
BlessM Jesos, bid me show 
Doubting saints how mnch I owe. 



1488 



Where I am, there thaU also hip »er- 
pmnti be. John ziL 

1 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

BIy Saviour and my perfiBct rest: 
Then only will this yearning heart 
Be fully and for ever blest. 

2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 

Thine unveiled Godhead to adore: 
Then only will this wayward heart 
Be faithless, hopeless, cold no more. 

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

Where holiness and truth endure: 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be purified, as Thou art pure. 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 

In that undying light above: 
Then only will this deansM heart 
Reflect the ftilnesa of Thy love. 

1489 c.*-^»gj-«j».ofc.». 

1 Fbar do more the danking chain; 

Thou *rt free as the light of heaven ; 
For stripes and weariness and pain. 
The eternal rest is given. 

2 Fear no mote the torturer's hand. 

Nor the dungeoa dark that bound 
thee; 
The kyving angels round thee stand, 
And lightning wings surround thee. 



3 Fear no more the winter^ cold; 

That home it entereth never. 
Thy glory-robe around thee fold, 
And walk in white for ever. 

4 Fear no more lest fiiiling fiuth 

In mortal strife betray thee: 
Thou hast been faithful unto death; 
Now in thy crown array thee. 

1490 W* AaU iee Htm oiHeit. 1 John iiL 

1 For ever to behold Him shine. 
For evemnore to call Him nune. 

And see Him still before roe. 
For ever on His face to gaze, 
And meet His full assembled rays. 
While all the Father He dispUys 

To all the saints in gloiy! 

2 Not all things else are half so dear 
As His delightful presence here : 

What mnst it be in heaven? 
Tis heaven on earth to hear Him say, 
As now we journey day by day, 
' Poor sinner, cast thy fears away. 

Thy sins are all forgiven.* 

3 But how will His celestial voice 
Make our enraptured hearts rejoice, 

When we in glory hear Him, 
When we no longer at the gate. 
But in His blessM presence wait. 
And J«fus, on His throne of state. 

Invites us to come near Him! 



1 AQl Pratee the Kame qfOcd te a 9omg» 

1 BROTHKRB, tuno your voices, 

Triumphant songs to raise; 
Till heaven on high rejoices. 

And earth is filled with praise. 
Ten thousand hearts are bounding 

^Vlth holy hopes, and free; 
The gospel trump is sounding, 

The trump of Jubilee. 

2 Christian brothers, glorious 

Shall be the conflicts close; 
The Cross hath been victorious, 

And shall be, o*er its Ibea. 
Faith is our battle-token; 

Oar Leader all controls; 
Our trophies, fetters broken, 

Our captives, rmnaomed souls. 



FOB THE WEEKS AFTEB TRINITY. 
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3 Not onto OB, Lord Jasus, 

To Thee all praiae be due; 
Whoee blood-boogbt mercy frees iu, 

Has freed oar brethren too; 
* Not unto as/ in glory 

The angels catch the strain, 
And cast their crowns before Thee 

Ezultinglj again. 

4 Captain of our salvation, 

Our guide unto the end, 
Praiiie, glory, adoration 

To Thee for aye aaoend. 
Still to the conflict prea»infr, 

On Thee Thy people call. 
Thee Kiog of kings confessing, 

Thee crowning Lord of all. 



i.^i/'C Re?, xxi. 

I That clime is not like tliis dull clime of 
ours; 
All, all is brightness there; 
A sweeter inHuence breathes around its 
flowers, 
And a benigner air. 
No calm below is like that calm above. 
No region here is like that realm of love; 
Earth's softest spring ne*er shed so soft a 

light. 
Earth's brightest summer never shone so 
bright. 

2 That sky is not like this sad sky of ours. 
Tinged with earth's cliange and care: 
No shadow dims it, and no rain-doud 
lowers: 
No broken sunshine there: 
One everlasting stretch of azure poors 
Its stainleas splendour o'er those sinless 

shores: 
For there Jehovah shines with heavenly 

ray, 
And Jesus reigns dispensing endless day. 

3 The dwellers there are not like those of 
earth; ** 

No mortal stain they bear; 
And yet they seem of kindred blood and 
birth; 
Whence and how came they there? 
Earth was their native soil ; from sin and 

shame. 
Through tribuiatioD, they to glory came; 



Bood-slaves delivered firom stn*s eroshing 

load, 
Brands plucked from burning by the hand 

of God. 

4 Yon robes of theirs are not like those 
below; 
No angel's half so bright: 

Whence came that beauty, whence that 
living glow, 
And whence that radiant white? 

Wsshed in the blood of the atoning 
Lamb, 

Fair as the light these robes of theirs be- 
came; 

And now, all tears wiped off from every 
eye. 

They waiuler where the freshest pastures 
lie, 

Through all the nightkss day of that un- 
fading sky. 

1493 ^'^'^^'^^^p^^^^i'^'ifi^f* ^*- 

1 SoKGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujshs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was dooe. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of peace was bom; 
Songs of praide arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
G'td will make new heavens and earth; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints below with heart and voice 
Now in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here by faith and love 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

5 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers emploj. 



1494 



Come quiekfy. Rev. zzii. 



1 Bi3K up, all ye believers, 

And let your lights appear ; 
The shades of eve are thickeoiogy 
And darker night is 
cc 



1 

1 
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366 PSALMS AND 

Th« BrideptMxn is idtmnciDg: 
Each hoar He draws more nij^li ; 

Up, watch and pray, nor slumber, 
At midnifht comes the cry. 

2 See that your lamps are baming, 

Yoar vcMels filled with oil; 
Wait calmly yoar deliveranoe 

From earthly pain and toil. 
' The watchem on the mountains 

E*en now His chariot spy: 
po ye forth to meet Him, 

And raise hosannas high. 

3 The saints who here in patience 

Their cross of suffering bore, 
With Him shall reign for erer, 

When sorrow is no more. 
Upon His throne of glory 

The Lamb they sliall behold, 
And humbly cast before Him 

Their diadems of gold. 

4 Thou great Desire of nations, 

Our hope, our joy, appear; 
Ari>«. Thou promised Day-spring, 

On this benighted sphere. 
With hearts and hands ujlitted. 

We plead, 1-ord, to see 
The day of earth*s redemption, 

That calls us unto Thee. 

1 I fl ^ Tke tmtions <^ them which art sttreil 
l^VO ikM waik in the light yf it. Kev. 
xzl. 

1 Whci the Lord recalls the banished, 

Frees the captiTes all at last. 
Every sorrow will have vanislied. 

Like a dream when night is past. 
Then shall all our hearts rejoice. 
And with glad resounding voice 
We tfhall pniiM the Lord who bought us 
For the freedom He hath wrought us. 

2 Lift Thy hand to aid as. Father, 

Look on us who widely roam, 
And Thy scattered children gather 

Safely to their promised home. 
Steep and weary is the way : 
Shorten Thou the sultry day: 
Faithful warriors hast Thou found us? 
Let Thy peace for aye surround us. 

3 In that peace we reap in gladness 

What was sown in tearful fthowers; 
There the fruit of all our Mdness 
Ripeoi, there the palm is ours: 



1 

1 
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Is (Hven a pirt in thnt anfcd-ioDg, 
That music of the skies. 
Hallelajah, 
For the Lord God Omnipotent reignetb! 

4 Bat those trho, in humble and lowlj fear, 
With childlike faith and love 
Have iier\-ed ti)e Lord as their Master 
here. 
Shall prai&e tlieir Lord above. 
HallelnJAh, 
For the Lord God Omnipotent reignetb! 

p And chiefly thoi^c who in routh to Uim 
'I'heir n»orn of life have given, 
With ciierubim and hcraphim, 
And all the host of heaven, 
Hallelujah, 
For the Lord Gud Omnipotent rdgneth ! 

6 Shall stand in robes of purest white, 
And to the Lamb «hall raise 
The son^ that rests not day or night, 
The eternity of praise. 
Hallelujah, 
For the Lord Gud Ointa|)otent reignetb! 
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TMe end qfall thmgi. I Pet. tv. 



1 Earth is pnst avrnr, and gone 
All her g]urie:{ every one: 

All her pomp is overthrown; 
God is reigning — God alone. 

2 All her bip^h ones lowly lie, 
All her mirth hath pasiiM by, 
All her merry-hearted w.ch; 
God is reigning — God on high. 

3 No more sorrow, no more night, 
Perfect joy, and purest lichi; 
With the t«int8 in glory bright 
God is reigning in the height. 

4 Blassing, praise, and glory bring; 
Offer every holy thing, 
Everlasting praises oing; 

God is reigning — God is King. 

I 4 CIQ Blessed that are eatlrd to the mar' 
±^0%J riage supper. Ilev. xlx. 

1 Open is the starry hall; 

Hear ye? 'tis the Bridegroom*8 call. 
Holy virgins, one and all, 

Ready stand, 
Fur the heavenly festival 

Is at band. 



2 Comet at last the nuptial day, 
Tears for ever passed away, 
Fled the prison-house, the clay, 

And the thrall; 
God for ever is your stay, 

God your all. 

3 In His presence is the store 
K)i pure jny for evermore, 
And the fountain flowing o*er: 

Ko more night: 
Safe ye reach the happy shore 

Of the liglit. 

4 Wh.it was royalty's short flower? 
What the triumph of an hour? 
What fleet pleasure's fading bower. 

Wealth, control? 
Goil's sole presence is the dower 

Of tlie soul. 

5 Wondrous, glorious mystery. 
When the *w\\ from flesh is free! 
liond of gladness which shall be, 

When the heart 
JoinM is to Deity, 

Ke'er to part I 



loOO 



The Lord reignrth : let the earth 
rejoice. Vs. xcvii. 



1 Lord God of might, in reverence lowly 
Tlie hosts of heaven call Thee Holy | 

Fiom cherubim and seraphim 
And angel phalanx far extending. 
In fuller tones is still ascending 
Tiie Holy, Holy, of their hymn. 
The fount of joy Thou art, 
Tliat filieth every heart 
Ever, ever! 
We too ai-e 'I'liine, and with them sing. 

* Thou, Lord, and only Thou, art Kin^.' 

2 Lord, there arc bending now before Thee 
The elder*, with their crownM glory. 

The flr>t-bom of the blessed band; 
There too earth's ransomed and for- 

given, 
Broucht by the Saviour safe to heaven, 
In glad unnuntbered n)yriads stand. 
Loud are the songs of praise 
Their mingled voices raise 
Ever, ever! 
We too are Thine, and with them nng, 

* Thou, Lord, and only Thou, art King.* 

cc2 
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PSAUiS AND UniNS FOB THE WEEKS AFTER TBIKITT. 



Thtj sbg in twttt and tavS&m manhtn 
The woodroni hm that nerw slambera. 

And all Um wiadom, power, and mighty 
The troth aod fiuthfalnen abiding. 
And orer all Thj works preeiding; 
Bat thej can scarcely pnlse aright: 
For all is nerer sung 
£ren by seraph's tongue, 
Nerer, never t 
We too are Thine, and with them sing, 
* Thoa, Lord, and only Thoo, art King.* 



4 come, reveal Tlijtelf men folly, 
That we may Icam to praise Thee truly; 

Make erery heart a temple troe, 
Tilled with Thy gtory oTerBowing, 
Mors of Thy kve each morning showing, 
And waking praises knid and new: 
Here let Thy peace divine 
Upoo Thy children shine 
Erer, ever! 
That, glad or sad, we still may sine, 
' Thoo, Lord, and only Thoo, art King.' 
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DOXOLOGIES. 



6. L. II.f AS 45. 

(1) To God the Father lift joar voice, 

To God the Son be glory given, 
In God the Holv Ghaut rejoice. 
Ye stints of earthi je choin of heaver.. 

OR THIS. 

(2) One God anseeo. the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit,* we revere, 

The everUtfting Three in One, 

Creator, Saviour, Comforter. 

7. AS 11. 

Ye creatures of celestial birth. 
Ye mortal denizens of earth, 
Your Maker praise with holj mirth; 
Before His everlasting; throne 
Praihe God the Father. God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One. 

8. AS 25. 

To God the Father let ns sing. 

The Author of creution; 
To God the Son, our Lord and King, 

Who died fur our s.iIvation : 
Stay God the Holy Spirit move 
All hearts to bless, and praise, and love 

The one true God eternal. 

9. AS 138. 

(1) God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Holv Ghost we blv^s, 
Persons Three in Godhead One 
We with faithful heart confess. 

OR THIS. 

[2} God the Father let us bless, 

God the Son with praiite adore, 
God the Holy Ghost confess 
One with both fur evermore. 

10. AS 5 OR 89. 

[1} Glory be to God the Father, 
Glory be to God the Son, 
Glorj be to God the Spirit, 
Co-eternal Three in One. 

OR TUia. 

2) Father, our divine Creator, 

Son, the Saviour of our race, 
Spirit, our Regenerator, 
Guard and help us with Thy grace. 

OR THIS. 

3) God, the Father of creation. 

Son, the Saviour of mankind^ 
Spirit of illumination, 
^lake ui Thine in heart and mind. 



11. AS 133. 

Ye choristers of eai^h, 

Ye quires of heaven, aersphic host, 
Praise G'ld with sacnrd mirth, 

The Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost, 
Who was, and is, and is to be, 
One God through sll eternity. 

12. AS 26. 

(1) Glory be to God above, 
Fuunt.iin of eternal love; 
To the Father and the Son. 
And tlie Spirit, Three in One. 

OR THIS. 

(2) God the Father, God the Sun, 
God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Bless and praise with holy mirth. 
Hosts of heaven, and samts on earth. 

OR THIS. 

(3) F:itiier, guard us from above, 
ISaviour, bless us with Thy love, 
Spirit, on our spirits shine ; 
Make and keep us ever Thine. 

13. AS 327. 

All ye creatures, come, and cUp your 
hands. 
Of yuur God with shouts of triumph 
boost; 
Let His Name be known in ntmotft bnds 

As the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Who in Godhead One, in Persons Three, 
Was, and is, and evermore shall be. 

14. AS 1203. 

Ye saints of earth, and heavenly host, 
With holy worship bend the knee 
Before the blessM Trinitv: 

Pruue Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

15. AS 933. 

All ye creAtun^, come, and clap your hands. 
Of our God with shouts of gladness buast; 

Let His Kame be known in utmost hinds, 
God the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

16. AS 243. 

Father, a creating Love, 

O Son, the Saviour ever blest, 
Spirit, pure and holy Dove, 

Who briiigest strength and joy and rest; 
Triune God, upon ns shine, 
And make and keep tu wholly Thine. 



DOXOLOGIES. 
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17. AS 565. 

in i^lioin alone we live and more, 
Father blest, 

Spirit, fill us with Tbj lovr, 
And give iu rest. 

18. AS 337. 

« with sonj^ii of exultation, 
> with endlesH a«l<»ration, 
ye saints and anj:el liostf 
who made and still pro%'ideth, 
who saved us, God who ^uideth, 
xher, Suo, and Uuly Ghottt. 

19. AS 93. 

i who made us and controls, 
[im who wrouj^ht salvation, 

1 who strengthens, guides, consoles, 
praise and adoration : 

iral chant of morning stars 

(1 worlds were first created, 

ig which God's redeemed will sing 

worlds annihiUted. 

20. AS 397. 

Sod, the Lord of all creation, 
rith songs of adoration, 
lints of earth and lieavenlj liost. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

21. AS 43. 

hints of earth and heavenly host. 
Father. Son, and Holy Ghost 
ith endless pmise adore; 
tor, Saviour, Guide of man, 
God, who reigned ere time began, 
id reigns for evermore. 

22. AS 1196. 

ith the great angelic host 
Our faithful hearts adore 
ither, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evennore. 
ither, guard us with Thy love; 
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Ye creatures on earth, 
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And is and continues 
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Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 

Saviour of men, our life and rest 

Saviour of the nations, come 

Saviour, to Thy house of prayer 

Saviour, unto Thee 

Saviour, us Thy people see 

Saviour, when in dust to Thee . 

Saviour, whose love could stoop to death . 

Say to the righteous seed . . . . 

Sec in the vineyard of the Lord . 

See the corn again in ear . . . . 

See the destined morn arise 

See, the good shepherd Jesus stands . 

See the vineyard lately planted . 

Seek we Jehovah's house, they said ^?$. 
CXX'I.) 

Send out Thy light and truth, O God 

Servant of God, go forth . . . . 

Servants of Christ. His truth who know . 

Set in a high and favoured place 

Shall I not sing praise to Thee . 

Shall sinful man presume, O Lord 

Shall this life of ours be wasted 

She saw, she took, she ate . . . • 

Shed. O promised Comforter 

Shepherd divine, our wants relieve . 

Shepherd of Israel, from above . 

Shepherd of tender vouth .... 

Sin no more, thou child of woe 

Sing a new song unto the Lord (Ps. xcvi.) 

Sing Hosanna, praise His name . 

Sing, ray tongue, the Saviour's triumph . 

Sing of Him, who bore our guilt 

Sing the Lord, ye sons of heaven ( Ps. xxix. ) 

Sing the song unheard before (Ps. xcvi.) . 

Sing to God in sweetest measures 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song (Ps. 

xcviii.) 

Sing to the Lord our might (Ps. Ixxxi.) 
Sing unto the Lord with mirth (Ps.c.) 
Sing we, brethren, faithful-hearted . 
Sing we now, our voice upraising 
Sing we praise to Ood above 
Slog we the song of those who stand . 
Sin-laden, weary, lost. I flee 
Slow though I am to trust the Lord 
Slowly, slowlr, from the cavet of night 
8o rest, my l(rst .... 
Soldier, go, but not to claim 
Soldiers of Christ, arise 
Soldiers of the Cross, arise 
Sometimes a light surprises 
Son of David, throned in light . 
Son of God. ThT people's shield 
Son of God, we bow before The« 
8oa of man, to Thee we crj 



nr,4 
r.24 

674 
SGI 

S47 

«ISll 

2.H7 

I4l'i 

•>6 

Vl^l 

i:ifi4 

IU0(> 

1I7«» 

1271 

.1(12 

l*G 

.S76 

7''n 

10^6 

^7* 

217 

771 

44.^ 

WjO 

1150 

1249 

309 

12 

1034 

I2d0 

247 

991 

639 

M 

1004 

577 

1438 

1013 

203 

loco 

57 

8G7 

1021 

141 

1270 

966 

1178 

430 

42 

669 

442 

258 

1401 

1274 

1374 

1322 

658 

968 



HYMN 

Songs of praise the angels sang . . . 1493 
Soon and for ever ! this promike wc trust 7: 9 
Soon to the dust we sliced .... 74U 
Soon, too soon, the swe^t repose . 915 

Socm will the heavenly Bridegroom come lOOii 
Soul. I hy week of loll is ended . . 14.^3 

Souls in' heathen darkness lyinp . .1074 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Kgs'pt's dark 

fea 723 

Sonne of good, whose power controls , 1 » .V2 
Source of li);ht and power divine . . 813 
Source of ui»dom past and present . . 255 
Sorer.iin Ruler of the skies . . . \Ml 

Sow m the morn thy seed .... JSW 

1 Sower divine 362 

j Spake the kIoHous Lord in heaven (P». ex.) ifS 
I S|>eak to UK, Ixird, Thyself reveal .1241 

j Spirit divine, attend our prayer . . , f»s4 
Spirit, leave thy house of cliiy . . , 7r,4 
I Spirit of God, that moved of old . . ]a.l«( 
j Spirit of God. Thou light of life . . ]lH'i 
Spirit of niiv'ht and sweetness too . . 244 
Spirit of itower and might, behold . . 34S 
Spirit of power and truth and love . 1037 

Spirit of truth, on this Thy day . . 1044 

Spread, () S|>r4-ad, thou mighty Word . S<»7 
Stand up, and hless the Lord . . |S35 

Strive when thou art called of God . . 350 
Submissive to Thr will, O God . . 4R5 

Sun of my soul, 1 nou Saviour dear . . R.'J7 
Sweet feast of love divine .... 1365 
Sweet is the morning light to me . .1443 
Sweet is the task, O Lord .... 913 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King . 8S9 
Sweet Saviour, blci^s us ere we go . 851 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing . 509 
Sweet was the hour, O Lord, to Thee . 1424 
Sweeter sounds than music knows . ftsQ 

Take note, O Lord, of all mv fears (Ps. IvL} 562 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said . . 527 
Tell me not in mournful numbers . 1215 

That clime is not like this dull clime of 

ours 1491 

The ancient days were days of might . 1396 
The ancient law departs .... Hx 
The ancient sages, led flrom far . . . ]88 
The angel comes : he comet to reap . . S.S8 
The atoning work is done .... 99s 
The bird that soars on highest wing . . 971 
"The burden of Tyre: though o*er ocean's 

wide wave 467 

The chariot, the chariot ; its wheels roll 

on fire 1010 

The Christian warrior, see him stand . 1042 
The Church has waited long ... SI 
The Church of God below .... 1090 

The day is gone 84« 

The day must come, the Judgment day . 67 
The earth and all that it contains (Ps. 

xxiv.) 989 

The earth is all the Lord's with all (Ps. 

xxiv.) 92S 

The eternal gates lift up their heads . . 972 
Hie eternal gifts of Christ the King . 1036 
The festal morn, O God, is come (Ps. 

cxxii.) 892 

.335 
. 1448 
. 1304 
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The fish in wave, and bird on wing 
"The gloomy night will soon be past 
The God of harvest praise 
The God of Israel never sleeps . 
The God of mercy warns us all . 
Tht God of nature aod of grace 
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■TMN 

The golden lunbeami, with their Joyoai 

fleuni 814 

The grent apovUe culled hr grace . 1009 

The harp of Zion tleepeth .219 

TheHeeid that once was crowned with thomt 1 433 
The heaven of heavens cannot contain • 1091 
The heavenly Child In stature grows . . SW 
The henvenfjr spheres to Thee, O God . 1379 
Thf heavens declare Thy wondrous fame 

(P«. Ixxxix.) 936 

The heavens, O God, Thy glory tell (Ps. 

x\x.) 3?6 

The hiehest and the holiest place • . 106<i 
The holiest now we enter .... \*'G 
The hours of evening close .1441 

The house of liondage we have left . . 724 
The liing, O Lord, with hymns of praise 

(Ps. xxi.) 73n 

The King's hright banners forward go . fioi 
The lc4ves iiround me falling . . 1372 

The life of man is lllie the grass CPs. cili.) 137 
The lire which God's Incarnate Word . 10r>2 
The Lord ascendeth up on high . . 95S 

The Lord hath given, the Lord hath taken 

away IIM 

The Lord in thy distressful day (Ps. xx.) 72<J 
The Lord is King ; glad earth, and ye ( Ps. 

xcvH.) 941 

The Lord is King ; He relgtu on high 

(Ps. xciii.) 939 

The Lord is King; let earth obey(Ps. 

xcvll.) 942 

The Lord is King ; lift up thy voice . . 956 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare (Ps. 

xxiil.) 7«!» 

The Lord of misht from Sinai's brow . liX» 
The Ix>rd our God is full of might . 322 

The Lord shsll come in dead or night . lO* fi 
The Lord shall come, the earth shall qu.^ke 63 
The mercies of the Lord my God (Pi. 

Isxxix.) 94 

The mighty gatei of earth unhar 27 

The morning tiawns upon the pl<ice . . 57H 
The night of darkness fast declincth . 32 

The offerings to Thy throne which rise . 376 
Tlie only Son from heaven . . . .119 
The promised star appeareth .109 

The race that long in darkness pined 90 

The roseate hues of early dawn . . .1483 
Thesahbath-day has reached Its close . 9IC 
The sabbath's sweet renewal brings . . H97 
The saints above, and those on earth . 1332 
The Saviour comes ; no outward pomp . !>^\ 
The Saviour stood on Olivet . . 9-^J 

The Saviour ! what a noble flame . A42 

The Saviour's gentle voice . .231 

The Shepherd now was smitten . . 1070 
The sick soul lieth wearr . . .15 

The sinful earth was sunk in woe . 10^ 

The Sou of David bowed to die . .637 

"The Son of God goes forth to war . 138S 

The Son of God in mighty love .719 

The spac'ous firmament on high (Ps. xix.) 1106 
The spirit's land ! where Is that land . 1222 
The starry firmament on high .1107 

The stillest streams lend life and light . 1 165 
The Sun of Righteousness appears . . 6^ 
The triumphs of the martyred saints . 13*9 
The voice that breathed o*er Eden . 271 

The world In condemnation lay ... 13 
The world may look seretio and bright . 145 
Tlie year is gone beyond recall . .176 

'Tllee we adore, eternal Lord . 1312 



There comet an boor when I mast pait . TTS 
There is a book, who roni may read . 299 
There is a dwelling-place above . 86S 

There Is a Friend more tender, true . .1310 

There is a happy land II 01 

There is a holy sacrifice .... 410 
There is a life more dear . . .1177 

There is a morning star, mTsonl .1359 

There is a rest from sin and sorrow . .1360 
There Is a safe and secret place .1240 

There Is an hour of peaceful rest . 1405 

There is no God, sosalth the fool (Ps. xiv.) 4 
There is no grief, however light . . 1321 
There is no night in heaven . .1104 

There was Joy in heaven . * .1161 

They come. God's messengers of love . 1319 
Thine for ever, God of love • * 796 

This day be grateful homage paid . 696 

This day. bv Thy creating word . • 880 
This day the light, of heavenlv birth . 1496 
This day wo hail the Holy Naine . . 1417 
This is not our place of resting . . 1095 

This is the day the light was made . . 879 
This is the day the Lord hath blest . . 890 
This world is all enchanted ground . . 436 
Those who live in love shall know • . 1339 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not 

deplore thee 767 

Thou art gone up on high . . . .973 

Thou art the Way, and he who sighs . 1437 
Thou art the Way: heaven's gate, O Lord 12ft5 
Tli'tu boundless source of every good . 1238 
Thou Frient of sinners, who hast bought. 429 
Thou God of mercy and of might . 109 

Thou hidden love of God, whose height • 1206 

Thou inevitable day 804 

Thou Judge of quick and deed . . . A9 
Thou knuwest. Lord, the weariness and 

snrrow 380 

Thou. Lord, by strictest search hast known 

(Ps. ctxxix.) 269 

Thou plenteous source of light and love . 23 
Thou refuge of the weary soul . . ,1186 
Thou searchest all my secret ways (Fs. 

cxxxix.) 1026 

Thou snnkest. T>ord, and Into one . . 833 
Thou that in life's crowded city . . 1299 
Thou vain deceitful world, farewell . .1349 
Thou who camest from above • . 1090 
Thou who didst stoop below . . 1429 
Thou who hearest human prayer (Ps.1xt.) ISO 
Thou whose almighty word . . 1075 
Thou wilt raise our lx>dies from brief rest 744 
Though by sorrows overtaken . . 281 
Though nature's strength decay . . 435 
Though oft we hear the joyful sound . 885 
Thoutrh poi<r in lot and scorned in name . 1193 
Thousands within Thy courts have met . 1134 
ThricC'lioIv God, of wondrous might . 1221 
Through afl the changing scenes of life . 1219 
Through Judah's land the Saviour walks . 273 
Through the chances of the day . . 844 
Through the day Thy love has snared us . 841 
Throughout all earth and air and sea . 2M 
Throughout this sacred dav of Thine . 877 
Thus far the Lord hath I'd us on . . 1280 
Thy house, each day of hallowed rest . 908 
Thy parents' arms now yield thee .1190 
Thy throne. O Go«l, tn righteousneM . 296 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord . . . 287 
Thy way, O God, Is in the seas . . . 1283 
Thy Word Is to my feet a lamp (Ps.cxix.) 34 
Till the day dawn 1063 
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Whtn the wild waves round us roll . . 3l(i 
BV'hen through thp dismal waste { Ps.lxvUi.) 713 
kVhen through the torn sail the wild tem- 
pest Is streaming 317 

KlJien thy faith is s^reljr tried . . . 14G4 
(Vhene'er to Thee I malie my prayer (Ps. 

Irl.) . . 4M 

A'here are the dead ? in heaven or hell . Ibd 
IVhcre is my faith, if I »urvey . . 13"^ 

A'heresoerer two or three .... 1323 
i\ hiie din of war is heard ar>Mind . 462 

EVhile each solemn fniiction hi):h . iOO 

iV'hile life is lent to man Inflow . . . 550 
^hiie shepherds watched their flocks hy 

Dight 96 

iVhile through this changing world we 

roam ISl 

A'hile. with ceaseless course, the sun . 13S 
Whilst the careless world is slerping ^3 

iV'ho are these like stars appearinc . . I3<2 
Vho are those l}clore God*s thmne . . 1381 
Vhoe'er his secret home has mai1e;Ps. xci.) 12C3 
Vho In the Lord securely lay ( Ps. cxxt.) PVO 
Vho is this that comes from Edom . . 707 
Vho make the Lord of hosts their tower 

(Ps. cxxv.) 2G5 

Vho rules his life by Goo's behest (Ps. 

cxxvlii.) 310 

Vho says the widow's heart must break . ISS** 
Vho shall ascend to the holy place . . 1407 
Vho sbdil roll away the stone .741 

Vho trusts In God, a safe abode . 48G 

Vhom shall we our refuge making . . 426 
Vhosoe'er in Me beiieveth . . 8()7 

Vhydo the heathen rage (Ps. ii.) . 673 

Vhj doth tlie Saviour weep . . &43 

Vhy mourn tb« dead ? why shed a tear . 760 
Vhy, O why cast down, my spirit . . h'l^ 
Vhy should we faiut and (ear to lire alone 513 
Vhy ihould we fear the evil hour ( Ps. xlix.) 134 



Why should we wander from the ways 
Why weep'at thou br thy children's tomb 
Wilt thou not, my Shepherd true 
With fast and prayer for sinful man . 
With glory clad, with strength arrayed 

(Ps. xciii.) 

With Joy we meditate the (trace . 

With my whole heart I will praise Thee 

(Ps. cxxxviii.) 

With one consent let all the earth ( Ps. c). 

With the shepherds, adoration . 

With trembling awe Thy praise we sing . 

With trembling awe wncome 

With weary care brought low (Ps. Ixix.) . 

Within Thy tabernacle. Lord (Ps. xv.) . 

Wondrous was Thj p^th on earth 

Word supreme, before creation . 

Work, for it is a noble th*ng 

Work is over ; God must speed It 

Ye boundless realms of joy (Ps. cxiriii.) . 
Ye judees of the earth, be still ( Ps. Ixxxil.) 

Ye nations, exult 

Ye patriarchs all and ancient sirei 

Ye seed of Jacob, one and all (Ps. xxii.) . 

Ye servants of God 

Ye servants of the Lord . « . . 

Ye sinners, hear the g spel word 

Ye that pass by, Itehold the Man 

Ye that put on the liearenly crown 

Ye that would worship the'lA)rd 

Ye who approach God's house of prayer . 

Ye who have spent the silent night . 

Yes, God is good ; in earth and sky . 

YfS, our Shepherd lead* with gentle hand 

Yon city with the jewelled crest . 
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Zion, ope thine hallowed dome . 
Zion, the marvellous storv be telling 
Zion's daughter, weep no more 
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